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CIED IN T BE 
YEARE, 161 4. | 
| By the Lady ELIZABETHS 
SERVAN TS, 


And then dedicated to King I A ME S. of 
moſt Bleſſed «Memorie_; [| 


* By the Author , BENIAMIN IOHNS ON. 


$1 fores in terris, rideret Democritus : nam 
Speftaret populum ludis atrentius ip/is, 

V+ fibt prebentem, mimo ſpettacuia plura, 

| Scriptores autem narrare putaret aſſello 


Fabellam ſurdo. Hor.lib.2. Epiſt. 1. 
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TO 
THE KINGS 
| MAIESTY: b- 1 


1 


; 
8 E a Our Maiclty 1s Welcome to a Fayre; | 
BWV; & Sach place, ſuch men,ſuch language & ſuch ware, [ ; 
| - Wi Ton muſt expet7: with theſe, the zealous noy/e | 


oþ f by 0/yonr lands FaQtion, ſcandabt'd at royes, _ | 
| (EM BE) 1s Babies, Hobby-borſes, Pupper-playes, | 
' And /uch hke rave, whereof the petulant wayes 

' Tour felſe baut knowne, and haue bm vext with long, 
' Theſe for your {port without perticulay Wroug, | 
; Or muſt complamt of any priuats man, | 
 (Whoof himſelf, or ſhall chinke well or can) 

' The Maker deth preſent : and hopes, to vight 

\ T'o gine you for 4 Fayring, zrue deliobr, 
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ouNn LitTilEwiTr, A Prodtor. 
| | Win LiTTLEwiT, Hiswife. | 
CDamePvre CRAET. Her mather and awiddow. 
ZEALOF-THELANDBygsy. Her Snitor, a Banbury man. 


4 


| VW 1IN-WIEFE, His Riuail, a Gentleman. 
- QVv ARLOVS. His companion, a Gameſter. 
BAKTHOLMEW CoxEs, AnEſqwire of Harrow, 
HvMPHREY W ASPE, His wan. 
ADamM OvER-DOoO, A Iuſtice of Peace. 
DAME OVERD OO. Hiswife. 
Grace WELBORNE, His Ward. 
LanT., LEATHERHEAD. A Hobbihorſe ſeller, | 
Ioant TRASH, © » AGinger-bread woman. 
|EzzcHizLr EDGworTH., ACupurſe, 
. NIGHTINGAL®, A Ballad-ſinger. 
VasLA, A Pigge-wmman, 
Mo 0N=CALFE, Her Tapſter. 
IokDAN KNOCKeHYM, A Horſe-courſer , and ranger o' 
Var. -CvTTING. A Roarer. (Turaball. | 
CarTalineg WHIT. , A Bawd. ? 
PyNqQytg ALICE. eMiſtreſſe o the Game, : 


TROVBLE-ALL., A Madman. | 


WHTCHMEN, three, 
Co5STAR D-monger, 
| MovsSaTR A P-man, 
CLOTHIAR, | 
WRESTLER, 
PORTERS, 
DOORE-KEEPERS, | 
PvePpE Ts, 
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THE INDVCTION. 
ON THE STAGE. 
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STAGE-KEEPER, 


þ Entlemen, haue a little patience , they are 
Y cen vpon comming, inſtantly, He that 
© ſhould beginne the Play, Maſter Lrzelewsr, 
2 the Pro&or, has a ſtitch new falne in his 
FY black ſilk ſtocking; 'twill bedrawn ypere 
you cantell twenty. He playes one o'the Arches,that dwels | 
about the Hofpiza!!, and hee has a very pretty part, But for 
the whole Play,will you hathe truth on't?(Tam looking, 
leſt the Poet heare me, or his man, Maſter Broome, behind | 
the Arras) itis like tobea very conceited ſcuruy one, in 
{ plaine Engliſh. W hen't comes to the Fayre, once: you 
were een as good goe to Virgmia,tor any thing there 1s of | 
| Smuith-field. Hee has not hitthe humors, he do's notknow in 
hem; hee has not conners'd with the Bartholmew-birds, | 
as they ſay; heehas ne'rea Sword, and. Buckler man in | 
his Fayre,nor a little Dauy,to take toll o'che Bawyds there, | 
as in my time,nor a Knd-heart,itany bodies teeth ſhould | 
chancetoakein his Play. Nor alugler with a wel-educa- | 
ted Apetocome ouerthe chaine, for the King of England, | 
,and backe againe for the Prizce,and fir ſtill on his arſefor | 
| 


kT 


© F 


] 
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the Pope; and the King of Spaize / None o'thele fine ſights ! 
' Nor has he the Canuas-cutithe night, for a Hobby-horle- 
| ' manto creepe into his ſhe-neighbour, and take his leap, 
R | there! | 
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there! Nothing ! No, and ſome writer (that | know) had | 
 hadbut the penning o' this matter, hee would ha' made 
' you ſucha I:g-afoggetthe boothes,you ſhould ha'thought | 
| an earthquake had beene 1the Fayre ! Bur theſe Maſter- | 
Poets, they will ha' their owne abſurd courſes; they will 
| | beinform'd of nothing 1 Hee has ({rreuerence) kick'd ms | 
| | three, or foure times about the Tyring-houle, Ithanke | 
| 


' him, forbur offering to putt in, with my experience. Ile | 

; betudg'd by you, Gentlemen, now, bur tor one conceit of | 
| | mine! would nota fine Purape vpon the Stage ha'done ! 
| well, for a property nov ? and a Punque let vnder vpon | 
| her head, with her Sterne vpward, an ha' beene fous'd | 
| | by my wity young maſters o'the Innes o{ourt } what 1 
| ; thinke you o'this for a ſhew, now ? hee will not heare } 

 o'this ! Iaman Aﬀe !['andyerl kept the Szage in Maſter | 
| Tarletons tirae, I chanke my ſtarres. Ho! and thiit man | 
| had liu'dto haue play'd in Bartholmew Fayre, you ſhould | 
| | ha' ſeene him ha' come in, and ha'beene coozened i'the ! 
| | Cloath-quaiter, ſo finely! And Adams, the Rogue, ha 
 leap'd and caperd vpon him, and ha' dealt his yermine 
about, as though they had colt him nothing. And then | 
{ a ſubſtantiall watch to ha' ſtolne in ypon hem, andraken |} 
| hem away, with miſtaking words, as the faſhion 8, in | 
| the Srage-practice, | 


Booke - holder. Scrincner, To him. 


9okes How now ? what rare diſcourſe are you falne ; 
| | LI vpon? ha? ha' you found any familiar here, thatyou , 
arc ſo-free ? what's the buſinefle ? 
| $14, Nothing, but the vnderſ{tanding Gentlemen &f 

' ; the ground here,ask'd' my indgement. 

| | Booke, Youriudgement, Raſcall > forwhat ? ſweeping 


| the Stagetor gathering vpthe broken A pples for the beares | 

within? Away Rogue, it's cometo a fine degree in theſe. 
' ſpeftacles when ſuch a yourh-as you pretend tv aiudge. * 
| ment. Andyer hee may, ithe molt o'this marter tfairtr: | 

x For, 
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; For the Author hath writ it iuſt co his Meridian, and the 
Scale ofthe grounded Iudgements hereghis Play-fcllowes 
in wit, Gentlemen; notfor want of a Prologue, but by 


| way ofa new one, I am ſent outto you here, witha Ser. | 


' uener, and certaine Articles drawne out in haſt berweene 
; our Author,and you ; which ifyou pleaſe to heare, and as 
they appearereaſonable,to approueof; the Play willfol. 
low preſently. Read, Scribe, giimetheCounterpaine, 
Ser, ARTICLES of Agreement,indented,between the 
| Sprffators or Hearers , at the Hope onthe Bankelide, in 
; the County of S»rrey on the one party; And the Aathor of 
| Bartholmew Fayre inthe ſgid place, and County on the 0- 
[ther party: the oneand thirtieth day of Oeb.n614.andin 
' the twelfth yeere ofthe Raigne - Bo Soueragine Lord, 
IA MES by the grace of God King of England, France, Ire- 
land, Defendes of the faith . And of Srozland the ſeauen 
and fortieth. 

INPRIMIS , It iscouenanted and agreed, by and be- 
{ t weene the partiesaboueſaid, and the laid SpefZators,and 
| Hearers, aſwell the curious and enujous, as the fauouring 
and judicious, as alſo the grounded Iudgements and vn- 
derſtandings, doe forthemſelues ſeuerally Couenant,and 
| agreeto remaine in the places;their money or friends haue 
ur them in, with paticace, for the ſpace of two houres 
and an halfe, and ſomewhat more. In which timethe 
Author promilſeth to preſent them by vs, with anevv ſut- 
ficient Play called BARTHOL MR&w FAYRE, merry,and 
| as full of noiſe, as ſport : madet.» delight all, and to offend 
noac, Prouided they hauecither, the wit or the honeſty 
tothinke well of themlelues. 
| Iris further agreed thateuery perſon here, hauc his or 
their free-will of cenſure, tolike or diſlike attheir owne 
charge, the Author hauing now departed with his right : 
' Ir ſhall bee lawfull forany man to judge his {1x pen'orth 
| his eweluepen'orth,ſo to hiseighteene pence,z,ſhillings, 
 halfe acrawne, to thevalue of his place : Prouided alwaies 
| his place get not abouc his wit. And it he pay for halfe a 


| dozen 
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dozen, hee may cenſure for all them roo, ſo that he will 
| vndertake that they ſhall bee ſilent, Hee hall purtin for 
Cenſures here,as they doe for lors at the /orzery : mary if he 
drop but fixe 'pence at the doore, and will cenſure a 
crovwnes worth, it is thoughtthere is no conſcience, or 
iuſtice in that, | 


{ Iris alſo agreed, that euery man heere, exerciſe his | 


ovwne Iudgement, and not cenſure by Contagzon, or vp- 
| on 7ru#, from anotkers voice, or face, that ſits by him, 
| be he neuer fo firſt, in the Commiſsion of Wit : As allo, 
that hee bee faxt and ſettled in his cenſure, that wyhar 
hee approues, or not approues to day, hee will doe 
| the ſame to morrow, and if ro morrow, the next day, 
and ſo the next wecke (if neede be: ) and not to be | 
brought about by any that fits on the Bench with him, 
though they indite, and arraigne Playes daily. Hee 
| that will ſweare, Ieronimo, or Androvicus are the beſt 
playes, yet, ſhall paſſe vnexcepred at, heere, as a man 
whoſe Iudgement ſhewes it is conſtant, and hath Rood 
till, theſe fue and twentie, or thirtie yeeres. Though it 
| be an Tenorance, it is a vertuous and ſtayd ignorance; 
| and next to zruth, a confirm'd errour does well; ſuch 
a one the Author knowes where to finde him. 
| Iris further couenanted, concluded and agreed, that 
how great ſocuer the expeCtation bee, no perſon here, 
is to expect more then hee knowes, or better ware 
then a Fazre will affoord : neyther to looke backe to 
the fivord and buckler-age of Smirhfield, but content 
himſelfe with the preſent, In ſtead of a liwle Dauy; to 
take toll othe Bawds, the Author doth promiſe a ftrut- 
ting Horſe-courſer, With a leerc-Drunkard, two or three 
to attend him, in as good Equipage as you would wiſh, 
And then for Kimde-hearr, the Tooth-drawer, a fine oyly 
Pig-woman with her Tapfter, to bid you welcome, and 
a conſort of Roarers for muſique. A wile Iftice of 
Peace meditant , in ſtead of a ſugler, with an Jpe. A 
ciuill Curpurſe ſearchant, A ſweete Singer of new Bal- 
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lads allurgnt : and as freſh an Hypecrite, as cuer was. 
broach'd rampave. If there bee neucr a Sernant-monſter 
ithe Fayre; who can helpe it? he ſayes; nor a neſt of 
Antiques ?' Hee is loth to make Natue afraid in his 
Playes, likethofe that beget Tales, Tempefts, and ſuch like 
Drelleries, to mixe his head with other mens heeles; let 
| the concupiſence of 1:gges and Dances, raigne as ſtrong 
as it will amongſt you : yer if the Puppers will pleaſe 
any body, they ſhall be entreated ro come in, | 
In conſideration of which, it is finally agreed, by the fore- 
faid hearers,and ſþef7ators,that they neyther in themſelues 
concecale, nor ſuffer by them to be concealed any State- 
decipherer, or politique Picklocke of the Scene, ſo ſolemn. | 
ly ridiculous, as to ſearch out, who was meant b on 
| Ginger-bread-woman, who by the Hobby-horſe-man, who 
by the CofZard-monger, nay, who by their Wares. Orthat 
will pretend to affirme (on his ovvne mſpired iguo- 
|  rance) what Mirror of Magiſtrates is meant by the 1s. 
; frice , what great Lady by the Pizge-woman, what cox- 
| ceal d State/-man, by the Seller of Mouſe-trappes, and ſo 
: of the reſt. But that ſuch perſon, or perſons ſo found, | 
; be leſt diſcouered to the mercy of the Author, as afor- | 
feiture to the Sage, and your laughter, aforeſaid, As al-' 
ſo, ſuch as ſhall ſo deſperately, or ambitiouſly , play | 
the foole by his place aforeſaid, to chailenge the Aus | 
thor of ſcurrilitie, becauſe the language ſome where | 
ſauours of Smithfield, the Booth, and the Pig-broath, | 
vr of prophaneneſſe, becauſe a Mad-man cryes, God. 
quit you, or bleſſe you. In witneſſe whereof, as you haue 
prepoſterouſly put to your Seales already ( which is| 
your money) you will now adde the other part of 
ſuffrage, your hands, The Play ſhall preſently begin. | 
And though the Fayre be not kept in the ſame Regi- 
on, that ſome here, perhaps, would haue ic, yet thinkeg' 
that therein the po hath obſeru'd a ſpeciall Decorom, | 
. the place being as durty as Swmitbfield, and as ſtinking 
euery whit, 
| How- 
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Howſoeuer, hee prayes you to belecue, his Ware is ſtill | 
the ſame, elſe you will make him iuſtly fuſpe& thar | 
hee that is ſo loth to looke on a Baby, or an Hob- 

by-borſe, heere, would bee glad.to take vp 

a Commodity of them, at any laugh. 
ter, or lofle, in ano- 
ther place. 


BARTH OL- 
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LIiTTLE-VVIT.{TobimF VVIN. 


Pretty conceit, and worth the finding ! I ha' 
{ſuch lucke ro ſpinne out theſe tine things ill, 

SY and likea Silke-worme,out of my ſelfe, Her's 

5 > Maſter Bartholomew Cokes, of Harrow O'th hill, 
c AA BY ith County of Middleſex, Elquire,takes forth 
FN SIAY his Licence,to marry Miſtreſle Grace Wel.borne 
DSAR21#9% of the ſaid place and County: and when do's 
hee take ic foorth 2 to day ! the foure and twentieth of Auguſt ! 
Bartholmew day | Bartholmew vpon Bartholmew | there's the de- 
vice ! who would haue mark'd ſuch a leap-trogge chance now > A 
| very lefle then 4mes-ace, on two Dice! well, goethy wayes lohn 


' Little-wit, Proctor lohn Little-wit : One of the pretty wits o' Pauls, 
| the Little wit sf London(ſothou act call'd) and ſome thing beſide. | 
| When a quirk,or a quibliz do's ſcape thee, and thou doſi nor watch, | 


' 


} 


marry Vin | Now you looke finely indeed Win ! this Cap do's | 
conunce! youl'd not ha worne it, //:», nor ha' bad it veluet, but | 
| arcugh countrey Beaver, with acopper-band, like the Conney- 
| Skinne woman of Budge-row ? Sweete YVim, lerme kille it! And, 

| her fine high ſhooes, like the Spaniſh Lady ! Good YY4n,goea litle 
| I would faine ſee thee pace, pretty Yin | By this fine Cap, Icould 
neuer leaue kifſing on'r. 


BARTHOLMEVV 


| 
| 
| 
' 


, 
a 


and apprehend ir, and bring it afore the Conſtable of conceit : 
| (there now, I ſpeake quib roo) let'hem carry thee out of the Arch- | 
| deacans (Court, into his Kirchin, and make a 7ack of thee, in ſtead | 
ofa 70hu. (There I am againe la !) Win, Good morrow, Win. [| 
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Win. Come,indeedela, you are fuchafoole, fiill : 

LiTT, No, but halfe a one, V7z,you are the tother halfe : man 
and wife make one foole, Win. (Good!) Is there the Proctor, or 
Door indeed, i'the Dizcefſe, that euer had the fortune to win him | 
ſuch a Win! (Therel am againe!) I doe feele conceits comming 
vpon mee, more then Iam able to turne tongue too. Apoxeo 
theſe pretenders, to wit ! your Three Cranes, Miter, and Mermaid 
men ! Not a corne of true falt, nor a graine of right multard 
amongſt them all. They may ſand for places or ſo,againethe next 
it fall, and pay two pence ina quart more for their Canary, then 
other men. But gi' mee the man, can [tart vp a 7uſtice of Wt out of | 
fix-ſhillings beare, and giue the law to all the Pocrs, and Poer-ſuc- 
kers ii Towne, becauſe they are the Players Gofbps 8 'Sltd, other 
men haue wiuecs as fine as the Players, and as well dreſt, Come | 


hither, Wiz. 


AcT.l. SCENE). 


VV IN-WIFRE. LITTLEVYVVIT. WIN. 


VP » how now Maſter Zittle-wit ! meaſuring of lips ? 
or molding of kiſſes ? which is it? 

LitT, TrothI am alittle taken with my Wins drefling here ! 
Do'ſi not fine Maſter Wis.wife > How doe you apprehend, Sir? | 
hee would not ha' worne this habic. I challenge all Cheapſide, ro 
ſhew ſuch another : Horefields, Pimlice path, or the Exchange, in 
a ſommer cucning, with a Lace to boot as this has, Dearc in, 
let Maſter 775»-wife kiſſe you. Hee comes a woving to our mo- 
ther Viv, and may beour father perhaps, Yin. There's no harme 
in him, 159, 

Wix-w. None ihe earth, Maſter Zxttle-wit. 

LitT. lIenuy no man,my delicates, Sir. 

Win-w. Alas,you ha' the garden where they grow ſill!A wife 
heere with a Strawbery-breath, Chery-lips, Apricor-cheekes, and a 
ſoft veluet head, like a Helicorion- 

LitrT, Good y'faith ! now dulnefſe vpon mee, that I had not 
ou before him, thatI ſhould not light on'r, as well as he! Veluet 

W1x-w, But my taſte, Maſter Little-wir, tends to fruit of a 
later kinde : the ſober Matron, your wiues mother, 

L1TT, I! wee know you area Suiror, Sir, Wiv, and I both, wiſh 
you well: by this Licencc here, would you had her, that your two 
| names wereasfaſt in it, as here are a couple, Yin would faine 
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| havea fine young father i! law, with a fether: that her mother 
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, might hood it, an] chaine it, with Miſtris Ozer-doo. Bur, you doe 
; not take the right courſe, Mygiter #1n-wrfe. | 
VWix-i. No? Maſter A8/e-wic, why 
E, ' L1T. Youare not madde enough. 

'_ Wix-ww. How > Is macneſſe a right courſe ? 

.. Lrr. I faynothing, but I winke vpon Vi», You have afriend, 
one (Maſter 2«arlons) comes here ſometimes? 

\ VVix-w, Why? he makesno loue to her, do's he ? 

' Lit, Not atokenworth that cuer | ſaw, I afluce you, But | 

Wix-y, - What ? 

Lir, Heis the more Mad-cap o'the two. You docnot appre- 
| hend mee, | 
; Wix, You have alot caale 1 your mouth, now, you cannot 
| hoid, 

; Lir, Let meeout with it, deare Ii. 

| Vrix. PFllrelihimwy ſclte, 

' Lit. Doc,and takeall the thanks, and rauch do good thy pret- 
' ty heart Vn. 

\W1v. Sir, my mother has had her natiuity-water caſt lately 
| by the Cunning men in Cow lane , and they ha' told her her for 
| tune, and doe enſure her, thce ſhall never haue happy houre ; vn 
| Icfſe thee marry within this ſen'night, and when 1t is, it muſt be 

| a Madde.man, they ſay, 

Lit, I, bur it muſt bea Gentle-man Mad-man. 

Vin. Yes, fo the tother man of More: fields (ayes. 

Wix-w. Butdo's thee belceue 'hem > 

Lrt. Yes, and ha's beene at Bedlem twice ſince, cuery day, to 
enquire if any Gentleman be there, or tocome rhere,mad ! 

Wix-w. Why, this is a confederacy, a meere piece of pra- 
Ctice vpon her,by theſe Impoſtors ? 

LT, Itellher fo; or clſe ſay I, thatthey meane ſome young. 
Madcap-Gentleman (for the divell can equiuocate, as well as a 
Shop-keeper) and therefore would I aduiſe you,ro be a little mad- 
der, then Maſter 2arlous, hereafter, | 

Wix, Where is ſhee ? ſtirring yet ? 

Ltr, Stirring ! Yes, and ſtudying an old Elder, come from 
Banbury, a Suitor that puts in heere at meale-tyde, to praiſe the 
| painefu]l brethren,or pray that the ſweer ſingers may bereſtor'd ; | 
| Sayesa grace as long as his breath laſts him! Some time the ſpirit 

is ſo ſtrong 1ith him, it gets quite out of him, and thenmy mo- 
cher, or in, are faine to tetch it againe with Malmeſey, or Aqua 
caleſtis. | | 

Wi. Yes indeed,we have ſuch a tedious life with him-for his | 
dyet, and hisclothes too, he breaks his butrons, and cracks ſcames 
at every ſaying he ſobs our, 

Iouy. Hecannor abide my Vocation, he ſayes. | 

W1N. No, he told my muther,a Froctor was a claw of the wy 
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and that ſhe had litrle leſſe then committed abomination in marry. | 
ing me ſo as ſhe ha's done. | WET 
Iou- Every line (he ſayes) that a ProFor writes,when 1t comes 
robe read in the Biſhops Court,is a long blacke hayre,kemb'dout 
of the tayle of Anti-Chriſt, 
Wix-w. When camethis Proſelyte ! 
lon, Some three dayes fince. 


Acrt.l. ScEne.Lll). 


QVARLOVS,loOHN, VVin,WIN-VVIFE. 


()) Sir, =" you rane foyle, here? it's well,a man way reach you, 


after 3, houres running, yet! what an vamercifull companiou 
art thou, toquit thy lodging, at ſuch vngentle manly houres ? 
None but a ſcatterd coucy of Fidiers, or one of thele Rag-rakers 
in dung-hills,or ſome Marrow-bone man at moſt, wou!'! h-ue 
ocene vp, when thou wert gone abroad, by all deſcription, I pray 
thee what ayleſt thou, chou canſt not fleepe > halt thou Thornes 
! thy eye-lids,or Thiſtles i'thy bed, 

W1n-w, 1cannot tell : Itſeemes you had neither i'your feet ; 
that rooke this paine to finde me. | 

Qyar. No,and I had, all the Limc-hounds o'the City ſhould 
have drawneafter you, by the ſent rather, MF John Lettle wit | God 
ſaue you, Sir. "Twas a hot night with ſome of vs, lait nyght, Jobs : 
ſhal we pluck a hayre o'the ſame Wolfe,to day, Protor lohy ! 

Ion. Doe you remembcr Maſter 9uarious, what wee diſcourſt 
on, laſt night ? 

Qyvar. Not], 74h: nothing that I eyther diſcourſe oc doe, 
at thoſe tiresI forfeit all to forgettulneſſe. 

Ion. No? notconcerning Wn, looke you : there ſhee is, and 
dreſt as I told you ſhe ſhould be : harke you Sir,had you forgor ? 

QVvAn. By this head, I''e beware how | keepe you company, 
John,when I drunke,and you hauc this dangerous memory ! that's 
certaine, 

Ion. Why Sir? 

Qyar. Why! wewerealla little ſtain'd laſt night, ſprinckled | 
witlya cup or two,and I agreed with Proctor 7ohn heere, to come 
and doc ſomewhat with Wiz (I know not w':at 'twas) today; and | 
he puts mee in minde on't, now ; heeſayes hee was comming ro 
ferch me : before T7xth, if you haue thar fearctull quality, 7obn, 
ro remember, when you are ſober, 1ohx,what you promiſe drunke, 


John; 1 ſhall take heed of you,tohn. For this once, Iam content tv 
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winke at you, where's your wiſe >- come hither Ii. (He kuſſeth her, | 
Wix. Why, 1hz ! doe you fee this, John? locke you ! helpe ! 
me, 16hn, | 
lon. On, fie, what do you meane, Vin ! Bc woman!y Wiz; | 
make andurcey to your mother, Wiz? Maſter Quarlous 15 an ho- | 
| neſt Gent!c:nan,and our worthiptull good friend, Wn: and hes! 
| Maſter 1;zwifcs triends,too: And Maſter Wjz-wife comes a Suitor | 
| ro your mother 1747 3 as I told youmetore, Win, and may perhaps, | 
| be our Faiher,i7;z, they'1ldo you no harme, Win, they are buth | 
our worlbipfull goou triends. Maſter 2garlovs! you muſi know ; 
; MF, Quarlors, in; you muſt nor quarrell with Maſter 2#arlons, 
FFin. 

QvVv an, No, wee ll kiſle againeand fall in, 

loH, Yes, doe guod Wn, 

Wir. Y'taich you are 2 foole, 1phn, 

Lon. A Foole-lohn (he calls me,doe you marke that, Gentlemen? | 
pretty littlewir of veluzr ! a foole-1oþy ! | 

Qv 1 &. She may call you an Apple-10b, if you vie this, ' 

W ix-w. Pray thee forbeare, tor my reſpect ſomewhat. 
 Qvan, Hoy.day ! how reſpeQive you are become o'the ſud- 
| den ! 1 teare this tamily will turne you reformed tov, pray you 
| comeabour againe, Becaule ſhe is in poſhbiliry robe your daugh- 
| ter in law, and may aske you bleffing hereafter, when ſhe courts it | 
| tO Torn: tocatcreame, Well, I will terbeare, Sir, bur i'faith, | 

would rhou woulati leaue thy exerciſe of widdow:huntug once ! | 
this drawing atter an old reuerend Smocke by the ſplay-foote : | 
There cannot be an ancient Tripe or Tri//bxb i'the Towne, but thau 
act ftiraight noſing it, and ris a fine occupation thou'lt confine thy | 
ſelfe ro, when thou ha'ſt got one , ſcrubbing a piece of Buffe, as if | 
thou hadlt che perpetuiry of Paxyer-alley to ſtinke in z or perhaps, | 
worſe, currying acarkalle, that thou haſt bound thy ſelfe to aliue. | 
{ I|l be{worne, ſome of them, (that thou art, or haſt beene a Suitor | 
to) are ſoold, as no chaſt or marryed pleaſure can euer become 
; *hem : the honeſt Inſtrument of procreation, has ( forty yeeres | 
ſince) left to belong to hem, thou muſt viſit 'hem,as thou would 
doea Tombe, with a Torch, or three hand-fulls of Lincke, flaming | 
| hor, and ſo thou maiſt hap to make *'hem feele thee, and after, 
| CQUICtO Inherit according to thy inches, A ſweet courle for a man 
| tro waſte the braud of life for, to be ſtill raking himſelfe a fortune | 
| inanold womansembers ; we ſhall ha' thee atter thou haſt beene | 
| but a moneth marrycdtoone of 'hem, looke like the quartane agne, 
| andthe black arndiſe met in a face, and walke as if thou had'ſt bor. 
| row'd legges of a Spinxer, and voyce of a Cricket. I would endure 
| ro heare fifreene Sermons awcekefor her, and ſuch courſe, and 
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lowd one's, as ſome of 'hem muſt bez 1 would een defire of Face, I 
| might dwell in adrumme, and rake 1n my fuſtenance, with an old 
broken Tobacco-pipe and a Straw. Doſt thou euer thinke to 
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| bring thinecarcs or ſtomack,to the patience of a drie grace,as long 
| as thy Tablecloth? and droan'd out by thy ſonne, here, chat might 
| be thy father;) till ail the meat o'chy board has torgor,it was that 
| day i'the Kitchin > Or to brooke the noiſe made,ina queſtion of 
' Predeſtination, by the good labourers and painefull caters, aſſem- 
' bled together, put ro 'hem by the Matron, your Spouſe ; who mo- 
; derates with a cup of wine, cuer and anone, anda Sertence out of 


| Knoxe between ? orthe perperuali {pitting,before,and after a ſober | 


| drawnc exhortation of ſix hourcs, whoſe better part was the hans-ha- 


| am ? Octoheare prayers groan'd out,ouer thy iron.cheſts, as if | 


| they were charmes to breake *hem ? And all this for the hope of 
| two Apoſiſe-{poones, to ſufter ! and a cuptoecate a cawdle in ! For 
that will be thy legacy. She'll ha' conuey'd her ſtare, (ate enough 
from thee,an' ſhe be a right widdow. 

{ Wix. Alafle, I am quite off that ſent now, 

| Qvar., How fo? 


come heere, and gouernes all, already, 

Qvar., Whardoe you call him? I knew divers of thoſe Bay. 
bariazs whenl was in Oxford. 

Wix-w. Maſter Liitle-nrt can tell vs. 

Ion. Sir! good7/jn, goein, and if Maſter Bartholmew Cokes- 
his man come for the Licence:(the little old fellow)ler him ſpeake 
with me; what ſay you, Gentlemen ? 

W1x-w. VWhat call you the Reuerend Z/atr 2 you told me of? 
your Banbury-man, 

lon, Rabbi Buſy, Sir, be is more then an Elder, he is a Propher, 
Sir, 

QyAR- O, I know him ! a Baker, is he not ? 

Ion. Hee was a Baker, Sir, but hee do's dreame now, and ſee 
viſions, hee has given ouer his Trade: 

Qyaxr. I remember that too : out of a feruple kee rooke,that 
(in ſpic'd conſcience) thoſe Cakes hee made, were ſeru'd to Brj- 
dales, May-poles, Morriſſes, and ſuch prophane feaſts and mectings ; 
his Chriflen.vame is Zeale-of-the-land, 

Ion, Yes, Sir, Zeale-of-rhe-land Bufye, 

Wix\w. How, what a name's there ! 

Ton. 0, they haue all ſuch names, Sir; he was Wicneſſe, for 
Win, here, (they will not be call'd God-fathers) and nam'd her 
V Finne-the\fight, you thought her name had beene 7 rmnifred, 
did younor? 

Wis-w,' Idid indeed, 

% wn Hee would ha' thoughthimſelfe a fiarke Reprobate,if it 
\ Qvar. I, forthere was a Blew-ſtarch-woman o'che name, at 
the ſametime. Anorable hypocriticall vermine it is ; I know him. 
One that ſtands vpon his face, more then his faith,ar all times; 

| Ever 


| 


\ 


| 


i 


Wixw, Pur off by a Brother of Banbury, one, that,they fay, is 
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\ Ever in teditious motion, and reprouing for vaine-glory : of al 
| moſt /unatique conſcience, and fplene, and afte&s the violence of | 
| Singularity ailhedo's ; (He has vadone a Grocer here, in New- | 
| g2tc-market, that broke with him, cruſted him with Currans, as ' 
erranta Zeal as he,that's by the way : by his profeſſion, hee will 
; eucr be i'the ſtate of Ingocence, though; and child-hood ; de-| 
| rides all Antiquity ; defies any other Learning.then Inſpiration; and | 
| whar diſcretion ſoeuer, yeeres ſhould afford him, iris all preyen. | 
| ted in his Originall ignorance ;, ba” not to doe with him : for hee is 


' a fellow ofa moſt arrogant, and invincible dulneſſe, I aſſure you; 
who is this ? 
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Yyour leaue,Gentlemen,with all my heart ro you:and god you 

good morrow, MF Little-wit, my bulineſle is to you, ls this 
Licence ready ? | 

Ion. Heere, I ha' it for you, in my hand, Maſter Humphrey, 

W as. Thar's well,nay ,neuer open, or read it to me, it's labour 
in vaine,you know. Iam no Clearke, I ſcorne to be ſau'd by my 
booke, i'faith I'll hang firſt ; foldit vp o'your word and gi” it mee ; 
what muſt you ha' for't ? 

Ion, We'lltalkeof that anon, Maſter Humphrey, 

\Was. Now, ornotatall, good M* Prodfer, I am for no anon's, 
I aſſure you. 
| Ton. Sweet Yin, bid Salmon ſend mee the little blacke boxe 
| within, in my ſtudy, 
| Was. I, quickly, good Miſtreſle, I pray you : for I haue both 
| egges O'the Spit,and yroni'the fire, ſay,what you muſt have, good 
 M* Little-wit. 
| Ton, Why, you know the price, M* Numps, 

' Was. Iknow? I know nothing. I, what tell you meeof know- 
; ing> (now Iamin haſt)Sir,I donot know,and I will net know,and 
: Licorne to know,and yet,(now [ think on't)1 will and do know,as 


| well as another ; you muſt haue a £Aarke for your thing here, and 

eight pence for the boxe ; I could ha' ſau'd no pence i'that,an' T had 

| bought it my ſelfe, bur heere's foureteene ſhillings for you. Good 

| Lord ! how long your little wife ſtaies | pray God,Salowon,your 

| Clerke,be nor looking i'the wrong boxe, M* Prodter, 

| - Ion. GoodPtaith ! no, I warrant you, Salomon is wiſerthen ſo, 
ir, 
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Was. Fie,fic,fie,by your leaue Maſter Z:trle-witthis is fcuruy, 

idle, fooliſh and abeminable, with all my hearr, 1 doe not like it. 
\W ix-w. Doe you heare? Jacke Litrle-wit, what bufinefſe do's 
thy pretty head thinke, this fellow may have, that he keepes ſuch | 
| 


a coylewuh ? 
Qv ar, More then buying of ginger-bread i'the Cloyſter, here, | 
(for that wee allow him) or a guilt pouch 1'the Fayre ? 
lou. Maſter 92nar/os, doe not miſtake him : he is his Mafters | 
both-hands, I aſſure you. 
Qyar. What? to pull on his boots, a mornings, or his ſtoc- | 
kings, do's hee ? 

lox. Sir, if you haue a minde to mockehim,mocke him foitly, 
and looke to'ther way : forif hee apprehend you flout him, once, 
he will-flic at you preſently, A terrible teſtic old fellow, and his | 
name 18 H/zſpe too. 

QyAR, Pretty 1»ſe ! make much on him, | 

Was. Aplagyeo'this boxe,and the poxc too,and on him that 
made ir, ard her that went for't, and all that ſhould ha* ſought it, 
{ent it, oz brought it ! doe you fee, Sir ? 

lou. Nay, good M* Waſpe. 

Was, Good Maſter Hornet, turd i'your teeth, hold you your 
tongue ; doenot I know you ? your father was a Pothecary, and 
ſold gliſters, more then hee gaue, I wuſle : and turd ryour little. 
wiucs teeth roo(heere ſhe come>) twill make her ſpitas fine as ſhe 
is, forall her veluer-cuſterd on her head, Sir, | 

Ion. O! beciuvill Maſter Nuwpes, 

Was, Why, ſay L have a humour notto be ciuill ; how then > 
who ſhall compell me ? you ? 

Iou, Here 1s the boxe, now, | 

Was. Why a pox o'your boxe, once againe : ler your little 
wite ſtale in it, and ſhe will, Sir,l would have you to vnderſtand, 
and theſe Gentlemen roo, if they pleaſe — 

Wix-w. With all our hearts, Sir, | 

Was. That Ihavea charge. Gentlemen, 

lox. They doc apprehend, Sir. 

Was. Pardon me, Sir, neither they nor you, can apprehend 
mee, yet, (you are an Ale) I have a young Maſter, hee is now 
vpon his making and marring ; the whole care of his well duing, 
is now mine, His tooliſth ſcholemaſters haue done nothing, but 
runne vp and downe the Countrey with him,to beg puddings, and 
cake-bread, ofhis tennants,and almoſi ſpoyled him, he has learn'd | 
nothing, but to ſing catches, and repeat rattle bladder rattle, and 
O, Hadze, Idarcnort let him walke alone, for feare of lear.. | 
ning of vile tunes , which hee will ſing at ſupper, and in the | 
ſermon-times ! if hee meete but a Carman the ſtreete, and I 
finde him not talke to keepe him off on him, hee will whiſtle | 
him, and all his tunes over,at night in his flcepe ! he has a head full 

of 
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' of Bees ! Tam faine now (forthis little time I am abſent) to leaue 
im in charge with a Gentlewoman ; *Tis truc, thee 1s A 1uſtice 
' Ol = -e his wite, and a Gentlewoman othe hood, and his na- 
' ruc2ll fifter; Bur what may happen,vnder a womans gouernment, 
tCrE x7 rs ary Gentlemen, vou doe not know him : hee is ano- 
ther manner of pceceth en you think for! but nineteen yeere old, 
and yer hee is taller then cither of you, by the head, God 
bleſtc him. 
furan, VVell, mee thinkes, this ts a fine fellow ! 
\\1x-w. Hehas made his Maſter a finer by this deſcription, 
' I ſhould rhinke, 
, QvaR, *Faith, much about one, it's crofſe and pu/e, whether for 
' ane iv farthing, | 

Was. TI licell you Gentlemen--- 

Joy, Whilt pleaſe you drinke, Maſter YF afpe ? 

Vas. Why, Iha'nottalk' tlolong to bedrie, Sir, vou ſeeno 
duſt or cobwebs come out o'my mouth: doe you ? you'ld ha' me 
cone, would you ? 

lon. No, but you were in haſt en now, MF 77umpes, 

W as. What an' I were? fol am ful, and yet I will ſtay t0O; 
' medudle you with your match,your #7, there, (te hasas little wit, 
as her hisband it jeemes : 1 have others to ralke to, 
| Tos. She's my match indcede,and as little wit as T, Good! 

{| Was, Weha' bin butaday and a halfe in towne,Gentlemen, 
[- 'tis truc;and yeſter day 1'the aſrernoone,we walk'd London, to ſhew 
| the City rorhe Gentlewoman, he ſhall marry, Miſtreſſe Grace; bur, 
afore 1 will endvre ſuch another balfe day,with him,[1l bedrawne 
' with a good Gib-cat,through the grear pond at home, as his vncle 
! [7odoe was | why,we could not meer that heathen thing,all day,but 
' Pavd him: he would name you all the Srgnes ouer, as hee went, 
aloud : and where hee (pid a Parrat, or a Monkey, there hee was 
picks, withall tbe littl-long-coats about him, malc and female ; 

1 getting hm away ! I thoughr he would ha' runne madde o'the 

acke boy in Bucklers-bury, that takes the {cury, roguy tobacco, 
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107, Youlaytrue, Maſter Numpes : there's ſuch a one indeed, 
\\ a5, It's no matter, whether chere be, or no, what's thatto 


142, He willnot allow of 7obn's reading at any hand, 
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| though he bee exorbitant, (as M* 0zer doo fates,) and't be but for 


| and what would you ſeettfor ? 
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CoOKKEsS MiſriOvynr-DOO.WASPE GRACE. 
QVARLOVS.WIN-wIFE.lOHN.WIN. 


Q Numpes ! are you here Numpes ? looke where I am, Numpes ! 
and Miſtris Grace, too ! nay,doenot looke angerly, Numpes : 
my Siſter is heere, and all, I doe not come withour her, | 

W425. What, the miſchiefe, doe you come with her 2 or thee 
with you 2? | 

Cox, Wecame all to ſecke you, Numpes. 

Was, To ſecke mee? why, did you all thinke I was loſt? or 
runne away with your fouretcene {lillings worth of ſmall ware, 
here ? or that I had chang'd it i'the Fayre, for hobby-horſes 2 
S'pretious—to ſeeke me ! 

OvEr. Nay , good M* Numpes, doe you ſhew diſcretion , 


conſeruation of the peace, 

Was. Mary gip, goody ſhe-Iuſtice, Miſtris French-hood | turd 
1your teeth; and turd i'your French hoods teeth, too, todoe you 
ſeruice,doe you ſee? muſt you quote your Adam to me!you thinke, 
youare Madam Regent ſtill, Miſtris 0ver-doo; whenlT am inplace? 
no ſuch matter, I aſſure you, your raigne 1s out,whenTamin,D ame, 

OvER, Iamcontenttobein abeyaxce, Sir, and be gouern'd by 
you ; ſo ſhould hee roo, if hedid well; but'twill be expected, 
you ſhould alfo gouerne your pathons. 

Was. Will fo forſooth ? good Lord ! how ſharpe you are ! 
with being at Bet lems yetierday 2 YY herſtou has ſet an edge vpon 
you, has hee ? 

Over. Nay, it you know not what belongs to your dignity ; 
I doe, yer, to mince, 

Was. Very well, then, 

Cox, Isthis the Licence, Numpes ? for Loues ſake,let me ſect, 
I never ſaw a Licence. 

Was. Did you notſo? why, you ſhall not ſec'r, then, 

Cox. An'youloue mee, good Numpes, 

Was. vir, I loue you, and yet I donot loue you, i'theſe foole. 
ries, {et your hearr at reſt; there's nothing ig't, bur hard words : 


Cex. I would fee the length and the breadth on'r, thar's all ; 
and I will ſce't now, fo I will, 


W as: You tha' nor ſee it, heere. 

Cox, ThenT'll ſee't at home, and T1] looke vpo' the cafe heere, 

Was, Why, doeſo, a man muſt giue way to him a little in 
trifles ; 
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 trifles : Gentlemen, Theſe are errors, diſeaſes of youth : which 
; he will mend, when hecomes to judgement, and knowledge of 
; matcers, I pray you conccive fo, and I thanke you. And I ptay 
| you pardon him, and I thanke you againe. 

| WAR. Well. this ary-nurſe, ] ſay {t1ll, 154 delicate man, 


{ee a fellowes face more accuſe him for an Ale ? 

Qvar. Acculc him > it confeſſes himone without accuſing. 
Whar pitty 'tis yonder wench ſaould marry ſuch a Coles ? 

Wix-w. Tis true, 

QVAas. Shee ſcemes ro be diicreete, and as ſober as ſhee is | 
1andiome., ; 

W1x-w, I, and if you marke her,whar a reſtrain'd ſcorne the 
caſts vpon all his behauiour, and ſpeeches ? 

Cox. Well, N»mpes, Iam now for another piece of buſineſſe 
more, the Fa: re, Nwumpes, and then— 

W as. Blefle me  dehuer me, helpe, hold mee ! the Fazre ! 

{ Cox, Nay, neucr fidge vp and downe, Nuwpes, and vexc it 
 felfe, I am reſolute Bartholmew, inthis; I's makeno fuire on'tto 
| you; 'rwas all the end of my journey, indeed,ro ſhew Miltris Grace 
my Fayre: I call't my Fayre, becaule of Bartholmew : you know my 
name 1s Bartholmew, and Bart holmew Fayre. 

lon. Thatwas mine afore, Gentlemen : this morning. I had 
| that i'faith, vpon his Licence, belecue me, there he comes, atter me. 

Qv ar. Come, John, this ambitious w# of yours, (I amatraid) 
will doc you no good ihe end. 

Ion, No? why Sir? 

Q7an. You grow ſo infolent with it,and ouerdoing,79þn: that 
if you looke nottoir, and tie it vp, it will bring you to ſome ob. 
ſcuce place in time, and there*twill leaue you. 

Wix-w. Dcenot truſt it too much, 7bn,be more ſparing,and 
vſe it, but now and then ; a wir is a dangerous thing, in this age ; 
| doe not ouer buy ir, 

Ion. Thinke you ſo, Gentlemen? U'1l cake heed on'r,hereefter, 

Win, Yes, doe lohs. 

Cox. Aprety little ſoule, this ſame Miſtris Zi7:{e-wit ! would 
I might marry her. deb 2-0 

Gra. Sowould1T, or any body elſe, ſo I might icape you, 

Cox. Numps, I will ſee it, Numpes, "tis decreed : neuer be me- 
lancholy for the matter. 

Was. Why, ſeeit, Sir, ſceit, doc ſecit! who hinders you ? 
why doe you got goe fee it ? 'Slid ſee it, 

CoKk, The Fayre, Numps, the Fayre. : 

Was. Would the Fayre and allthe Drums, and Rattles in't, 
were i'your belly for mee: they are already i'your brine : he that 
had the meanes to travell you head, now, ſhould meer finer fights 


| VWix-w. Ani I,am, for the Cofler, his charge ! Did you euer | 
| 
| 
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all hung with cockle-ſhels, pebbles, fine whear-{trawes, and here 
and there a chicken's feather, and acob-web, 
Qy ar. Gocdfaith, hee lookes, me thinkes an' you marke him, 
like one that were made to catch flies, with his Sir Cranzon-legs. 
Wix: w. And his Numpes, to flap 'hem away, 


—_— _ WS 
—_— 


go0d door, you. 

Cox. Why, your friend, aud Bartholmew , an” you be fo con- 
tumacious, 

Qvan. What mcane you, Nunes ? 

Vas. I'llnot beguilty, I, Gentlemen, 
| Ovir, Youwillnot lethim g0e, Brother and looſe him 2 

Cor. VWhecan hold that will away ? I had rather looſe him 
then the Fayre, I wuſle, 
! Was, You doe not know the inconvenience, Gentlemen, 

you perſwade co: nor what trouble I hauc with him in theſe hu- 
| | ; . - 
| mours, It he goe to the Fayre, he will buy of every thing, to a Ba- 
by there ; and houthoid-ſtuffe for that too. 1t a legge or an arme 
on him didnot grow on, hee would loſe it i the preſſe. Pray hea- 

uenI bring him off with one ſtone ! And then he is ſuch a Rauener 
| after fruire ! you will not belecuc whar a coyle I had, r'otherday, 
ro compound a buſinefle Detweene a Katerye-peare-woman, and 
him, about ſnatching ! 'tis intolerable, Gentlemen. 

Win-w. O! butyou muſt nor leaue him, now, to theſe ha- 
zards, Numpes. 

Was, Nay, hee knowes too well, I will not Ieaue him, and 
that makes him preſume: well, Sir, will you goe now ? if you 


you ftop, am 1your Tarriars {- goe, will you goe ? Sir, why doe 
you not goe ? 
Cox, O Numps! hauel brought you about? come Miſtreſſe 
Grace, and Siſter, I am reſolute Batz,i'faith, till, 
Gra. Truely, Ihaue no ſuch fancy tothe Fayre; nor ambiti- 
on to ſce1t; there's none goes thither ofany quality or faſhion, 
Cox. O Lord, Sir ! you ſhallpardon me,Miltris Grace,we are 
inow of our ſelues to make it a fa{bion : and for qualities, ler 
Numps alone, he'l inde qualities, 
Qyar. What a Rogue in apprehenſion is this ! to vnderſtand 
her language no better. 
Win-w. I and ofter to marry to her?well,l will leauethe chaſe 
© 1 widdow, for to day, and directly to the Fayre, Theſe flies 


' -47:1197,0+5 hot ſeaſon, but engender vs excellent creeping ſport, 


| / . man that has but a ſpoone tull otbraine, would think 


| 0 | i 2470 well 3 Iohn. 


CH. Vin, you ſee, tis in faſhion, to goe tothe Fazre,t#in + we 


uit iothe Fayre too, you, and I, rp. T have an aftaire1'the Fayre, | 
7", 4 \\uppet-play of mine owne makipg, ſay nothing that I wrie 


for | 
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Was. God, bew'you, Sir, there's your Bee ina box, and much | 


haue ſuch an itch ryour feere, to foote it to the Fayre, why doe | 
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tor rhe w01j0 man, which you muſt ſee, Win, 
Wis, I would I might 19+y, but my mother will never con- 
ientio ſuch a prophane morion : ſhewill call it. 
lon. Tut, we'll haue a deuice, a dainty one ; (Now,iz, helpe 
ata pinch, good Wit come, come, g20d Wit, and'tberhy will.) I 
hauc it, Wiz, I have it'ifaith, and ts a fineone- W72, long roeate 
' ot a Pigge, tweet 17mm, the Fayre z doe you fee ? 1'the heart o'the 
Fajre; nvtat Pze-Corner. Your mother will doe any thing, Wen, 
to [atishe your longing, you know, pray thee long, preſently, and 
; belicke © the ludden, £o0d Win. T'lgoe in and tell her, cur thy 
 lacerthe meane time, and play the Hypocrite, ſweet Win. 
Wis. No, I'll notmake me vnready for it. I can be Hypeerize | 
caougn, though I were neucr fo Graight lac'd. 
Ton. Youlay true,you have bin bred r'the family,and brought 
vptot, Our mother isa mo ele& /1ypocrite and has maintain'd us 
| all this ſeuenyeere with it, like Gentle-folkes. 
Wrx. Ii,Let her alone, John,ſhe isnot a wiſe wilfull widdow for 
| nothing, nora ſanRibed (ifter for a ſong. And ler me alone too, I 
| ha” {tOmewhat o'the mother in me, you thall fee, fetch her, fetch 
| her, ah,eh, 
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| 
| 
| 


Ow, the blaze of the beauteous diſcipline, fright away this 
| cuill from our houſe ! how now 3 is-the-foks Child : how do 
you ? Sweet child, ſpeaketo me, 

Vin. Ycs, forſogth. 

Pvr, Looke vp, ſweet Win-the-fieht, and ſufter not the enemy 
tocuoter you at this doore, remember that your education has bin 
with the pureſt, what polluted one was it, that nam'd firſt the vn- 
clcane beal(t, Pigge, to you,Child ? 

Win. (Vh, vh.) 

loa, Nor I, o my ſincerity, mother : ſhe long'd aboue three 
; h-15xes, ere the would let me know it 5 who was it Win ? 
| "Vx. A prophane blacke thing with abeard, 1ohy. 
| Pyr. O! refiſt it Vin-the-fight, itis the Temprer, the wicked 
| Temprer,you 1cay know it by the fleſhly motion of Pig,be ſtrong 
| againit ir,and it's foule temprations, intheſe aſſaults, whereby ut 
| broacheth fleſh and blood,as it were, on the weaker fide, and pray 
| apainit it's carnall prouocations,good child, ſweet child __ 
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| 
| Ton. Good mother,l pray you ; that ihe may eate ſome Pigge, 
and her belly full,too; and doe not you caſt away your ownechi!d, 
| and perhaps one of min2,with your tale of the Temprter ; how doe 
you, Win? Are you not iicke ? 
| Wain. Yes,a greatdeale, /v41; (vi1,vh.) | 

PyR. What ſhall we doe ? call our zealous brother Buſy hither, 
for his fairkfull fortification in this charge of the aduerfary; child, 
my deare childe, you ſhall cate Pigge, be comforted, my fweet 
child, 

Win, I, but !'che Fayre, mother. 

Pys. Imeanetthe Fayre, it itcan be any way made, or found 
| {awfull ; where is our brother Byſy ? Will hee not come? looke 
vp, child, 

loa. Preſently, mother, as ſoone as he has cleanf'd his beard, 
| [ found him, faſt by the teeth, i'the cold Turkey-pye,i'thecupbord, 
| with a great white loate on his left hand, and a glafſeof Halmeſey 
| on his right, 
| | Pyr, Slandernot the Brethren, wicked one, 
| | Ton. Herehecis, now, purified, Mother, 
| Pvx., Obrother Buſy ! your helpe heere ro edifie, and raiſc vs 
vp ina ſcruple,my daughter Win-the-fight is viſited with a natural! 
diſeaſe of women z ' call'd, A longing tocate Pigge, 

lon. I Sir, a Bartholmew-pigze: and in the Fayre, 
| 'Pvk. And I would be ſatished from you, Religiouſly-wiſe, 

whether a widdow of the ſanQihed aflembly, or a widdowes 
daughter, may commirthe act, without oftence ro the weaker 
{ liſters, 

Bys, Verily, for thediſeaſc of longing, it isadiſcaſe, a carnall 
diſcaſe, or apperite, incident to women: and as it is carnall, and 
| incident, it 15naturall, very naturall : Now Oc meat,and | 

a meat that is nouriſhing, and may be long'd for, and fo conſe- 
quently caten ; it may be eaten; very excceding well eaten: bur in 
the Fayre, and asa Bartholmew-pig, it cannot beeaten, for the very | 
| calling it a Bartholmew-pigge, and to catit [oy is alpiceof 1aplatry, 
| and you make the F 4y7e,no better then one of the high Places, This | 

| I take it, is the tiate of the queſtion. A high place. 
[ Toa, I, but in tare of necefhty : Place ſhould give place, M* 
| Buſy, (I have a conceit left, yet.) 

Pvr. Good Brother, Zeale-of-ihe-{and, thinke to make it as 
lawfull as you can, 
lon. YesSir, andas ſoone as you can : for it muſt be Sir; | 

| you lee the danger my little wite 1511, Sir. 
Pvr. Truely, 1 doe loue my child dearely, and I would not 
| | In her miſcarry, or hazard her firti fruires, if it might be other. 
wiſe, - þ 

Bvs, Surely, it may be otherwiſe, bur it 15 ſubieR, ro conſtru- 
| Rion, ſubiect ,and hath a face of offence, with the weake, a great 


face 
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not good, 


lox. Nay, I knew that afore, and cold her on't, but courage, 


| 1Viz,we'll be humble enough; we'll ſeckeout the homelieſt Booth 
; I'the Fayre, that's certaine, rather then faile, wee'll cate ir o' the 


ground. 
PvR- I, andIIlgoe with you my ſelfe, Win the-fisht, and my | 

brother, zeale-of-rbe. lang, ſhall goe with vs roo, tor ovrbetter con- | 

ſolation, | 
Wixn. Vh, vh. 

| Ton, I, and Salomen too, Win, (the more the mertier) Win, 

we'll ieaue Rabby Buſy in a Booth. Salomon, my cloake. 


| 


SAL, Here, Sir. 

Byvs, In the way of comfort to the weake, 1 will goe, and ear. | 
I will cate exceedingly, and propheſie ; there may be a good vie 
made of it,too, now I thinke on't : by the publike eating ot Swines 
fleſh, to profctle our hate, and loathing of 1&datſme, whereot the | 
brethren ſtand raxed, I will therefore cate, yea, 1 will cate excee- | 
dingly. | 

= Good, i faith, I will eate heartily too, becauſel willbe | 
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| 
| 


no Zew,I could never away with that ſiffenecked generation : and | 


| truely, I hope my little one will be like me, that cries for Pigge 10, 


i'the mothers b<lly. | 
RBys, Very likely, exceeding likely, very excecding likely, 


| 
| 
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© 0 000000090 Ell, in Iutice name, and the Kings; ard 
Wn for the common-wealth ! defie a!l the 
world, Adam Onerdeo, fora diſguiſe, and 
all fory; tor thou haſt fitted hy (elſe, 
I ſweare; faine wou!d I meet the Lincens 
now, that Eagles eye, that peircing Epi. 
daurian (erpent(as my 2uint.Horacecal's 
, him ) that could diſcouer a Iuſtice of | 
LILLE Peace, (and larely ofthe ©Quorwm) vader 
this covering. They may haue ſeene ma. 
ny a foole inthe habite ofa [uſtice; but neuer till now, a Tuſtice in 
the habitof a foole. Thus muſt we doe, though, that wake for 
the publike good : and thus hath the wiſe —_ done in all 
ages, There is a doing of right out of wrong, it the way be found. 
Neuer ſhall I enough commend a worthy worſhipfull man, ſome- 
time acapirall member of this City, for his high wiſdome, in this 
point, who would take you, now the habit of a Porter 3 now ot a 
Carman; now of the Dog-killer,in this moneth of 4»2nſt; and in 
the winter .of a Seller of tinder-boxes; and what would hee doe in 
all theſe ſhapes ? mary goe you into euery Alchouſe, and down in- | 
rocuery Ceiler; meaſure the length of puddings, take the gage of | 
blacke pots, and cannes, I , and cuſtards with a ſticke ; and their ' 
circumference, with a thrid ; wejgh the loaves of bread on his | 
middle.finger ; then would he fend for 'hem,home; giue the pvd- | 
dings tothe poore, the bread tothe hungry, the cuſtards to his 
children ; breake the pots, and burne the cannes, himſelfe ; hee | 
Would rot truſt his corrupt officers ; he would do't himſelte, | 
would all men in authority would follow this worthy preſident! * 
For (alas) as we are publike perſons, what doe we know 2 nay, | 
what can wee know ? wee heare with other mens cares ; wee fee | 
with other mens eye; 2 a fooliſh Conſtable, or a ſicepy Vatch- | 


man, 


. 
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| man,isa!l our information, he ſlanders a Gentleman by the vertue 
| ofthis place, (as hecalls it) and wee by the vice of ours, mult be. 
| lecue him, As a while agone, they made imee, yea me, to mil- 
| take an honeſt zealous Purſuant, for a Seminary: and a proper yong 
| Batcheler of Muſicke, for a Bawd, This wee are {ubiec to, that 

| live in high place, all our intelligence is idle, and moſt of our | 
| intelligencers , knaues : and by your leave; our {clues, thouphr 
little bercer, if not errant tooles, tor belecuing *hem.. I Adam 
Oxerdoo, am relolu'd therefore, to ſpare ſpy-money hereafter, and | 
make mine owne diſcoveries, Many ate the ycercly enormities of 
of this Fayre, in whoſe courts of Pje-powldres T have had the ho- 
nour during the three dayes ſometimes to fit as Iudge. Bur this | 
| is the ſpeciall day for dete&ion of thoſe forceſaid enormities. Here 
| 1 my blacke booke, for the purpoſe; this the cloud that hides me: 
; vnder this couert I ſhall ſee, and nat be ſeene, On 1unius Brutus, 
| And as I began, ſol'llend : in Iuflice name, and the Kings; 
| and for the Common--yealth, | 


| AcT:II. SCENE.ll, 


LEATHERHEAD.TRASH.IVSTICE.YRSLA. 
MOONE-CALFE.NIGHTINGALE. 
Coflermonger, Paſſengers, | | 


T> Fayre's peſtlence dead, mee thinkes ; people come not a- 
broad, to day,what cuer the matter is. Doe you heare, Siſter 
Traſh, Lady o'the Basker ? (it farther with your ginger-bread-pro- 
geny there, and hinder nor the proſpe& of my ſhop, or I'll ha ir 
proclaim'd i'the Fayre, what ftuffe they are made on. 

Tia. Why, what flufte are they made on, Brother Leather- 
head ? nothing but what's wholeſome, I aſſure you, | 

Lea, Yes, itale bread, rottenegges, muſty ginger, and dead 
honey, you know, 

Ivs. 1! havel met withcnormity, ſo ſoone ? 

LEA, Ithall marre your marker, old 7one. 

Tra, Macre my market,thou too-proud PeCler? do thy worſt; | 
I defice thee, I, and thy ſtable of hobby..horſes. I pay for my | 
ground, as well as thou doſt, and thou wrong'ſt mee for all thou 
art parcei]-poet, and an Inginer, 11! frade a friend ſhall right me, | 
and make a ballad of thee, and thy cattell all over, Are you putt 
vp with the pride of your wares? your Arſedine ? 

Lza. Goeto, old Jone, I'll calke with you anone y and take you 
b D downe | 
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Chaare. 


| downe too, afore Tuſtice 0zerdoo, he is the man muſt charme 
| you, Ue ha' you I the Piepontares, 

Tra. Charme me? Yi! meetthee face to face, atore his wor. 
' ſhip, when thou dar'ſt : and though I be a little crooked o'my bo. 
| dy, | 11 be found as vprightin my dealing, as any woman in Smith. 
field, 1, charme me ? 

Ivs. Iamglad, to heare, my name is their terror, yet, this is 
doing of luſtice. 

Lea, Whardoeyou lacke 2 what is't you buy ? what do you 
 lacke ? Rattles, Drurus, Halberts, Horſes, Babics o the beſt > Fid- | 
dles o'th fineſt ? [ Enter Coſt, 
| Cos. Buy ay peares, peares, fine, very fine peatcs. 

Tra. Buy any ginger-bread, guilt ginger-breav ! 
Nis, Hey, aow the Fayre's a filling ! 

O, for a Tune to ſtartle 

T he Birds o'the Booths here billing * 

T eerely with 014 Saint Barthie ! 

The Drunkards they are wading , 

The Punques, and Chapmen trading ; 

Who'ld ſce the Fayre without hs lading ? Buy any ballads; 
| new ballads ? 
VRs. Fye vpen't: who would weare out their youth, and 
| prime thus, in roaſting of pigges, that had any cooler vocation ? 

Hell's a kind of cold cellar to t, a very fine vault, o'my conſcience ! | 

| what Moone-calfe. "+ 

Moo. Heere, Miſtreſle; | 

Nic, Hownow Frſia? ina heate, 1na heat? 

Vrxs, My chayre, you falſe faucer you; and my mornings 
draught, quickly, a botle of Ale, toquench mee, Raſcall. I am all 
fire, and fat, N;ghtingale, I ſhall e'en melt away to the firſt woman, 
a ribbe azaine, [ amatraid, I doe water the ground in knots, as I 
= —— Garden-pot, you may follow me by the $,S.* 

make, | 

N1G, Alas, good Yr's; was Zekiel heere this morning 3 | 

VRs, Zekiel ? what Zekiel ? | 
N16. Zekiel Edgeworth,rhe ciuill cut-purſe, you know him well 
* enough ; hee that talkes bawdy to you till: I call him my Se- 
Cretar ye 

Vxs. Hepromis'd to be heerethis morning, Iremember, 

, - Wheg he comes, bid him ſtay : Ill be backe againe pre- 
cntly. 

Vxs. Beſtrake your mornings dew in your belly, Nighizngale, 
come, Sir, ſet it heere, did not I bid you ſhould get this . Bw. let 
out o'the {ides, for me, that my hips might play > you'll neuer | 
thinke of any thing ,- till your dame be rumpgall'd; 'tis well, | 
Changeling: becauſe it can take in your Graſſe.hoppers thighes, | 


| you care forno more. Now, you looke as you had been 1' thecor- j 
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ner o'the Booth, fleaing your breech, with a candles end, and (et | 


' fireo'the Faye. Fill, Szote!: All. 
' Ivs. This Pig-woman doe I know, and [ will put her in, tor 


my ſecond enormity, {hee hath beene before mee, Punke, Pinnace | 


: and Bawd,any time theſe two and twenty yceres,vpon record i'the | 
' Pre-poudres. | 
VRs. Fill againe, you vnlucky vermine. 


Moo, 'Pray you be not angry, Miſtreſſe, 1'!] ha" it widen'd | 


anone, 
V&s. No, no, I ſhall &'en dwindle awa y to't, erethe Fayre be | 
; done, you thinke, now you ha' heated me ? Apoore vex'd thing | 
| Iam,[ feele my ſelfe dropping already as falt as I can: two ftone a | 
' ſewet aday is my proportion: I can but hold life & ſoule 64994 
; with this (heere's to you, Niehtiuzale) and a whifte of tobacco, 
| at moſt, Where's my pipe now ? not fill'd > thou errant Incubee. 

N16. Nay, Yrſlz, thou'lt gall berweene the rongue ard the 
tecth, with fretting, now, 

Vss. How can I hope, that eucr heel] diſcharge his place of 
truſt, Tapſter, a man ofreckoning vnder me, that remembers no- 
thing I ſay tohim ? but looketoo't, firrah, you were beſt, thfee 

pence a pipe full, I will ha' made, of all my whole haite pound of 
| tabacco, and a quarter of a pound of Coltsfoot, mixt with ut roo, to 


| 


| ch it out, I that haue dealt ſo long inthe fice,will not be to ſeek in 
| ſmoak,now,Then 6, and 20.ſhillings a barrell I will aduance o'my 
beere; and fifty ſhillings a hundred o'my bottle-ale, I ha'told you 
| the waies how to raiſe it, Froth your cannes well I'the filling; at 
' length Rogue, and iogge your bortleso' the buttocke, Sigrah,rhen 
| Skinke our the firſt glaſſe, euer, and drinke with all companies, 
; though you be ſure to be drunke ; you'll miſ-reckon the better, 
| and be leſſe aſham'd on'r, But your true tricke,Raſcall, muſt be, to 
; be euerbuſie,and miſtake away the bottles and cannes,in haſt,be- 
| fore they be halfe dcunke off, and never keareany body call, (if 
they ſhould chance to marke you) till you ha' brought freſh, and 
; beable to forſ{weare *'hem, Giue me a drinkeof Ale. Ty 
| Ivs. This is thevery wowbe, and bedde of enormitie | groſſe, 
as her ſelfe ! this muſt all downe for enormity,all,cuery whit on'r, 

Vrs, Looke, who's there,Sirrah ? five ſhillings a Pigge 1s my 
_ atleaſt; if it be a fow-pig, fix pence more . it ſhe be a great 

ellicd wite, and long tort. {1x pence more for that, 

Ivs. 0 Tempora ! O mores ! Iwould notha' loſt my diſcouery 
of this one grieuance, for my place, and worſhip o'the Bench, how 
is the poore ſubie& abus'd, here ! well, I will fall in with her, and 
with her CHoone-calfe, and winne out wonders of enormity. By 
thy leaue, goodly woman , and the farneſſc of the Fayre : oyly 
as the K ings conſtables Lampe, and ſhiningas his Shooing-horae ! 
hath chy Ale vertue,or thy Beere ſtrength ? chatthe ronguc of man 
may be tickled ? and his palat pleas'd in the morning } let 
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thy pretty Nephew here, goe ſearch and {ce. 
Rs. VVhat new Roarer is this ! 

Moo. O Lord ! doe you not know him,Miſtris, *tis mad 4». 
thur of Braaley, that makes the Orations.Brauc Maſicr,old Arthur 
of Bradley, how doe you 2 welcome to the Fayre, when fhall wee 
heare you againe.to handle your matters? with your backe againo 
a Boorh,ha > I ha' bin one © your lirtle ciſciples,r'my Giyes ! | 

lys. Let me drinke, boy, with my loue, thy Aunt, here that | 
I may be eloquent : bur of thy beſt, leſt ic be bicter un my mouth, 
and my words fall toule on the Fayre. 

VRrs. Why doſt thou not fetch him drinke ? and cer him to 
ſit? | 

Moo. Ist Ale, or Beere ? Maſter _4>thur 7 | 

Ivs. Thy beſt, pretty ripling, thy beſt ; the ſame thy Doue | 
drinketh, and thou draweſ} on holy dates, 

Vxs. Bring him a fixe penny bottle of Ale; they ſay, a fooles | 
hand(ſell is lucky. | 

Ivs. Bring both, child. Ale for 4rthar, and Beere for Bradley. | 
Ale for thine Aunt, boy, My diſguiſe tgkes tothe very with, and |. 
reach of it.. I {ſhall dy the benefit of this, diſcoucr euough, and | 
more: and yer get off with the reputation of what I would be, A | 
certaine midling thing,betweene a foole and a madman, | 
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ACT.II. SCENE. [1]. 1 
KNOCKHVM. { zothem. 


V JHat! my little leane 77a | my ſhee-Beare ! art thou 
aliue yet ? with thy litter of pigges, to grunt out another 

Bartholmew Fayre ! ha ! y | 

VRs. Yes, andtoamble afoote,when the Fayre is done,to heare | 
you groane out of a cart, vp the heauy hill. ; 

Kno. Of Holbourne, 7-//a, mcanſt thou ſo? for what ? for 
what, pretty Yr? 

VRs. Forcutting halfe-penny purſes: or ſtealing little penny 
dogges,out o'the Fayre, 

Kxo. O! good words, good words Y 7{, 

Ivs. Another ſpeciall enormitie. A cutpurſe of the ſword ! the | 
boote,and the feather ! thoſe are his marks, 

Vks. You are one of thoſe horſleaches, thar gaue out I was 
dead, in Turne-bull ftreere,of a ſurfer of botle ale, and tripes ? 

KNo, No, 'twas better meat Yrs: cowes vdders, cowes vd-. 


VRs. 
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P Vas. Well, I hall be mcet with your mumbling mouth one 
| Gay. 
| ,""E VV hat ? thou'lt poyſon mee with a neuft in a bottle of ! | 
Ale, wijl't thou? or a {pider in atobacco-pipe, Yrs > Come, | 

| there's no malice in theſe fat folkes, Ineuer teare thee, and [ can 
ſcape thy leane Moorecalfe heere, Let's drinke itout,good Yr;,and 
No vapours ! | 

Ivs. Doſt thou heare, boy ? (there's for thy Ale, and the rem... 
nant for thee) ipeake :n thy faith ofa faucer, nuw; is this goodly 
perſon before vs here, this vapours, a knightof rhe knife 2 

M 900, VVhat meane you by that, Maſter Arthur ? | 

Ivs. I meancachild of the horne-chumb, a babe of booty, boy ; | 
| a cutpurle. | 

Moo. O Lord, Sir! far from it. This is Maſter Dan, Knock- | 
hum : 1ordave the Ranger of Turnebull. He is a horſe-courler, | 
SIE, | 
| Iys. Thy dainty dame, though,call'd him curpurſe. 
| Moo, Like enough, Sir, ſhee'll doe forty 1uch chings in an 

houre (an you liſtento her) tor her recreation, it the toy take her 

ithe grealic kerchiefe: it makes her fat you ſee, Shee bartens 
with 1r. 

Ivs. Hcre mightI ha' beene deceiu'd,now : and ha' put a fooles 
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blot vpon my ſelte, if Ihad not play'd an after game o diſcre- | | 

tion, | | 
Kxno, Alas poore Yrs, this's an ill ſeaſon for thee. Veſta comer | 
Vrs. Hang your ſelfe, Hacney-man, _—_— 


Kxo, How ? how ! Yrs, vapours ! motion breede vapours ? | droppings 
VRs. Vaponrs? Never tuske, nor twirle your dibble, good | 
lordane, I know what you'll take toa very drop. Though you be | 
Captaine o'the Roarezs,and fight well at the caſe of piſ-pots, you | 
ſhall nat fright me with your Lyon-chap, Sir,nor your tuskes,you | 
angry ? you are hungry : come, a pigs head will top your mouth, | 
and ſtay your ſtomacke, at all times, | 
Kxo, Thou art ſuch another mad merry Yrs ſtill ! Troth 1 | 
doe make conſcience of vexing thee,now i'the dog-daies, this hot | 
weatl:cr,for feaic of toundring thee the bodie; and melting down ! | 
a Piller of the Fayre. Pray rhee take thy chayre againe, and keepe | 
ſtate; ard let's have a freth bottle of Ale, and a pipe of tabacco ; | 
and no vapours, I'c ha' this belly o'thine taken vp, and thy grafle ' 
ſcour'd, wench ; looke! heere's Etechiel Edgworth z a fine boy of 
his inches, asany isi'che Fayre ! has (till money in bis purſe, and | 
willpayall, withakind heart ; and good vapours, 
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Acrt.Il. SCENE. UI. | 


To they EDGVVORTH. N1iGHTINGALE. | 
Corne-cutter. Tinder-box-man, Paſſengers. 


fi br will, indeede, willingly, Maſter Xnockbum, fetch ſome 
Ale,and Tabacco. 

Lea. What doe you lacke, Gentlemen > Maid : fee a fine 
hobby horſe for your young Maſter : coſt you but a token a weeke 
his prouander. | 

Cor. Ha' you any cornes 'iyour feete, and toes ? 

Tin. Buy a Mouſe-trap, a Mouſe.trap, or a Tormentor for a 
Flea. 

Txa. Buy ſome Ginger-bread. 

N16. Ballads, Ballads | fine new ballads : 

Heare for your loue, and buy for your money, 

A delicate battad & the Ferret and the Coney. 

A preſcrnatine again” the Panqucs euill. 

Another of Goole.greene-ſtarch, axd the Deuill, 

A decen of diuine points,and the Godly garters. 

The Fairing of good councell, of anell and three quarters, What 
is't you buy ? 

The Wind.mill blowne down by gþe witches fart ! 

Or S4ixt George, haz © ! did breake the Dragons heart ! 
| Fr6, Maſter Nzehtineale, come hither , leaue your mart a | 

ictle, 

N16. O my Secretary ! what ſayes my Secretarie ? 

Ivs. Childeo'the bottles, what's he? whathe ? 

Moo. A ciuill young Gentleman, Maſter _47rthur, that keepes 
company with the Roarers,and disburſes all,ſtill, He has euer mo. 
ney 1n his purſe ; He payes for them ; and they roare for him : one 
do's good offices for another. They call him the Secretary, but he 
ſerues no body, A great friend of the Ballad-mans they are never 
aſunder, 

Ivs. Whatpitty 'tis, ſo ciuill a young man ſhould haunt this 
debaucht company ? here's the bane of the youth of our time ap- 
parant. A proper penman, I ſee't in his countenance, he has a good 
Clerks looke with him,and I warrant him a quicke hand. 

Moo. A very quicke hand, Sir. 

EDG, All thepurſes, and purchaſe, I giue you to day by con- 

ucyance | 
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ueyance, bring hither to Yr/{a's preſently, Feere we will meet at] 


night in her lodge, and ſhare. Looke you chonie good places, tor 
your ſtanding !'the Fazze, when you {tng, Nrghtirg ale. 

Vks. 1, necre the tuileft paſſages; and thitthem olcen. 

EvG. And 1 your {inging, you muſt vie your hawks eye nmybiy, 
and flye the purſe roa marke, ſtill, where tis worne, and of which 
ſide ; that you may gi me the {igne with your beake, 07 hang your 
head thar way i'the tune, 

Vxs. Enough,calke no more on't : your friend{hip (Maſters) 
is got now to beginne, Drinke your draught of Indenture, your 
ſup of Couenant, and away,the Fayre hls apace,company begins ro 
come in, and I ha' neera Pigge ready, yer, 

KNo. Well faid! fill the cups, and light the rabacco : let's 
give fice th* works, and noble vapours, 

EDG. And ſhall we ha' fmockes Yrſla, and good whimſies, 
ba ? 

VRs. Come, you are i'your bawdy vaine! thebeſt the Fayre 
will afford, Zekzel, it Bawd Whit keepe his word 3 how doe the 
Pigges, Moone-calfe ! 

Moo. Very pafhonate, Miſtreſſe,one on' hem has wept out an 
eye. Maſter Arthur o' Bradley is melancholy, keere, no budy talkes 
to him, Will you any rabacco Maſter Arthur ? 

Ivs, No, bay, let my meditations alone. 

Moo. Re's ſtudying for an Oration,now, 

Iys, IfI can, with this daies travell, and all my policy, butre- 


ſcue this youth, here, our of the hands of the lewd man, and the | 


ſtrange woman, I will fit downe at night, and ſay with my friend 
Ouid, Iamq; opus exegi, quod nec Tovis ira, nec ignis, Oc. 

Kno-. Here Zekiel, here's a health to 7r//a, anda kind vapour, 
thou haſt money i'thy purſe till ; and ſtore ! how doſt thou come 
by it? Pray thee vapour thy friends ſome in a courteous va- 
pour, 

EDG, HaleI haue, Maſter Das. Knockhwn, is alwaies at your 
ſeruice, 

Ivs. Ha, ſweetenature ! what Goſhawke would prey vpon 
ſuch a Lambe ? 

Kno, Let's (ce, what'tis, Zekiel ! count it, come, fill him to 
pledge mee, 
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AcrT.Il. SCENE, V. 


VVIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. { zothem. | 


V Ee are heere before 'hem, me thinkes. 
Qvar. Allthe better, we ſhall ſee 'hem come innow, 

LzA; Whatdoe you lacke, Gentlemen, what is't you lacke 2 a 
fine Horſe > a Lyon ? a Bull ? a Beare? aDog,or a Cat? ancx- 
cellent fine Bartholmew-bird > or an Inſtrument > what is't you 
lacke ? 

Qua. Slid! heere's Orpheus among the beaſts , with his 
Fiddle, and all : 

Tra. Will you buy any comfortable bread, Gentlemen > 

vaRe And Ceres (clling her daughters picture, in Ginger- 
worke ! 

Wir. That theſe people ſhould be fo ignorant to thinke vs 
chapmen for hem ! doe wee looke as 1t wee would buy Ginger- j 
bread ? or Hobby-horſes ? | 

Quarx- Why, they know no better ware then they haue, nor 
better cuflomers then come, And our very being here makes vs fit 
ro be demanded , as well as others, Would Cokes would eome ! 
there were atrue cuſtomer for 'hem., 

KNno, How much is't2;chirty ſhillings? who's yonder ! Xed 
Winwife ? and Tom 2uarlous, I thinke ! yes, (gi' me it all) (gi' 
meit all) Maſter Win-wife!! Maſter 2warlons ! will you take a pipe 
of tabacco with vs? donotdiſcredit me now, Zekiel, 

W1N, Doe not ſee him ! he is the roaring horſe-courſer, pray 
thee let's auoyd him : turnedowne this way, 

Qvar. S'lud, I'le ſee him, and roare with him, too, and hee 
roar'd as loud as Neptwne, pray thee goe with mc. 

Win. You, may draw me toas likely an inconuentence, when 
you pleaſe, as this, 

Qvar. Goeto then, come along, we ba'nothing to doe, man, 
bunt to ſce {ights,now, 

Kno, Welcome Maſter 2narlous, and Maſter Winwife ! will 
you take any froth, and ſmoake with vs ? 

Qvar., Yes,Sir,but you'l pardon vs,if we knew not of fo much 
familiariry betweene vs afore, 

Kno. As what, Sir? 

Qyv a, To be lo lightly invited to ſmoake,and froth, 

Kyo. A good vapour! will you ſit downe, Sir ? this is 01d 
Vrſla's: 
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Fr{{a's manſion; how like you her bower ? hcere you may ha' your | 
Punque,and your Pigge ia ſtate, Sir , both piping hor, 

| Qvyar. I hadrather ha* my Punque, cold, Sir, | 
| Ivs, There's for me, Punque! and Pigge! | 
| 


Vas, What Mounealfe ? you Rogue, Sis call; 
Moo. By and by, the botcleis alinoft off Miſtreſſe, here Ma- wit, | 
| thc T Arthur. 
V&s. Ile partyou, and your play-fellow there, i'the garded | | 
| coat, at) vou ſunder not the ſooner, 
Kyo. Maſter Win wife, you are proud (me thinkes) you doe not | 
talke, nordrinke, are you proud > 
W.N. Not ofthe company Iamin, Sr, nor the place, I aſſure K 
you. | 
| 


| 
. 


KNo. Youdoe not except at the company ! doe you! are you 
| 2 VAPOUTS, 9v1r ? 

Mco. Nay, good Maſter Daz: Knockhum, reſpect my Miſtris 
Bower, as youcallit; for the honour of our Booth, none 0 your | 
 vapours, hcere. | | 

Vrs., W by, you thinne leane Polcat you, and they haue a 
| minde to be their vapours, muſt you hinder'hem ? what did you 


2» 


| know Vermine, it they would ha' loſt a cloake, or ſuch a trifile ? —_— 
' muſt you be drawing the ayre of pacification heere > while Iam | | fire-brand, 


| tormented ,wirhin,rthe fire, you Wealell ? 
Moo. Good Miſtreſſe, rwas inthe bchalfe of your Booth's cre- | 
dit, that I ſpoke. 

Vis, Why ? would my Booth ha' broake, if they had fal'ne | 
Out in't ? Sir? or would their heate ha' fir'd it? in, you Rogue, and | 
wipe the pigges, and mend the fire, that they fallnor, or I'le both | 

baſte arid roaſt you, till your eyes drop out, like hem. (Leaue the | 
| bottle bekinde you, and be curit awhile. ) | 

Qrar. Bodyothe 7azze! whar's this > morher o'the Bawds ? | 

KNo, No, the's mother o'rhe Pigs, Sir, mother o'che Pigs ! 

Wix. Mother o'the Furies, | thinke , by ker firebrand, 


; OQvan, Nay, thee is too fat to bea Fury, ſure, ſome walking | 
' Sow oftallow! | 


1 ' 
| Wix. Aninfpir'd veſlell of Kitchin-ſlutte ! | 
| Qvax, She'll make excellent geere for the Coach-makers,here 
{ 11) Smithfie!d, to anoynt wheeles and axel! trees with, 

| 

| 


—— _ 


| She arinbes 
this while, 


Vis- Ll. Gameſiers, mocke a plaine plumpe ſoft wench 0' 

; the Suburbs, doe, becauſe ſhe” $ iuicy and wholeſome : you muſt 
ha' your thinne| oinch'd ware, pent vp ithe compaſlc of a dogge.. 
| collar, (Or will not do) that lookes like a long lac'd Conger,(ct vp-| | 
; right, and a greene feather, like fennel! i'the loll ont. | 
'Kxo: Well ſaid Yrs, my good Yr; ; to hem 7rs. , | 6: | 
| Qvazx, Is ſhee your quagmire, Dax : Knockhum ? 1s this your | 

| | Bogge : > 


Nis. We ſhall have a quarrel preſently, 
E 


1 
| KNo. | 
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QvAx, Yes, hee that would venture for't, I aſſure him, might 
linke into her, and be drown'd a weeke, ereany triend hee had, 
; Could find where he were, : 
| W1N. And then he would be a fort'night weighing vp againe, 
' Qvax. 'Twere like falling into a whole $hire of burrer : they 
had need be a tecme of Detchmen, ſhould draw him our. 

Kxo. Anſwer'hem, Yrs, where's thy Bartholmew-wit, now !? 
Vrs,th y B artholmew-wit ? 

V&s. Hang 'hem, rotten, roguy Cheaters, I hope to ſee 'hem 
plagu'd one day(pox'd they are already,l am ſure) with leane play. 
houſe poultry, that has the boany rumpe, ſticking out like the Ace 
of Spades, or the point of a Partizan, that euery rib of hem is like 


| Kno, How > Bog ? Quagmire ? foule vapours ! hum'h! 
| 


ders,as{take *hem altogether )they were as good lyc with ahurdle. 

Qvar, Our vpon her, how ſhedrips ! ſhe's able to give a man 
the (weating Sickneſle, with looking on her, 

Vxs. Mary looke off, with a patch o'your face; and a doſen 
i your breech, though they be offcarler, Sir, I ha' ſeen as fine out- 
ſides, as either o'yours, bring lowſic linings to the Brokers, ere 
{ now,twice a weeke ? 

Qvarx. Doe you thinke there may be a finenew Cuckingſtoole 
{ the Fayre, to be purchas'd ? one large inough, I meane. I know 
there is a pond of capacity, for her, 

Vzs. Foryonr mother,you Raſcall,out you Rogue, you hedge 
bird, you Pimpe, you panniar-mans baſtard, you, 

Qv ak. Ha,ha, ha. 

Vas. Doe you ſneerc, you dogs-head, you Trendle tayle | you 
lookeas you were begotten a'top of a Cart in harueſt-time,when 
the whelp was hot and eager. Go, ſnufte after your brothers bitch, 
M' Commodity,that's the Liuory you weare, 'twill be qur at the el.. 
bows, ſhortly. It's time you went tot, for the ro'ther remnant, 

Kno. Peace, Yrs, peace, Yrs, they'll killthe poore Whale,and 
make oyle of her, Pray thee goe in. 

Vxs. Tlefec 'hempor's firſt, and pil'd, and double pil'd. 

Win. Let's away,her language growes greaſicr then her Pigs, 

VRxs. Dos'r fo, ſnotty noſe? good Lord ! are you ſniveling > 
you were engendred on a ſhe-begger, in a barne, when the bald 
Thraſher, your Sire, was ſcarce warme, 

Win. Pray thee, let's goc. 

Qvar. No, faith: Te ſtay the end of her, now : I know ſhee 
cannot laſt long ; I tinde by her ſimiles, [hee wanes a pace, 


thera little, I'le ſcald you hence, and you will not goe, 

KNno. Gentlemen, theſe are very ſtrange vapours ! and very 
idle vapours !I aſſure you, 

Qyax. Youarea very ſerious aſle, wee aſſure you, 


the tooth ofa Saw:aud will ſo grate *hem with their hips,8& ſhoul. | 


Vas. Dos theeſo? Ile ſet you gone. Gr mee my Pig-pan hi. 


KNo. ! 
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KNo. Humh ! Aſc? and ſerious ? nay, then pardon mee my 
| vapour, I have a fooliſh vapour, Gentlemen : any man that doe's 
| vapour me, the Aſſe, Maſter 2uarlous—— 

Qv AR, What then, Maſter 1ordan ? 

Kno. Idoe vapour him the lye. | 

Qv ar. Faith, and toany men that v2pours mee the lie, I doe 
vapour that. 

KNo. Nay, then, vapours vpon vapours, 
 Evpg. N16. 'Warethe pan, tbe pan, che pan, (hee comes with 
the =" "<p God bleflc the woman, 

2” Oh. 

Era. Whar's the matrer ? 

lIys, Goodly woman ! 

Moo, Miſtreſſe | Fra. 

Vxs. Curſc otheli,chat cuer I {aw theſe Feinds,oh ! I ha' ſcal- 
ded myleg,my leg,my leg,my leg. I ha' loſta limb in the ſeruice ! 
run for ſome creame and fallad oyle, quickly. Are yoy vader-pec- 
ring,you Baboun ? rip off my hoſe, an' you be men,men,men. 

Moo. Runne you for ſome creame, good mother Joxe, I'le 
tooke ro your basket. 

LE a, Beſt fit vp i'your chaire Yrſia,Helpe, Gentlemen, 

Kno., Bec of «uf cheere,Y7s,thou haſt hindred me the curry- 


o'Staithfield ; *twas time for *hem to goe, 

Nt9. 1faith, when the panne came, they had madeyou runne 
elſe. (this had beene & fine time for purchaſe, if you had ven- 
cur'd,) 

EDG, Not a whit, theſe fellowes were too fine to carry mo- 
ney. 

KNno. Nightingale, get ſome helpe tocarry her legge out o'the 


———_— 


{ rall, afore my time ? 


ayre; take off her thooes; body o'me, ſhe has the Mallanders, the 


} ſcrarches, the crowne ſcabbe, ang the quitrer bone, j'the to- 


ther legge. | £0; 
- Vas. Oh! thepoxe, why doe you put mein minde 0'my leg, 
thus, ro make it prick, and thoor > would you ha' me i'the Hoſpi- 


Kno, Patience, Yrs, take a good. hearr, 'tis burabliſier, as 
big as a Windgall; Ile rake it away withthe white of an egge, a 
lictle honey, and hogs greaſe, ha' thy paſternes well rol'd;and thou 


Etions, and ſhine Yrſa mwaior 


ing of a couplEot Stallions, here, chat abus'd che good race-Zamd 


—_— 


; 


—_— — 


| ſhall*r paſe againe by to morrow, T'le tend thy Booth, and looke to |. 
t!1y affaires, the while : thou ſhalt ſit thy chaice, and giuedire- | 


——_ ._— 


Vrila comes 
iv, with the 
[calding= 


pan. 

T bey fiobt, 
Sbee ſais 
with 8, 
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AcrTt.[1: Scene. VI. 


IVSTICE.EDGEW ORTH.NIGHTI N- 
GALE. COKES.WASPE. Miltris 
OVERDOO. GRACE. 


_—— — — 
ame aw roam. 


Heſe are the fruites of bottle.ale,and rabacco ! the feme ofthe 
one, and the fumes of the other! Stay young man,and deſpiſe 
not the wiſedome ot theſe few hayres,thatare growne gray incare 


of thee, 
EpG. Negbtingale, ſtay a little, Indeede T'le heare ſome of 
this! 


Cox. Come, Numps, come, where are you ? welcome into 


the Fayre, Miltris Grace. | 
Eps, Slight, hee will call company, you ſhall ſee, and pur vs 


into doings preſently. 

Ivs. Thirſt nor after that frothy liquor, Ale:for,who knowes, 
| when hee opcneth the ſtopple, what may be in the botele ? hath 
nota Snaile, a Spider, yea, a Neutt bin found there ? thirſt notaft< | 

ter it, youth : thirſi not after it, 
Cox. This is a braue fellow, Namps, let's heare him, 
| Was. S'blood, how braue is he ? 1na garded coate? you were 
beſt trucke with him, cen ſtrip, and trucke preſently, it will be- 
| come you,why will you heare him,becauſc he is an Aﬀe, and may 
bea kinpne to the Cokeſes ? 

Cox. O, good Numps ! 
 - I'vs. Neither doe thou luft after that tawney weede, tabacco, | 
{ ; Cos, Braue word: ! | 

Ivs, Whoſecomplexion is like the Indians that vents it ! 

| Cox, Are they not brave words, Siſter? 

| Ivs. And who catrtell, if, before the gathering, and making 
| vp thereaf; the £4/572r:4 bath nop piſs'd thereon > | 
| 1 Was.iHeart let/hem be brave words; as braue as they will ! 

; and they wereall the braue words ina Countrey, how then > will 

; youaway yet? ha'you inough on him? Miſtcis Grace, come you 
| away, I pray you, be not you acceflary, If you doe loſe your Li- 
| cence,or ſomewhatelfe,Sir,with liſtning to his fables: ſay ,Nawps, 

15a witch, with all my heart, doe, ſay ſo. 

Cox, Avoyd 1 your ſattin doubler, Numps, 
; Tvs, The creeping venome of which fubrll jerpent, as ſome 
[=_—_———— SETS = 
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' late writers affirme; neitherthe cutting of the perrillous plant, | 
nor the drying of it, northe lighting, or burning, canany way 
, perilway or, aſlwage, 
CoKk., Good, i faith! is't not Siſter? | 
Ivs. Hence it is, that the lungs of the Tabacconiſt are rotted, | 
che Liucr ſported, the braine ſmoak'd like the backſide of the Pig- | 
| womans Buurh, here, and the whole body within, blacke; as her | 
| Pan,you (aw cn now, without. | 


| Cox. A ine limilitude, thar, Sir! did you ſeethe panne ? 


EDdG, Yes, vir, 

| 1VvS,. Nay, the hole in the noſe heere, of ſome tabacco-takers, 

j Or the third nottrill, (it I may ſo call it) which makes,that they can 
| velit the tabacco out, like the Ace of clubs, or rather the Flower. 
; de-lice, 15 cauſeg from the rabacco, the meere tabacco! when the 

| poore innocent pox, having cothing to doe there, is miſerably, 
; and moſt vnconſcionably flander'd, q 

Cox. Whowould ha miſt this, Siſter ? | 

Ovek, Notany body, but Numps. 

Cox. He do's not vnderſtand. 

EDG, Nor you fecele. | 

Cox, What would you haue, Siſter, of a fellow that knowes | Hee pickerb 
nothing bur a basket-hilt, and an old Fox in't ? the beſt muſique | #97/+ 
i the Fayre, will not moue a logge. | 
| EDG. In, to7Yrſla, Nightineoale, and carry her comfort * feeir 
told. This fellow was ſentro vs by fortune, for our firſt fairing, 

Ivs, But what ſpeake I of the diſeaſes of the body, children of 
the F ayre! 
| Cox. That'sto vs, Siſter. Braue i faith ! 

Ivs. Harke, O, you ſonnes and daughters of Smithfield 1 | and 
heare what mallady it dothtthe minde : It cauſeth ſwearing, ir 
cauſerh ſwaggering,it cauſeth {outHing,and ſnarling,andnow and 

then a hurr, 


Ove, He hath ſomething of Maſter Onerdes, mee thinkes, bro. 
4 cher, 


i Cox. So mee thought; Siſter, very much of mybrothet Oner- 
dos: And'ris, when he ſpeakes. 3 
Ivs. Locke wmtoany Angle o'theitowne; (heStreights; of the 
| Bermuda's ) where the quarrelling lefſon' is'rbad; and'hew doe 
| they entertaine the time, bur with. botrle-ale, andrabae&s? The 
| L<cturer is.0'0ne fide,and his Pupils o'the other ; ; Burthe feconds 
| | are iil buttle-ale,and tabacco, tor which the Le&vrerreads, and 
rhe Nouices pay. Thirty pound a weeke inboule-ale! forty in ta- 
iba cco! andren more in Ale againe.” Ther for a fute to drire in, 
{0 much, and (that being {laucr'd) ſo-much for an6ther fiſte, and 
| chenathird ſure, anda toucrh ſute! and ill the bortle-aletlave- | 
| xeth, and the rabacco Rinkerh ! | 
| Was. Heartof amad-man! are you rooted here? welt you % 
£ 3 AC!1ET | 
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| TEIN ! 
never away ? what can any man (inde out in this bawling fellow, 


| 


to grow hcere for ? hee is a ſull handtull higher, fin'he heard him, 
will you fix hecre ? and ſet vp a Booth ? Sir? 

Ivs. 1will conclude brietely—— 

: Was, Hold your peace, you roaring Raſcall, Vie runne 
my head i'your chaps elſe, You were beſt build a Booth, and cn- 
rerraine him,make your Vill,and you ſay the word,and him your 
heyre! heart, I never knew one taken with a mouth of a pecke, a- 
fore. By this light, I'le carry you away o' my backe, ana you will 
not come, 

Cox, Stay Numpes, ſtay, ſet mee downe: 1 ha' loſt my purſe, 
Numps, O my purle ! one o'my fine purſes 15 gone, 

Over, Is indeed, brother ? 
Cok, I, aslaman honeſi man, would I were an errant Rogue, 
elſe ! aplague of all roguy, damn'd cut-purſes for me: 

Was. Bleſle 'hem with all my heart, with all my heart,do you 
ſee ! Now, as lam no Infidel), that Iknow of, Tam glad on't, I 
I am, (here's my witneſle!) doe you ſee, Sir ? | didnor tell you of 
his fables,I>no,no,T am a dull malt-borſe,I, I know nothing. Are 
you not iuſtly ſeru'd i'your conſcience now? ſpeake i'your conſci- 
ence, Much good doe you withall my heart, and his good hearc 
that has it,witb all my heartagaine, | 

Ep6. This fellow is very charitable,would he had a purſe too! 
bur, I muſt not be too bold, all ata time, | 

Cox, Nay, Numps, itisnot my beſt purſe. 

Was, Not your beſt ! death ! why ſhoutd it be your worſt > 
why ſhould it be any, indeed, atall? anſwer me to that, gi'mec a 
reaſon from you,why it ſhould be any ? 

- x, Nor my gold, Namps ; I ha' that yet,looke heere elſe, 
iſter. | 

Was, Why ſo,there's all the feeling he has ! 

Ovrx. I pray you, have a better care of that, brother, | 

Cox, Nay, ſoI will, I warrant you; let him catchthis, that | 
catch can, I would ſaine ſee him get this, looke you heere, 

Was. So, fo, fo, ſo, fo,ſo, ſo, to! Very good. 

Cox. Iwould ha' him come againe, now, and butoffter at ir. 
Siſter, will you take notice ofa good ieſt ? I will pur it 1uſt where 
th'other was, and if we ha' good lucke, you thall ſcea delicate fine 
crap tacatch the curpurſe, nibling. 

EDG, Faith, and he'[l crye ere you be out o'the Fayre. 

Cok. Come, Miſtreſſe Grace, pre'thee be not melancholy for 
my miſ-chance ; ſorrow wi'not keepe it, Sweet heart. 

Gra. Idoenotthinke on'r, Sir. 
| Cook, 'Twasburalictle ſcuruy white money,hang it : it may | 


hang the cutpurſe,, oneday. ' lha' gold left co gi'thee a fayring, 
yet, as hard as the world goes: nothing angers-me, bur that 


no body heere, lobk'd like a cutpurſe, vnlefle 'rwere Numps. 
+. WAS 
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Was How ? I? Ilooke like a cutpurſe? death ! your Siſter's 
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a cutpurſe ! and your mother and father, and all your kinne were 
cutpurſes! And here is a Rogucis the baud o'the cutpurſes, whom 
I will beat tobegin with, 
Cor, Numps, Numps. fe Ivs. Holdthy hand, childe 
Ovrx, Good M* Humphrey, | of wrath, and heyre of anger, 
Was, Youarethe Patrizo! i make it not Chiidermaſſe day 
are you ? the Patriarch of the 5 in thy fury, orthe feaſt of the 
| cutpurſes? you ſhare, Sir,they | French Bartholmew , Parent of 
fay, let chem ſhare this with | the of the Maſſacre, 
you. Are you your hot fit of preaching againe 2? T'le coole you. 
Ivs, Murthes, murther, murther, | 


WHrriTt.HAGGI1SE.BRISTLE.LEATHER- | 
HEAD. TRASH. | 
| 


- 
# 
- 


Ay, tiſh all gone, now ! diſh tiſh, phen 
rou vilt not be phitin call, Maſter Ofh- 
ther, phat-iſha man ce better to liſhen 
out noyſhes for tee, & tou art in an oder 
'orld, being very ſhuffiſhient noyſhes 
and gallan:(h roo, one o'their brabbleth 
woud haue fed v(h alidilh forinight bur | 
tou art ſo buſhy about beggerin ftil,tou 

haſt no leſhure to intend thentlemen , 

' - . and'tbe, 

Has, Why, I told you, Davy Briſtle. 

Bzxr. Come,come, youto!ld mee a pudding, Toby Haggiſe ; A 

matrer of nothing; I am fure it came to nothing ! you aid, let's 
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They ſpeake 
all together 1 
and Waſpe 
beats the 
Tuſtice, 


goe 10 Yr/1a's, indeede;' but then you mer the man with the mon- 
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ſters, and I could not get you from him, An old toole, not lrauc 
ſceing yet ? Es. 

Has. Why,who would ha' thought any body would ha'quar- 
rcll'd fo earely ? or that the ale o'the Fayre would ha* becne 
vp ſo ſoone, T4 3 

Wei, Phy 2 phataclocketoclt rou tinke it iſh, man ! 

Has, Icannottell, 

WuH1, Tou arta viſhe vatchman, r'te meane rteeme, 

Has, Why? ſhould the watch goeby theclocke, or the clock 
by the watch, I pray ? 

Bx1. One ſhould gocby another, if they did well. 

Wi: Touartright now ! phen did(ft tou cuer know,or heate 
ofa ſhuffiſhient vatchman, bur he did cell tie clocke, phat buſhi- 
neſle ſoeuer he had ? 

Bx1, Nay, that's moſt truce, a ſufficient watchman knowes 
what a clocke it is. 

Wuxi. Shleeping,or vaking ! aſh well as te clocke himſhelfe,or 
te Iack dat ſhrrikes him ! 

Bxr. Ler'senquire of Maſter Leatherhead, or Tone Traſh heete. 
Maſter Leatherhead, doe you heare, Maſter Leatherhead ? 

VW x1, Ifit be a Ledderhead, tiſha very tick Ledderhead, tai 
{bu muſh noiſh vill notpcirſh him. 

E Lea. Ihave alittle buſineſſe now, good friends doe not trou- 
eme, 

Wt, Phat? becauſe o'ty wrought neet cap, and ty pheluect 
ſherkin, Man > phy >? 1 haueſheene tee in ty Ledder ſherkin, ere 
now , Maſhter o'de hubby-Horſes, as buſhy and as flately as tou 
ſheem'firobe. Y 

Tra, Why, what an' you haue, Captaine whit ? thee has his 
choyce of Ierkins, you may ſee by that, and his caps too, I aſſure 
|. you, when hee pleaſes to be either ſicke, or imploy'd. 
| Lta, God a mercy lone, an{wer for me. 

j- VWrl, Away, be not ſheen i'my company,here be ſhentlemen, 
! and men of vorſhip, % == 


- 


————_ _ 0” 
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'QVvARLOvs. WHirt. W1iNWVIFE;/BvSyY. 

IOHN. PVRE-CRAFT. Win. KNOK- 
HVM. MOON-CALFE.VRSLA, 


V  J Ec had wonderfull ill Iucke, to mifle this proſogyve o'the 
purſe, but the beſt is, we ſhall haue five 4s of him ere 
night: hee'le be ſpeRacle enough ! I'le anſwer for'r. 
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| \W':iz, O Creein'! Duke Prarlonus, how doſhrt rou 2? rou doſht | 
| not know MC, [ feare? Iam te vithetht man but luſtiſh Oxer20o, in 
| | all Cartholmew Fayre,now, Gt' me tweluepence from tee | vill kelp 
| tee ra vite vorch torey marks tor'r, and's be. | 
var. Away, Rogue,P:imp e away. 
Witz- And ixce all ſew tee as fine cut o'rke fort't in her 
ſkmock too, a5 tou can{het vithe 1' faith ; vilt tou haue her ,vorlhip. 
| full 7; wife. > I vill helpe tee to her, heere, be an'cbe, inte pig- 
| Juarter, vime ty tw e)pence from rec, 
| _ Wix.w. Way,there's twelperice,pray thee wilt thou be gone, | 
| Wat, "Tou art a vorthy man, and a verſhiptull man till. 
| Qyar. Get yougone, Raſcal. 
' What. Idoc mcancit, man. Prinſh 2warlous if tou haſht ned; | 
{ On me, tou iha!t tinde me hecre, at Yzſla's, | viil ſee phatale, and | 
punque ith 1'te pigſhty, tor tee, bleſſe ty gogd vorſhip. 
Qyar. Locke ! who comes heere ! lob Little-wit | | 
Wix-w. And his wite,and my widdow,her morher:the whole 
family. 
Qvax: 'Slight, you muſt g'hem all fairings, now ! 
Wix-w. Not I, Ilenot ſe 'hem, 
Qvar. They are going a featting, What Schole- maſter's that 
| wath hem ? 
W1x-w. That's my Riuall, I beleeue, the Baker ! 
Bys. So, walke on inthe middle way, fore-right, turne ney- 
| ther rorhe right hand,nor to the left : ler not your eyes bedrawne 
| aſide with vavity, nor your eare with noyles, 
.QvaR.«O,L know him by that ſtart! 
Lea. What do you lack!what do you buy,pretty Miſtris!a fine 
Hobby-Horſe,to make your ſonnea Tilter ! a Drum to make him 
a Souldier ? a Fiddle, ro make him a Reueller ? 'Yhat 1s't you lack? | 
Litcle Dogs for your Daughters! ! or Babies, male,or female? | 
Bys. Look not coward them, harken nor: the placei Is Smzitbfield, | 
or the field of Smiths, the Groue of Hobbi-torſcs and trinkets, 
the wares are the wares of diuels, And the whole Fayre 15 the ſhop 
of Saran! They are hooks,and Oates, very baires,that are hung out | 
on cuery ſide, tocatch you, and to hold you as it were,by the gills, 
and by the noſtrils, as the Fither doth : therefore, you mult not 
looke, nor turne toward them— The Heathen man could ſtop his 
\ cares with wax, againſt the harjot o'the ſca : Doe you the like, 
with your fogers againit the bells of the Beal}. | 
Wix-w. What flaſhes comes from him! | 
[ 
| 


_— ———- 


| QvAR. O,he has thoſe of his ouen ! a notable hot Baker 'twas, 
when hee ply'd the pecle : hee is leading his flocke into the Fayre, 


now, 
| WiN.w. Rather driving *hem tothe Pens: fot he wili let 'hem 
looke v pon nothing. 


Kno. Gentlewomen, the weatker's hot ! —_— 
F Hauc 
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| looke about for't ? will it run oft & the ſpit, into our mouths thinke 


{ and it werea {inne of obltinacy, great obſtinacy, -high and hor. | 
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Hauca carc o'your fine vcluer caps,the Fayre is Guſty. Take a (weet 
delicate Booth, with boughs, here,ithe way, and coole your fclues | 
1'che ſhade : youand your ſriends. The beſt pig and bortle-alet | 
the Fayre, Sir. Old Y7ſlz is Cooke, there you may read: the pigges | 
head ſpeakes it, Poore ſoule, thee has had a Sri»ghatt,the Maryhin- 
chco - bur ſhee's prertily amended, 

Wnt. Adelicate ſhow-pig,littie Miſtris,with ſhweet ſauce,and 
crackling, like de bay-leate ide fire, la ! Tou [halt ha'de cleane f1de 
ode table.clotand di glaſſ vaſh'd with pharer(h of Dame Annes/h 
Cleare, 

Ion, This's (ine, verily, here be the beſt pigs: and ſhee doc's 
roaſt 'hem as well as cuer ſhe did ; the Pigs head ſayes. 

Kxo, Excellcnr,excellent, Miſtris,with fire of 1wniper and Roſe- 
mary branches ! The Oracle of the Pigs head, thar,Sir, | 

PvR, Sonne,were you not warn'd of the vanity of the eye? hauc 
you forgot the wholeſome admonirion, ſo ſoone ? 

Ion. Good morcher, how ſhall we tinde a pigge, it we doe nor 


you ? as in Lubberland? andcry, we, we ? | 

Bys. No, but your mother,religiouſly wiſe, conceiueth it may 
| offer it ſelfe, by other meancs, tothe ſenſe, as by way ot ſteemg 
which I thinke ir doth, herein this place (Hub, huh) yes, it doth. 


rible obſtinacy, to decline, or reſift the good tirillarion of the 
famelick ſenſe, which is the ſmell, Therefore be bold (huh, hub, 
huh)follow the ſent, Enter the Tents of the vncleane, tor once,and 


| Kno. MHoone-calſe, entertaine within there, the beſt Pig 1'the 


ſarisfie your wiucs frailty, Let your fraile wife be ſatisfied : your 


ed, 
Iox-. Come, ?V:#, as good winny here, as goe farther, and | 
ſee nothing. 
Bys. Wee ſcape fo much of the other vanities, by our carely 
entring. 
Pyk. Iris an zdifying conſideration. 
Win. Thisis ſcuruy, that wee muſt come into the Fayre, and 
not looke on't, | 
Ion. Win, haue patience, Fiz, Ile te]l you more anon. 


Booth ; a Porklike pig. Theſe are Banbry-bloods , o'the fincere 
ſtud, come a pigge-hunting, hit , wait Whrr, looke to your 
charge, 

Bys. A pigge prepare, preſently, let a pigge be prepared to 
VS, 

Moo, Slight, whobetheſe ? 

VRs. Is this the good ſeruice, 7o9rdar, you'ld doe me ? 

Kno. Why, Yrs? why, Yrs? thov'ltha' vapours i'thy legge 


againe preſently,pray thee go in, 't may turne to the ſcratches cle, 
| VRs. 


zealous mother , and my ſuffering felfe , will alſo be fatisfi- | 
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Vas, Hang your vapours, they are ſtale, and fiinke like you, 
are thelc the guelis o'the game, you promis d to fill my pit with 
all, roday ! 

Kno. l, whataile they Yrs ? | 


Vas. Aile they ? they arcall (ippers, ſfippers 9'the City, they | 


looke as they would not drinke off two penn'orth of bottle-.alc a- 
mongſt hem, p 
Moo, A body may read rhat i'their ſmall printed ruffes, 


Ot tr et 90. A, AAA OY OS tn oe rtrennd 
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KNo. Away, thotlart a foole, Yrs, and thy Mooxe-calfe too, 
1 your 12ngrant vapours, now ? hence, good guelts, a a | 


hypocrites,good glurtons, In,and (ct a couple of pigs o'the 


oard, 


and halfe a dozen of the biggelt bortles afore *hem, and call Whit, | 
I doe not loue to heare Innocents abus'd : Fine ambling hypo. 


crites! and a ſtone-puritane, with a ſorrell head, and beard good 
mourh'd glutrons : two to a pigge, away, 

Vxs. Are you ſure they are {uch ? 

KNo. O'the right breed, thou ſhalt try 'hem by che teerh 7, 
where's this W#1t ? | 

WuHl. Behold, man and ſee, what a worthy man am ee ! 

With the fury of my ſword, and the ſhaking of my beard, 
1 will make ten thouſand men afeard. 

Kno. Well ſaid, braue Whit, in, and feare the alc out o'the 
bottles, into the bellies of the brethren,and the ſiſters drinke to the 
cauſe, and pure vapours. 

Qvar, My Roarer is turn'd Tapfter, mee thinks. Now were a 
fine time for thee, Win-wife, to lay aboard thy widdow,thou'lt ne. 
ver be Maſter of a betrer ſeaſon, or place ; thee that will venture 
her ſelfe intothe Fayre, and a pig-boxe, will admir any aſfaulr, be 
aſlur'd of thar, 

Wt, I loue not enterpriſes of that ſuddenneſle, though. 

VAR+-I'le warrant thee, then, no wife out o'the widdowes 
Hundred : ifT had but as much Titleto ber, as to haue breath'd 
once on that ſireight Komacher of hers, I would now aſſure my 
felfe to carrry her,yet,cre ſhewent our of Smithfield. Or ſhe ſhould 
carry me, which were the fitter fight,[ confeſſe. Bur you are a mo- 
deſt vndertaker,by circumflances,and d z come, 'tis Diſcaſc 
inthee,not Judgement, I ſhould offer at all rogether. Looke, here's 
the poore foole, againe,that was ſtuog by the waſpeere whule, 
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will make no more orations , ſhall draw on theſe tragicall con- | 
cluſions. And I begin now to thinke, that by a ſpice ofcollate- 
rall Iuſtice, dar 0rerdoo deſeru'd this beating; for I the ſaid 4dazn, | 
' was one caule (a by-cauſe) why the purſe was loſt : and my wiues 
brothers purſe too, which they know nor of yer, But I ſhall make 
very good mirth withir,at ſupper, (that will be the ſport) and pur | 
my little friend, M* Humphrey Waſp 5 choler quite out of counte.. 
nance. When, ſitting at the vpper cnd o'myTable,as I vic,& drink- 
ing to my brother Cokes and M®, Alice Onerdoo,as I wil, my wite, for 
their good affetio to old Bradley,E deliver to'hem,it was |, that was 
cudgell'd,and ſhew 'hem the marks, To fee what bad events may | 
peepe out O'the taile of good purpoſes ! the care I had of that ciuil | 
yong man,l tooke fancy to this morning,(and haue not lefr ir yet) 
drew me to that exhorration, which drew the company,indecede, 
whichdrew the eut-purſe z which. drew the money ; which drew 
my brother Cokes his loſſe z which drew on Waſp's anger ; which 
drew on my beating : a pretty! gradation ! And they ſhall ha' it 
[their diſh, i faith, at night for fruic : I loueto be merry at my Ta. 
ble. I had thought once,at one-ſpeciall blow he ga'me, rohaue're- 
vealed my ele? bur then (I thank thee fortitude) I cemembred 
thata wiſe man (and who is cuer fo great a part, othe Common- 
wealth in himſelte) for no particular diſaſter ought ro abandon a 
publike good defigne. The husbandman ought not for one vn- 
thankful yeer,to forſake the plough; The Shepheard ought nor, for 
one fcabb'd ſheep,to throw by his rar-boxe; The Pilot ought nor 
for one leake i'the poope, ro quit the Helme 3; Nor the Alderman 
ought not for one cuſterd more, at a meale, to giuevp his cloake; 
The Conftable ought not to breake his ſtaffe, and forſweare the 
watch, for one roaring night ; Nor the Piper othe Pariſh (7 par- | 
wis componere mazna ſolebam) to put vp his pipes, for one rainy 
Sunday. Theſe are certaine knocking concluſions; out of which, 
[ am refolu'd, come what come can,come beating,come impriſon- 
ment, come infamy, come bauiſhment , nay, come the rack, come 
the hurdle, (welcome all) I will not diſcouer wholI am, till my 
duetime ; and yet till, all ſhall be, as I ſaid ever, in Juſtice name, | 


and the King's, and for the Common-wealrh. 
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| 

| Wix, What doe'shetalke to himſfelfe, and a& fo ſeriouſly ? 
| poore foole | 

|  QvaR, Nomatter what, Here's freſherargument, intend thar. 
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| Act. Scene, 111). 


'COKES.LEATHERHEAD, VVAS PE, Miltreſſe 
OVERDOO.WIN-VVIFEQVARLOVS, 
TRASH. GRACE. 


: { "OMme, Miltrefle Crace, come Siſter, heere's more fine lights, 

, S>yer Pfaith, Gods'lid where's Numps 

; Lxa, What doe you lacke, Gentlemen ? what is't you buy ? 
fine Rattles! Drummes ? Babies ? little Dogges ? and Birds for 
Ladics > VWhar doe you lacke ? 

| Cok. Good honelt Numpes, keepe afore,l am foatraid thou'lr 

loſe fomewhat: my heart was at my mouth, when 1 muſt thee, 

Was. You were beſt buy a whip your hand to drive me. 

' Cox. Nay, doe not miſtake, Nyps, thou art fo apt to mil- 

. take: I would bur watch the goods, Looke you now, the treÞle 

' fiddle, was c'en almoſt like to be loſt, 

' Was. Prayyou take heede you loſe not your ſelfe: your beſt 
way, were cen get vp, and ride for more —_— Buy a tokens 
worth of great pinnes, to faſten your ſelfe ro my ſhoulder, 

Lea, Whardce you lacke, Gentlemen ? fine purſes, pouches, 
pincaſes, pipes? Whar is't you lacke ? a paire o'ſmithes to wake 
you i'the morning 2 ora fine whiſtling bird ? 

Cor. Numps, here be finer things then any we ha” bought by 
oddes! and more delicate horſes, a great deale ! good Nympes, 
tay,and come hither, po fe 

Was. Will you ſcourſe with him ? you are in S7;t/field, you 
may fit your ſeite with a finecaſy-zoing —_— for your ſad- 
dle again Michaelmaſſe-terme,doe,has heneera little odde cart for 
you, tomakea Carroch on, i'the countrey, with foure pyed hob- 
byhorſes > why the meazills, ſhouid you ſtand heere, with your 
| traine, cheaping of Dogges, Birds, and Babies ? you ha'no chil. 

dren to beſtow 'hemon ? ha' you ? 5 

Cox, No,but again' Fh&' children, N«-ps, that's allone. 

VW as. Do, do, do, do ; how many (hall you haue, think you ? 
| an' I wereas you, I'ld buy for all my Tenants, too, they are a kind 
0 ciuill Sauages, that wil part with their children for rarrles,pipes, 
and kniucs,Y ou were beſt buy a hatchet,or two,8 truck with'hem. 
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| to be told. 


'd ors Thoſe ſixe horſes, friend Ile haue— 


Cok. Good Numps, hold that little rongue o'thine, and ſaue 
ita labour, Iam reſolute Bat, thou know' ft, |, 

W as- A reſolute foole, you are, I know, and a very ſufhcienr | 
Coxcombe ; with all my hearr ; nay you have it, Sir, and you be 
angry, turd iyour recth, twice: { 1f I ſaid it not once afore ) 
and much good doe you. 

Win. Was there cuer ſucha felfe-aflition ? and fo imper. 
tigent ? 

Qvar. Alas! his care will goc neere to cracke him, let's ih, | 
and comfort him, . 

Was. Would had beene fer i'the gronnd, a? but the head on | 
me, and had my braines bowl'd ar, or threth'd our, when firſt I | 
vnderwent this plague of a charge ! | 

Qvyar, How now, Namps | almoſt tir'd 1'your Proretorſhip? 
ouerparted ? ouerparred ? 

Was. Why, i cannot tell, Sir, it may be I am, dos't grieue 

ou ? 

4 Qy ax. No,I {weare dos'tnot, Nuwps : tO latisfie you, 

Was. Namps? S'blood, you arc tine and familiar | how long 
ha' wee bin acquainted, I pray you ? 

Qvar- I thinke it may be remembred, Nemps, that ? *twas 
ſince morning ſure. | 

Was. Why, 1 hope I know'c well enough, Sir, I did not aske 


_— 


Qvar. No? whythen? 
Was. It's no matter why, you ſee with your eyes, now, what 
I ſaid royou today? you'll belceus me another time 2? 
Qyax. Are youremouing the Fayre, Numps ? 
Was. Aprettyqueſtion! and a very ciuill one! yes faith, I 
| ha” my lading you ſee; or ſhall hauc anon, you may know whoſe 
beaſt I am, by my burthen, If the pannier-mans Jacke were cuer 
better knowne by his loynes of mutton, I'le be flead, and feede 
dogs for him, when his time comes, 
| Winx. How melancholi' Miſtreſſe Grace is yonder ! pray thee 
let's goe enter our ſelues in Grace, with her, 


VY as, How ! 
Cox, And the three Tewes trumps; and halfe a dozen o Birds, 
;and that Drum, (I have one Drumme already) and your Smiths; 
L like that deuice. o'your ſmiths, very pretty well, and foure Hal- 
berts—and (le'me ſte) that fine painted great Lady, and herthree 
women for ftate, I'lc haue, WEP 
' Was. No, theſhop ; buy the whole ſhop, itwill be beſt, the 
ſhop, the ſhop ! 
Lza. Ifhis worſhip pleaſe. 
Was. Yes, and keepe itduring the Fayre, Bobchio. 


Cox, Peace, Numps, friend, doe not meddle with him, an' 
oh you 
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{you be wiſe, and would ſhew your head aboue board : hee will | 


' ſting thorow your wrought night-cap , belecue me, A ſet of theſe 
; Violines, I woAd buy roo, tor a delicate young noiſe I haue i'the 
; countrev, that are euery one a {ize lefle then another,jult like your 
| tiddles, I would faine have a fine young Maſque at my ma'riage, 
; now I thinke on't : bur [ doe want ſuch a numbero'things, And 
; Nzmps will not helpe me now,and I dare not ſpeake to him, 

TxA. Will your worſhip buy any ginger->read, very good 
bread, comfortable bread ? 

Cox, Ginger-bread ! yes, let's ſee. 

Vas, There's the rother ſprindge ! 

LE a. Isthis well, goody Jone? to interrupt my market ? in the 
{ mid(t 2 aud call away my cuſtomers 2 can you anſwer this, at the | 
 Preponlares ? 
\ Txa, Why? if his Maſter-thip haue a minde tobuy, I hope 
| my ware lies as open as another's ; I may ſhew my ware, as well 
as you yours, 

Cok, Hoid your peace ; Ile content you both : Ile buy vp 
| is ſhop, and rhy basket, 
| Was, Will yourtaith ? . 
Lea. Why ſhould you purFm from it, friend ? 
Was. Cry you metcy ! you'ld be fold roo, would you ? what's 
the price on you 2 Terkin, and all as you ſtand ? ha' you any qua- 
lities ? 

Tra. Yes, good-man angry-man, you ſhall finde he has quali- 
ties, if you cheapen him, 

Was. Gods fo, you ha' the ſelling of him ! what are they ? 
will they be bought tor loue,or money ? 

Tra. Noindeed, Sir, | 

Was. For what then? victualls ? | 
' Tra. He ſcornes vicuals, Sir,he has bread and butter at home, 
thanks be to God! and yet he will do more for a good meale, if the 
roy take him i'the belly , mary then they mult not ſer him ar 
lower cnd; if they do,he' ll goe away, though he faſt, Bur put him a 
' rop O'the Table, where his place is, and hee'll doe you forty fine 
things, Hee has nor been ſent for, and ſought out for nothing, at | 
your great citty-ſuppers, to put downe Corjar, and Cokeley, and bin 
laught at for his labour ; he'll play you all the Puppets i'the rowne 
ouer,and the Players, euery company,and his owne company too; 
he ſpares no body ! 

Cox, Ttaith ? 
| - Tra, Hee wasthe firſk, Sir, that euer baitcd the fellow i'the 
beare's skin, an'r like your worſhip : no dog euer came neer him, 
lince, And for fine motions ! 
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trow ? 
Txa. O Lord, Maſter ! ſought to farre, and aeere, for his in- 


| 
Cox. Is hee good at thoſe roo? can hee fer our a Maſque 
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__uentions : | 


He runes to 


ber ſhop. 
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| uenttons ; and hee engrofſes all, hee makes a!! the Puppets i'the 
| Fayre. 

| Co x. Do'ſt thou (in troth) old veluert Terkin® giue mee thy 
' hand, | 
| Tara. Nay, Sir, you ſhall ſee him in his veluer Teckin, and a 

; ſcarte,too, atnight,when you heare him interpret Maſter Z:7rle- 
| wi? s Motion. 

Cox. Speake no more , but ſhut vp ſhop preſently, friend. 
Vie buy both ir, and thee roo, to carry downe with me, and hex 
hamper, belide, Thy ſhop (hall furniſh out the Maſque, and hers 
| the Banquet : I cannot goe lefle, to fer out any thing with credit, 
\ what's theprice, ata word, o'thy whole ſhop, caſe, and allas it 
{tands ? 
| Lea. Sir,it ſtands me in fixe and twenty ſhillings ſeuen pence, } 
halfe-peny,belides three ihillings for my ground, 

Cox. VVell, thizty ſhillings will doe all, then ! And what 
comes yours 700 ? 

Txa. Foure thillings, and cleauen pence, Sir, ground, and all, 
an'tlike your worſhip, 

Cox. Yes, it do's like my worſhip very well, poore woman, 
char's five ſhillings more, what a Maſque fhall I furniſh our, for 
forty ſhillings 2 (twenty pound ſcotſh) and a Banquet of Ginger. 
bread ? trere's a ſtately thing! Nxmps ? Sifter ? and my wedding 
ploues too? (that I never thought on atore.) All my wedding 
oloues, Ginger-bread > O me! what a deuice will there be? to 
make *hem eate their fingers ends! and delicate Brooches for 
the Bride-men ! andall! and then Ile he this poeie put tro *hem: 
For the beſt grace,meaning Miſtreſſe Grace,my wedding pocſie, 

GRA, I am beholden to you, Sir, and to your Bartholmew- 
4 Wit, 

Was. Youdoe not meanc this,doe you? 15 this your firft pur.. |. 
chaſe > | 

Cox. Yes faith, andI doe not thinke, Xumpes, bur thou'lt | 
fay, it was the wiſeſt A, that ever I did in wy wardſhip, | 
Was. Like inough ! I ſhall ſay any thing. I! 
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| | Cannor begeta Projec?, with all my politicall braine, yet ; my 
| & Projedt is how to fetch oft this proper young man, from his de- 
; baucht company : | haue followed him all the Fayre over,and til] 
| I finde him with this ſongſter : And I begin ſhrewdly co ſuſpe©? 
| their familiarity ; and the young man of a terrible taint, Poetry ! 
with which idle diſeaſe, if he be infected, there's no hope of him iu 
a ſtate-cour{e. Aum eſt, of hin for a common-wealths-man : it 
hce goe to't 1n Rime, once, | | 
tp. Yonder he is buying o'Ginger-bread : ſet in quickly ,be 
forc he part wirh too much on his money, 

NlG, My maſters and friends,and good people draw neere,chc. FO RP 

Cox. Ballads! barke, harke ! pray thee, fellow, ſtay a little, | » wo 
200d Numpes, looke to the goods, What Ballads haſt thou 2? let} ,,.. 
me ſee, let me {ee my ſelfe. 

Was. Why fo! hee's flowne'to another lime-bulh, there he | 
will flutter as long more ; till hee ha' ne'r a feather letr, Is rhere 
a vexation like this, Gentlemen? will you beleeue mee now, bere- 
after ? ſhall I haue credit with you ? 

QvAn, Yes faith, (halt thou, Numps, and thou art worthy on'r, 
tor thou {weateſt for't, I never ſaw a young Pimpeerrant, and his 
Squire better match'd, 

VVix-w- Faith, the ſiſter comes after hem, well, :00, 

Gra. Nay, if you ſaw the Tuſtice her husband, my Guardian, 
| you were fitted for the Meſſe, hee is ſuch a wiſe one his 

Way — 
| Wi N-w, I wonder, wee (ce him not heere. 

Gra, O! heeis too ferious for this place, and yer better ſport | 
then then the other chree, I aſſure you, Gentlemen : where erche 
| ts, though't be o'the Bench, 

Cor. How doſt thou call it! A caucat againſt cutpurſes ! a 
good teſt, i'faith, I would faine fee that Demon, your Cutpurle, | yy, ſhow's 
you talke of, that delicate handed Divell ; they ſay he walkes here- | ,; py; 
avout ; I would fce him walke, now. Looke you fiſter, here,here, boaſting ty, 
lethim come, fiſter, and welcome. Ballad -man, do's any cutpur- 
ſes haunt hereabout 2 pray thee raiſeme one or two : beginne and | 
' ſhew me one, 

N16. Sir, this is a ſpell againſt 'hem, ſpicke and ſpan new. and 
'tis made as 'twere in mine owne perſon,and I ling it in mine owne 

defence* | 


CE —_— — 


| — — —_—— G—— —— _— OOO OOO — GE Ia rr oo 


Er tr - 


- — TT > em eo 


42 BARTHOLMEVV FAYRE, 


EH ONAN © EEE 


— 


| defence. But 'cwillcoſt a penny alone, if you buy it, 
Cox, No matter for the price, thou doſt not know me, I fee, 
laman odd Bartholmewv. 
| Ove. Ha'ſt afine picture, Brother ? 
Cox. O Siſter, doe you remember the ballads ouer the Nur- 
| ſery-chimney at home o' roy own? palting vp, there be braue pi. | 
ures, Other manner of pictures, than theſe, friend, | 
Was, Yet thele will fcrue to picke the pictures out o your | 
pockets, you thall ice. 
Cox. So, I heard *hem ſay. Pray thee mind him nor,fellow : 
| he'll haue an oare in cuery thing, | | 
| Nts, It was intended Sir, as ifa purſe ſhould chance ro becur | 
in my preſence, now, I may be blameleſſe, though : as by the (e- 
queil,will more plainely appearc, | 
Cox. We ball find rhat i'the matter, Pray thee begin, | 
| N16, Tothe tune of Paggingtons Pound, Sir, | 
Cox. Fa, lalala, la lala, falalala, Nay, I'll put thee in tune, 
and all ! mine owne country dance ! Pray thee begin, | 
N16, Itisagentle admonition, you muſt know, Sir, both to 
the purſe.cutter, and the purſc-bearer. 

Cox, Nota word more, out o'the tune, an' thou lou'lt mee: 
Fa,lalsla,lalala, falalals, Come,when? | 
N1G. My maſters and friends, and good people draw neere, 
And looke to your purſes, fer that 1 doe ſay ; 

Cox, Ha, ha, thischimes ! good counſe!! ar firſt daſh, 
N16. Andthouzh little money, in them you doe beare. 


It coſt more to get then to loſe in a day. [Cox, Good! 
T ou oft hane beene told, 
Both the young and the old; Cox. Well 


And bidden beware of the cutpurſeſobeld-: Ylaid ! hee were 
T hen if you take heed not ,ſree me from the curſe, bn blame that 
Who both gine you warning for and, the cutpur ſe. wold not i'taith, 
Youth,youth,thow hadft better bin ftaru'd by thy Nurſe, 
| Then line ts be hanged for cutting a purſe, 
"cog Good r'taich, how ſay you, N«mps ? Is there any harme 
LENS ? 
N16. 1t hath bin wpbrayded to men of my trade, Cox. The 
T hat ofi* times we are the cauſe of this crime. ymore coxcobes | 
Alacke and for pitty, why ſhould it be ſaid? Yihey that did it, | 
| As if they regardedor places, or time, L wuſle, 
| E xamples hane been 
Of ſome that were ſeen, 
In Weſtminſter Hell,yea the pleaders between, © Cox, Goda 
Then why ſhould the Indges be free from this curſe, Ymercy for that! 
More then my poore ſclfe, for cutting the purſe ? whythould they 
Touth youth,thou hadſt better bin ftary' d by thy Nurſe, Je more tree 1n. | 
Then lixe to be hanged for coiting a purſe, >deede > 


| 
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Co. Thatagaine, good Eailad-man, Tar agai inc. O rare! q 
wou!d taine cubbe mine clbow now, b ut 1 d darenot pull our my 


| hand, On, I pray thee, I e tharmadeth 1s dallad, ſhall be Poes 20 
t MY "a/que. 


| 
| 
| 


dt. 


Wea: +» Mt Wor tor tis knowne well, and enen i 15e 1: ye, 
A Knzht of 200: 4 worſhip did there} hew his f 1c: 
Againſt the foule ſizners, in zeale ” 1orayle, 
Aud loft (iplo fact ;) br: purſe in the p! Aces) \ ; K. TS 
N ay,once & wt e Seat ep oOltibie 2 
Of Tua 2erment [v7 Tr.at, 


| 4 ludze there did loſe a ft. Ur par C #» 0} am [C 3 I taith? 


0 Lord for thy mercy, how wicked or wo 

Are thoſe that ſo venture their weeks for 4p i>le ! Yonth , youth, Fc. 

Cot. Touth, youth , &«c ? pray thee ſtav a little, friend, yet! 
othy conſcience, Numps, [PCAkE, IS LNETE any harme 1 this ? | 


grace to follow it, 


lik'da paltry piece of poetry, low ella good while, 

Coke. routh, youth, &c | where's this youth, now 2 A man 
mult call vpon him , for his owne go00d; and yer hee will not ap- 
peare : looke here here's forhim;handy-dandy which hand will he | 


cannot ſee him, this Malter Tosth, the curpurſe 
N16, At Playes and at Sermons, and at the Seſſions, 
'Tis daily their pradtice ſach booty 10 make : 
Yea. vader. the Gallowes,at E xecurions, 
T hey ſticke not the Stare- abouts prr/es to take, 
Nay 9ne witbout- grace, Cox. That was 2 
at a better place, Je fellow!'l would 
Cui in Chriltmas before the Kings face, Chaue him,now. 
Alacke then for pity muſt Theare the curſe, 
That onely belongs ia the cunning curpnrſe 2 . 
Cox. But where” s their cunning, now, hh they ſhould vſe 
It? they are all chain'd now,l warrant you. Touth, youth thou had(t 


this'! 'A poxe on "hem,that they will norcome ! that & man ſhould 
have juch a deſire toa thing, and want if, 

Ov xr; *Fore God, I'ld giue halte che Fayre, ad* twere mine, 
for a cucpurle for him, to aug, his-longing, 

* Cox. Looke you Silter, heere, heere, wheres 13 'LHOW ! ? which 
pocker is'tin? for a wager? . 


tnarter| ar't may be, 411 
' Cor. O, are you zdified Numps ? 


py : 


ſpoke to purpoſe, £2 chad 
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Was. Totell you true, "tis roo good tor you, leſſe you had | 


Ivs. It doth diſcouer cnormitic. I'le marke it more : I ha*nhot 


Was, I befecch you (cave your wagers, and ler _—_ end his 


haue? On, pray thee, with the reſt, I doe heare ot him, but q 


| 


' 
: 
| 
[ 


. 


better, ec. The Rat- catchers charme, areall tooles and Aſſes to | 


Ivs. Indeed hee do's nF<xrops hum, £20: much ; Thete Xymp 
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| | 
againe. | Cox. Siſter, Iaman Aſſe, I cannot keepe my purſe : on, on; [I 
Yay thee,triend, CW 1Rnw. Wl 
__ ſce ſpor!? 
-ou {ce ſpor!? ! 
N16. Bnt 0 you vile nation of cutpurſes all, ) ſar We -4 a] 
0 WI Relent an/ repent, and amend and be ſound, a follow ga- 
p ett wp to And know that yor ought not þy honeſt mens fall, | 4. vp to; 
him, and Adnance your owne fortunes ,to die about ground, | \.- m,marke, | 
rickles him And though you goe gay, 8 
zu the caye In fulkes as you may, , p 
| | 7A.Good,'t| 
with a ſirew | 1t is not the high way to ' (as they ſay) —_— 0 he _ | 
cine 4 Repent then, repeat you , for better, for worſe : lighted on the 
—_ And kiſſc nes the Gallowes for cutting a purſe, wrog pocket 
of Li pocket: Youth,youth, thou had(t better bin ſteru'dby thy Nurſe, wart oe pe 
T hen line to be hanged for cutting a purſe. Uhas it , 'fore 
God hee is abraue fellow , pitry hee ſhould be deretted, | 


AL: Ancxcellent ballad ! an excellent ballad ! 
Eps. Friend, let mee ha' the firſt, let mee ha' the firſt, Ipray 
ou, 
: Cox. Pardon mee, Sir, Firſt come, firſt ſeru'd ; and Tlebuy 
the whole bundle too. 

Wix. That conueyance was better then all, did you ſce't? he 
has giuen the purſe tothe ballad-ſinger, | 

Quark, Has hee ? | 

Evs. Sir, I cry you mercy ; I'le not hinder the poore mans | 
profit : pray you miſtake me nor, 

Cox. Sir, I take you for an honeſt Gentleman ; if that be miſ- 
taking, I met you to day afore: ha ! humh ! O God ! my purſe is 
gone, my purſe, my purſe, &c. 

As. Come, doe not make a ſtirre,and cry your ſelfe an Aſſe, 
thorow the Fayre afore your time. 

Cox. Why, haſtthou it, Numpes ? good Numpes, how came 
you by it? I mar'le! 

W as. Ipray you ſeeke fome other gamſter, to play the toole, 
with : you may loſe it time enough, for all your Fayre-wit, _ 

Cox. By this good hand, gloucand all, I ha' loſt it already, if 
thou haſt it nog; teele elſe and Miſtris Grace's handkercher,too,ourt 
othe rother pocket. 
| Was, Why, 'tis well; very well, exceeding pretty, and well, 

EpDG, Are you ſure you ha' loſtir, Sir ? 

Cox, OGod! yes; as Iamanhoneſt man, I hadit but Cen 
1 now, at youth, youth. | 

N16. I hope you ſuſpe& not me, Sir, | 

Ep. Thee? thatwerea jeſt indeede ! Doft thou thinke the 
Gentlicman is fooliſh? where hadſi thou hands, 1 pray thee? Away 
Aſle, away, | 

vs. Iſhall be beaten againe,ifT be ſpi'd, 

Ev. Sir,l ſuſpeR an odde fellow, yonder,is ſtealing away. 

__ OvE, 
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Ove. Brother, it is the preaching fellow ! you ſhall ſuſpe& 
i him, He was at your tother purſe,you know ! Nay, ſtay, Sir, and 
| view the worke you ha done, an'you be benefic'd at the Gallowes, 
and preach there, thanke your owne handy-worke. 

Cox. Sir,you ſhall rake nopride in your preterment:you (hall 
be lilenc'd quickly, 
| Ivs, Whatdoe you meane ? ſweet budsof gentility, 

Cox. Toha' my peneworths our on you: Bud. No lefle then 
two purſes a day, fſcrue you ? I thought you a {imple fellow , 
when my man Numpes beate you, ithe morning, and pirtied 

— 
, Ove. So did I, I'll beſworne, brother , but now I ſee hee is 
a lewd, and pernicious Enormity : (as Maſter 0xerdoo calls 
him.) 

Ivs. Mine owne words turn'd vpon mee, like ſwords, 
| Cor. Cannota man's purſe be at quiet for you, i'the Maſters 
pocket, but you muſt intice it forth,and debauchiir > 

Was. Sir,Sir, keepe your debauch,and your fine Barrholmew- 
termes to your ſelfe z and make as much on'hem as you pleaſe. But 
gi'me this from you, i'the meanc time : I beleech you, ſee if I can 
looke to this, 

Cox. Why, Nump: ? 

Was- Why 2 becauſe you are an Afle, Sir, there's a reaſon 
the ſhorteſt way, and you will needs ha' it ; now you ha'gor the 
tricke of loſing, you'ld loſe your breech, an't 'twere looſe, I know 
ou, Sir, come, deliver, you'll goe and cracke the vermine, you 
reed now, will you? 'tis very tine, will you ha' the truth on't ? 
they are ſnch rerchleſle flies as you are, that blow curpurſes a. 
broad in euery corner; your fooliſh having of money, makes'hem. 
An' there were no wiler then I, Sir, the trade ſhoud lye open for 
you, Sir, it ſhould i'faith, Sir, 1 would teach your wit to come to 
your head, Sir, as well as your land to come into your hand, I al- 
ſure you, Sir. 

Win. Alacke, good Numps. 

Was. Nay, Gentlemen, neuer pitty mee, I am not worth it : 
Lord ſend me at home once, to Harraw O'the Hi/lagaine, if I rra- 
uell any more, call me Coriatz withall my heart. 

Qua, Stay, Sir, I muſt have a word with you in priuate, Doe 
you heare ? | 

EDdG. With me, Sir ? what's your pleaſure > good Sir, 
Qvax. Doc not deny it, You are acutpurſe, Sir, this Gentle- 
man here,and I, ſaw you,nor doe we meanc toderect you(though 
we can ſufficiently informe our ſclucs, roward the danger of con- 
cealing you) but you muſt doe vsa piece of ſervice, 

EDG, Good Gentlemen, doe not vndoe me; I am a ciuill 


young man, and bur a beginner, indeed, 
Qvas, Sir, your beginning ſhall bring on your ending, _ 
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| wWeareno Carchpoles nor Conſtables, That y ou are to vndertake, 
| isthis; you ſaw the old fellow, with the blecke boxe, here? 
EvG, Thelittle old Goucrnour, Sir ? 
QvVv an. That ſame: I ſce, you have flowne him toa marke al- 
ready, [ would ha'you geraway rhat boxe from him, and bring 
' 1k VS, 

EDG. Would you he the boxcandall, Sir > or onelv that, 
thatisin't? I'leger you thar,and leaue him the boxe,to play with 
; ſttil-: (which will be the harcer o'the two becauſe | would gaine 
| your worſhips good opinion of me. 

Wix-w. He fayecs well, 'ris the greater Maſtry and'twill make 
the more {port when "tis mitt. 

Eps. I, and 'twill be the longer a mifhag, rodraw onthe 
ſport, 

Qvakx. But looke you doe it now, firrah , and keepe your 
WOTIC : Ofo—— 

EDG. Sir, ifeuer I brcake my word, with a Gentleman, maylI 
never read word at my need, V\ here thall l find you ? 

Qvar. Some-where i'the Fayre , heereabuuts, Diſpatch ir 
quickly, I would faine ſec the caretul} toole deluded! of all Beaſts, 
I loue the {erious Afle, He ti-at takes paincs to be one,and playes 
the foole, with the greateſt diligence that can be. 

GRa. Then you would not chole, Sir, but love my Guardian, 
Iuſtice Oxerdoo, who is an{werable to that deſcription, in every 
haireof him. 

Qv ax. Sol have heard, But how came you, Miſtis Welborne, 
tobehis Ward ? or hauc relation to him, at firſt > | 

Gra. Faith, through a common calamity, he bought me, Sir ; 
and now he will marry me to his wiucs brother, this wiſe Gentle- 
| man, that you-ſee; or elſe 1 mult pay value o'my land 
-: Qyar- S'lid;is there no deuice of diſparagement? or ſo? talke 
with ſome crafty fellow,ſome pick!ocke o'rhe Law ! Would I had 


| 'yOur ca 
12 Wix-w. I Maſter 2»arlous, are you proffering ? 
Gra. You'ld bring bur lirtle ayde, Sir, 
Win-w. (Ile looke to you '1taich, Gamſter.) An vnfortunate 
: fooliſh Tribe you are falne into, Lady, I wonder you canen- 
durc'hem. 
Gra... Sir,they that cannot worketheir fetters off, muſt weare 
{ bem, © 7,34. Ed | 
| '2Wixw. You fee what care they have on you,to leaue you thus, 
| .o Ga. Faith the ſamethey have of themſelues, Sir, I cannot 
{ greatly complaine, if this were all the plea 1 had againſt *hem, 
' '!; Win, Tis true } but will you pleaſe ro withdraw with vs, a 
little, and make them thinke,they have oſt you;: Thope our-man= 
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ners . ha' beene::ſuch: hitherto, and.our language, es will give | 
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you nocaulſe, to doubt your {elte, in our company. 


GA. Sir, I will give my ſelfte, no cauſe ; I amo ſecure of mine 


ownie manners, as I ſuſpe& not yours, 
QVaR. Looke where Iohn Little-wit comes, 
W 18-w.. Away, I'le not be feene, by him. 
Qvar. No, yuu were not beſt, hee'ld tell his mother, the 
widow. 
W1N w. Heatt,what doe you meane ? 
 Qvagr, Cry you metcy, isthe winde there ? muſt not the wid- 
| dow be nam'd > 


ACT. III SCcENE,VL. 


'TIOHN. WIN. TRASH. LEATHERHEAD. 
KNOCKHYVYM.BvSY.PVRECRAFT. 
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. 


{ Oe you heare Wiz, Win ? 

| Wix, What tay you, 1ohn ? 
| Ton. Whilethcyare paytng the reckoning, Win, I'll tell you a 
' thing Wiz, wee ſlall never ſee any fights i'the Fazre, Win, except 
' you long till, 1m , good Win, (weet Win, long to fee fome Hob- 
; by-hortcs, and ſome Lrummes , and Rattles, and Dogs, and fine 
| deuices JVin. The Bull with the five legs, Wzx ; and the great Hog: 
| vow you ha begun with Pigge, you may long for any thing, Wir, 
; and {0 for my Motion;/Viz, 
' Wix. But we ſha'not cat o'the Bull, and tlic Hogge, 1obn, how 
| hall L long thea ? 
| Ton, Oyes! }iz: you may long to ſee, as well as totaſte, 
1744 - how did the Pothecarie's wite, 2, that long'd to ſee the 
| Anatomy, Viz ? or the Lady, Win, that defird to fpiti'the great 
| Lawyers mouth, after an eloquent pleading ? I aflure you they 
| long'd, YYin,go00d Vir,goc in, and long. 
{| Tra, Ithinkwearerid of our new cuſtomer, brother Leather- 
| head, wee (hall heare no more of him. 
| Lea. Allthebertter, let's packe vp all, and be gone, before he 
| hnde vs 
| Tka. Staya little, yonder comes a company : it may be wee 
| may rake ſome more money, 

KNno, Sir, will take your counſell, and cut my haire, and 

leaue vapours : I ſee, that Tabacco,and Bottle-Ale, and Pig,and 
| Wbit,and very 77a, her ſelfe, is all vanity. 
Bys. Onely Pigge was not comprehended in my admonition, 
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the re{} were, For long haire, it is an Enfigne of pride, a bann er , | 


and the world is full ot thoſe banners, very full of Banner s. And, 
bortle-ale isa drinke of Sathan's, a diet-drinke of Sathans, deui- 
ſed co puffe vs vp, and make vs {well in this latter age of vanity , 
as the ſmoake of tabacco, to keepe vs in miſt and error : Butthe 
fleſhly woman,( which you call Y7/a) is aboue all to be auoyded, 
hauing the marks vpon her, ofthe three eneraies of Man, the 
World, as being inthe Faire; the Devill, as being in the fire z and 


and the Fleth, as being her ſelfe. | 

Pvs. Brother Zeale-of-the land! what [hall we doe ? my daugh-| 
ter Win-the-fight, is talne into her fit of longing againe, | 

Bys. Fcr more pig ? there isno more, 15 there ? | 

Pvx, Toſce ſome fights, i the Faire. 

Bys. Sitter, lether fly the impurity of the place, (witty, leſt 
(hee partake of the pitch thereof, Thou art the ſeate of the Beaſt, 
O Smithfield,and I will leave thee, Idolatry peepeth out on cuery 
{ide of thee, 

Kyo, An excellent right Hypocrite ! now his belly is full, he 


taiis a railing and kicking,the Iade, A very good vapour ! I'llin, | 


and ivy Y7ſla, with telling, how her pigge works, two anda 


haltc he cate to his ſhare. And he has drunkea patlefull, He cates 


with bis &yes, as well as his teeth, | 

LEA, Whar doe you lack, Gentlemen > What is't you buy ? 
Rattles, Drumms, Babies. —— 

Bys, Peace, with thy Apocryphall wares,thou prophane Pub. | 
lican : thy Bells, thy Dragons, and thy Tobie's Dogges. Thy Hobby- 
horſe is an Idoll, a very Idoll,a feirce and rancke 1doll : And thov, 
the Nabuchadnezzar, the proud Nabuchainezzar of the Faire, that 
ſet'{t ir vp, for children to fall downe to, and worthip. 

Lea. Cryyou mercy, Sir, will youbuya fiddle rofill vp your 
noiſe, 

lon. Looke Win. doe, looke a Gods name, and ſaue your 
longing. Here be fine ſights, | 

PvR. Ichild, fo you hate *hem ,as our Brother Zeale do's, you 
may looke on *hem, | 

Lza. Or what do you ſay, to a Drumme. Sir > 

Bys. Itistbe broken belly of the Beaſt,and thy Bellowesthere | 
archis lungs, and theſe Pipes are his throate,thoſc Feathers are of 
his raile,and thy Rattles, the gnaſhing of his teeth, 

Tra. And whar's my ginger. bread ? I pray you. 

Bys. Theprovander that prickshim vp. Hence with thy baſ- 
ket of Popery, thy neſt of Images : and whole legend of ginger. 
worke, | 

Lxa, Sir if you be not quiet, the quicklier, I'tlha'youclapp'd 
fairely by the heeles, for diſturbing the Faire, = 

Bys. The ſinne of the Faire prouokes me, I cannot bee ſilent, 

Pyk. Good brother Zeale! 
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Lrx 4. Sir, I'll make you {ilent, belecue it, 

IoH, I'd givea ſhilling, you could rtaith, friend, 

LzA, Sir, give me your thiliing, I'll give you my (top, if I do 
not, and Þ'1l leaue it in pawne with you, 1'the meanetinic. 

lon. A match 1'taich, but do itquickly,then. 

Bvs. Hinder me not, woman. I was mou'd in fpirit, to bee | 
here, this day, in this Fazre, this wicked, and foule Fare; and fit- 
ter may it be acailed a toule, thena Fazre : To proteſt againſtthe 
abuſes of it,the foule abulcs of it, in regard of the afflicted Saints, 
that are troubled ,very much croubled exceedingly troubled, wath 
the opening of the merchandizeof Baby/on againe,& the peeping of 
Popery vpon the ſtals, here, here, in the high piaces. See you not 
Golaylocks, the purple ſtrumper, there? 1n her yellow gowne , and 

reene {leeues ? the prophane pipes, thc tanckling timbrells > A 
{hop of reliques ! 

Ion, Pray you forbeare, lam pur in truſt with 'hem, 

Bys. Andthis Idolatrous Groueof {mages ,this flasket of Idols! 
which I will pull downe 

(Txa. O my ware, my ware, God blefle it.) 

Bys, In my zeale, and glucy robe thus exercis'd, | 

Lea. Herc he is, pray you lay hold on his zeale, wee cannot 
ſe!l a whiſtle, for him, in tune. Stop his noyle, firſt! | 

Bys. Thou canſt not; 'cis a fanctified noiſe, [ will make a 
loud and moſt firong noiſe, till I haue daunted the prophane ene- 
my. And tor this cauſe. 

Lea. Sir, heer's no man afraid of you, cr your cauſe, You ſhall | 
ſweare it,i the ſtocks, Sir. 

Bys. I willchruſt my ſelfe into the ſtocks, vpon the pikes of the 
Land, 

LraA. Carry him away. 

Pyx, VWhar doe you meane, wicked men ? | 

Bys. Let them alone; I feare them nor, | 

Ion. Was not this ſhilling well ventur'd, 77z ? for our liber. | 


—  —— —_ 


ty > Now we may goe play, and ſee ouer the Fayre, where weliſt | 
our ſelues; my mother is gone atter him, and let her ce'n go, and 
looſe vs. 

Winx. Yes 10h», but I know not what to doe, 

Ion, For what, Vn ? 

Win. Forathing, I am aſbamd to tell you, i'taich, and 'tis 
too farre to go home . 

Io, I pray thee bee not aſham'd, Yn, Come, i'faith thou 
ſhall nor be aſham'd, is it any thing avout the Hobby-.hor.e-man ? 
an't be, ſpeake freely, 

Win, Hang him, baſe Bobchin, I ſcorne him z no, Lhaue | 
very great, what ſha'call'um, John, 

LoH. 6 ! Is that all, Win? wee'll goe backeto Capriine 79r- 


| 
dan ; to the pig-womans, win, hee'tl helpevs, orliie wiiha! 
drip- | 
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| youare to be obedient. Here's one of his obedient ſubiefts, going 
tothe ſtocks, and wee'll make you ſuch another, if you ralke. 


warrant,for what you doe,and ſo,quit you,and ſo,multiply you. 


| bring you him nor vp ? 


dripping pay, or an old kettle, or ſorvething. The poore greaſie 
foule loues you, 772, and after we'll viſit the Fayre all ouer, Vin, 
and,ſee my Puppet play, Win, you know it's a fiae matter, Wr9. 

LEa. Let's away, I counſell'd you to packe vp afore, one. 

Tra. Apoxeof his Bedlem: purity. Hee has ſpoyl'd haife my 
ware : but the beſt is, wee loſe nothing, if wee mifſe our firit 
Merchane. 

Lza. Ic ſhall be hard for him to finde,or know vs, when we are 
tranſlated, 7oze, 


AcT.IIII. ScENne.l. 


TROVBLE-ALL, BRISTLE. HAGGISE, 


COKES. IvSTIiCE. POCHER, 
BVYSY. PVRECRAFT, 


224 Y Maſters, I doe make no doubt,but you 
-| are officers, 

Bxr. VVhat then, Sir ? 

Txo, And the Kings louing, and 0- 
bedicnt ſubieRs, 

Bx, Obcdient, friend? rake hecde 
what you ſpeake, I adviſe you : 0ltuer 
Briſtle aduiſes you, His louing lubiects, 
we grant you : but not his obeaient, at 
this time, by your leave, wee know our 
ſclues, a lictle better then ſo, wee are to command, SF, and ſuch as 
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Txo. You area!l wiſe enough 1your places, I know. | 
BR1, It you know it, Sir,why doe you bring it in queſtion? 
Txo. I queſtion nothing ,pardon me. I do only hope you haue 


Has, What's hee? bring him yp to the ſtocks there, Why 
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ſafe ; that is the warrant of warrants, T'le not giue this button, for 
any mans warrant elſe, | 
Bzt. Like enough, Sir, out let me tell you, an' you play away | 


ſee about you : you might keepe *hem, and ſauepinnes, I wuſſe. 
Ivs. What ſhould hee be, thatdoth ſoeſteeme, and aduance | 
my warrant ? he ſeemesa ſober and diſcreet perſon ! it is acom- | 
forrtoa good conſcience, to be follow'd with a good fame, in his 
ſufferings. The world will haue a pretty raft by this, how I can 
beare aduerſity : and it will beget a kind of reverence; roward me, 
hereafter, even from mine enemies, when they ſhall ſee I carry 
my calamity nobly, and that it doth neither breake mee, nor | 
bend mee. 7 
Has, Come, Sir, heere's a place for you to preach in. Will 
you put in your legge ? | | 
Ivs. ThatI will, cheerefully, 
Br1. O'my conſcience a Seminary ! hee kiſſes the ſtockes, 
Cox. Well my Maſters, Ile leaue him with'you 5 now Hee 
him beſtow'd, T'le goe looke for my goods, and Numps; .* 11 _ 
HaG, You may, Sir, I warrant you ; where'sthe tothe Baw- | 
ler > fetch him roo, you ſhall find 'hem both ta& enqugh;' - 


that calme, as ſhall be able to trouble a Tr: rat 

'"Trxo: Doe you aſſure me vpon your words? may I yadertake 

for you, if I be ask'd the queſtion ;-that yowhave this warranr? 
HaG, What's this fellow, for Gods take ? 4] 
Txo,. Doe but ſhew me Adam Qverdpo, and Iam fatisfied;;.. 


put gut on lus place by Tultice verge. : 
Ivs, Ha! [1 i 24.41 ON & 
"Baz. Vpan which, he tooke an idle conceipe;/tahd's runaemad 


” 


Ivs. In.the mid'ſt of this tumult, I will yer be the Authhs of | 
mine owne reſt, and not minding their fury, litinthe ſtockes, ! in | 


"Bi. Hee is a fellow thatis diſtracted,they ſay ; one T rotubleeak: | 
ce was an officer inthe Court of Fje-paylders, bee. laſt yecre, and | 


; | 
TRo, If you have Tuſtice Onerdoo's warrant,” tis well: you are | corves again. 


your buttons, thus, you will want 'hem cre night, forany ſtore I £99 7497+ 


They p45 
bim wn the 


ſhocks, 


9gerdoo'; warrant, he will not eareacruſt, nordeinked lizz]e, nor 


him make his water, or ſhift his ſhire, without his warrant 11 (crc 

Ivs. If this be truezthis is my greateſt diſaſter!how am I bound 
to ſatisfie this poore man, thatis of ſo good a nature to mee, out of 
Itis wits! where there is no roome letr for diſſembling. 

Tro. If you cannot ſhew me Adam 0nerdeo, T am in doubt of 
you : Iamatraid you cannot anſwere it, 
» HAaG. Before me, Neighbour Brif/e (and now I thinke on'r vet- 
ter) Iuſtice 0werdoo, is a very parantory perſon, 

Bxi. O! are you aduis'd of that? and a fevere Tuſticer, by 
your kaue. 


vpon't. So that ever fincey hee, will doe nothing;/bur: by Jab ice " 


makg him ia his apparell,rcady. His wife, Sirrevetcnce;capnos:get | 


_ - —— 


comes in, 


—— 


; goes Ag4nts 
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Bx1, He will fit as vpright o'the bench, an' you marke him, as 
a candle che ſocker, and giue light tothe whole Court in cuery 
| bulineſle. | 
Has. But he will burne blew, and ſwell like 2 bile (God bleſle | 
| vs) an he beangry, 

Bx1..1, and hee will beangry too, when his liſt, that's more: | 
and when hee is angry, be it right or wrong; hee has the Law on's 
{1de, eucr. I marke that too. 

Ivs. 1 will be more tender hereafter. 1 ſee compaſhon may | 

becomea 1nſtice, though it be a weakneſle, I confeſle ; and ncerer 
| a vice, then a vertye, 


| 
Ivs. Doel heare ill o'that (ide, too? 


Theytake | | Hac. Well, rake him out of the ſtocks againe, wee'll goe a 
the Iuftics | (pre way to worke, wee'll ha' the Ace of hearts of our ſide, 
_ 1fwecan, 


Poc. Come, bring him away to his fellow, there, Maſter 
Buſy, we ſhall rule your legges, I hope, though wee canuar r1 le 
your tongue, 

Bys. No, Miniſter of darkeneſle, no, ron 21m nor (+! 
| tongue, my tongue it is mine own;and with it 5 19H) both ko he 

| and mocke downe your B:riholmew-abh0V101401 as, til you Us, » 
| made a hifling to the neighbour Par'thes, round about, | 

Has; Let himalone, we have deuig'd hotter vpont, 

Pvgz, And ſhall henor into the ſtocks ten ? 

Bx1. No, Miſtrefle, wee'll have *lcem: both to 1uſtice Onerdoo, 
and'let him doe oucr 'Hem as is ficting, Then I, and my gofhp | 
| Haggis, and my beadle Pocher arc diſcharg'd, h 
Pvs. O,lI thanke you, bleſſed, honeſt men ! | 
| Bxr. Nay, tieuer thank vs, but thank this mad-man that comes 
| heere, hee pur-it in our heads, | 
| Pyr. Is hee mad ? Now heaven increaſe his madneſſe, and | 
1 Come:a- | blefle it,and thanke it, Sir, your poore hand-maide thanks you, '* þ 
{ £46 Txo, Haue youa warrant ? an* you haue a warrant, ſhew it, | 
| PvR. ' Yes, I have a warrant out of the word, to giue thankes | 

for remouing any ſcorne intended tothe brethren, 
| Txo.; It is Iuſtice Oxerdeo's warrant, that looke for, if you | 
have-not that, keepe your word, I'le keepe mine, Quit yee, and | 
multiply yee, ; 
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| AcrT.IIII. Scene. 1L 


EDGVVOR TH. TROVBLE-ALL. 
NIGHTINGALE.COKES,COS- 
TARDMONGER 


Ome away N;zhtingale, I pray thee. 
Ro, Whither goe you ? where's your warrant ? 
Evs, Warrant, for whar, Sir? 
Tro. For what you goe about, you know how fit itis, an* you 
have no warrant, bleſſe you, :'le pray for you, that's all I can 


EnG. What meanes he ? 

N1G. A mad-man that haunts the Fayre, doe yol not know 
him? it's maruell hee has not more followers, after his ragged 
heeles. 

- Eps. Bcſhrew him, he ſtartled me : I thought he had knowne 
of our plot, Guilt's a terrible thing! ha you prepar'd the Coltard- 
Monger ? | 

* N16. Yes, and agreed for his basket of peares ; hee is at the 
corner here, ready, And your Priſe, he comes downe, failing, 


ſeemes, 

- EDs. T,Iknow; I ſhould ha' follow'd his ProteRor-ſhip for 
a feat] am todoe vpon him : But this offer'd it ſelfe, ſoi'the way, 
I could not' let it ſcape : heere he comes, whiſtle, be this ſport 
call'd Dorring the Dottrell, 

:- N16. Wh, wh, wh, wh, &c. 

"Cox. By this light, I cannot finde my ginger-bread-V'ife, nor 
my Hobby-borſe.man tn all the Fayre, now; to ha' my money a- 
| gaine. -AndlT do not know the way out on't,to go home for more, 
dot you heare, friend, you tha whiſtle ; what tune is thar, you 
Whiſtle? | 
-.N16, Anew tune, Tam pradtifing, Sir. 
| Cox. Doſt thou know where 1 dwell, I pray thee ? nay,on 
4am thy rune, | ha' no ſuch haſt, for an anſwer : Ile praQtiſe with 
e, | 
| ©'Cos, Buy any peares, very fine peares, peares fine, 
| -:Cox, - Gods fo ! a niaſſe,a muſle,amuſle,a muſle, 


| Cos. Good Gentleman, my ware,my ware, ama poore man, 


| Good Sir; my ware. 
TIL, H 3 Nis, 


mm 


doe, | 


that way, all alone ; wirhout his ProteQor : hee is rid of him, it } 


. Cott hs 


| 


Nightin- 
pale whi/Nes 


Nightin- 

| palc/ers bis 
| foots afore 
bim,and he 
fallrnith by 


| berket, 


— 


| 
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Cokes falls 
a ſcrambling 
whileſt they 
ruune away 
with bis 
things. . 


He r #911 0iut 


He cones 4- 
Lan, 


throws away 
bis pearer. 


COMES Ggaams 


\ } hezan'cuer any Bartholmew kad that lucke int,that I have had, le 


-./- | fiſter,and Numps,and Miſtris Grace,(a Gentlewoman that I ſhould: 
...» | ha' marryed) and a cut-worke handkereher,ſhee ga' mce, and two 


N16. Let me hold vour ſword, Sir, it troubles you, 

Cox. Doe, and my cloake, an'thou wilt; and my hat, too. 

Epc. Adelicare great boy ! methinks, he out-ſcrambles 'hem 
all, 1 cannot perſwade my {eltc, bur he goes togrammer-{chole 
yet; and playes the trewant, to day. 

N16. Would he hadanother purſe to cut, Zekzel. 

EDG. Purſe? a man might cut out his kidneys, Ithinke; and 
he never feele *hem,he is ſo carneftt ar the ſport. 

N16. His ſoule'is halfe way out on's bady, atthe game. 

Epc. Away, Nightingale - that way: -- | ; 

Cox. Ithinke l am furniſtd for Catherne peares, forone vn- 
der-meale : gi me my cloake. | 

Cos. Good Gentleman,giue me my ware. | 

Cok, Where's the fellow, I ga' my cloake to! mycloake? 
and my hat? ha! Gods lid, is he gone ? thicues,thicues,helpe me | 
to cry, Gentlemen. . Fs | | 

ED6, Away,Coftermonger,come to ysto F2ſia's.Talke of him 
| tO have a ſoule? heart, if hee haue any more thena thing giuen 
; him in ſtead of falr, onely ro keepe him from ſtinking, Fle be 
; hang'd afore my time, preſently, where ſhogld it be trow ? in his 
blocd ; hee has nat {o much to'ard itin bis whole body, as will 
mairitainea good Flea; And if hee rake this courſe,he will not ha' 
ſo much land left, asto rearea Calfe within this twelue month. | 
Was there euer greene Plouer ſo pull'd ! That his little Ouerſcer 
had beene heere now, and beene bur rall enough, to ſee him ſcale | 
peares, in exchange; for his beauer-hat,.and his cloake thus ? I 
muſt goe figde bim our, next, for his blacke boxe, and his Patenc 
| (it ſcemes) hee has of his place z which Ithinke the Gentleman 
would have a reverſion of; that ſpoke to me for it ſoearneſtly, 
. Cox. WouldI mightloſe my doublet and hoſe,top ; as | gm 
an honeſt man, and never ſtirre, 1f I rhinke there be any thing, bug 
thicuing, and cooz'nipg,i'this whole Fayre.Barthe/mewfayre,quath 


be martyr'd for him,and in Smithfield,too. I ha'paid for my peares, 
a rat on hem, I'le keepe 'hem no longer ;. you were chaake-peares 
to mee; I had bin berrer ha'goge to mumecbance for you, I wplle, 
Me thinks the Fayre ſhould: got haue vs'd me thus, and twere bye 
for my names ſake, I would not ha' vs'd a. dog o'thename, ſo, O, 
RNumps will triumph, now ! Friend, doe you know who I am ?. pr 
| whereT lye2 Idoe not myſelfe; I'll beſwore, Doe bur carryqme 
' home, and V'le pleaſe thee, I hg' money enqugh there, Lha' loft my 
| ſelfe,, and my cloake and my. hat z and, my fine ſword, and'/my 


' 


| 
| 
| 
| 


—_— 


purſes to day, And my barggine of Hobby-horles and Ginger- 
| bread, which grieyes me worft of all, --. bhaoD 209 
Txo. By whoſe warrant, Sir, have you doneal}tbis ?- © | 1212 


CONF > AR A. Ms. ng 


—_ 


O— - —  -  w——— 


] 


BAaRkTHOLMEvy FAYRE, 


— ——————— — Rr ee Ee Es ns 


| Cox- Warrant? thou arta wiſe fellow, indeed, as it a _ 
need a warrant toloſe any thing, with, | 
| Tao. Yes, Tuſtice 0erdo's warrant, a man may ger; and loſe 

, with, Tle (tand to'r, | | 
Cox. Iuſtice 0#erdeo? Doſt thou know him ? Ilye there, hee | 
is my brother in Law, hee marryed my ſiſtce : pray thee ſhew me 

the way, doſt thou know the houſe 2 | 

Txo, Sir, (hew mee your warrant, I know nothing without a | 
watTrant, pardon me, 

Cox. Why, I warrant thee, come along : thou ſhale ſee, I 
haue wrought pillowes there, and cambricke ſheetes, and (weete 
bags.too. Pray thee guide me to the houſe, | 

TRo, Sir,Fle tell you; goe you thither your ſelfe, firſt, alone | 
tell your worſhipfull brother your minde : and but bring me three 
lines of his hand, or his Clerkes, with Aa 0verdoo, vnderneathz 
herelT'le ſtay you, Ile ubey you, and I'le guide you preſently, 

Cox. $S'lid, this is an Aﬀe, I ha' found him, poxe vpon mee, 
what doe I talking to ſuch a dull foole ; farewell, you are a very 
Coxcomb, doe you heare ? 

Tro. Ithinke, Iam, if Iuſtice 0xerdso ſigneto it, I am, and {6 
wee ate all, hee]] quir vs all, multiply vs all, 


— 


—_ 


AcrT.I1II. Scene, 11). 


GRACE. QVARLOvS. VVINWIFPE: 
TROVBLE-ALL. EDGVVORTH:. 


(om, this is no way that you take: you Co but breed one 
anather trouble, and offence, and give me no contentment at | 
all. l amno ſhe, chart affeas to be quarell'd for, or haue my name ; 
or fortune made the queſtion of mens ſwords. | 


Qya. S'lood, wee loue you, 


will tell you, but one can cnioy me; and to that point, there leads a 
dire&er line, then by my infamy,which muſt follow, ifyou fhghr, | 
'Tis true, I haue protelt it to you ingenuouſly, that rather then to | 
be yoak'd with this Bridegroome is appointed me, [ wouldtake vp 
any husband, almoſt vpon any truſt, Though Subtilry would lay 
to me, (I kuow) hee isa tovle, and has an clitate, and I might go. 
uerne him,and enioy a fricnd,befide. Burthelv are not my aymes, 
I muſt have a husband I muſt loue, or | caunot live with him, I 
(hall ill make one ofthele politique wiues ! 


Gk4. It youboth louemee, as you pretend, your owne reaſon | 


| VWINaW. 
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 Wix-w, Why, it youcan like cithcr of vs, Lady,fay,which is 
; he, and the other ſhall (weare inſtantly to deſiſt, 
| Qyva .Content, Iaccord tothat willingly. 
Gxa. Sure you thinke mea woman of an extreme leuity, Gen. 
| tlemen, ora ſtrange fancy,that (meeting you by chance in ſuch a 
| place,as this,both at one inſtant,and not yet of rwohours acquain- 
| tance,neither of you deſerving afore the other, of m2) I ſhould ſo 
| forſake my modeſty(though I might affe&t one more particularly ) 
| a TO lay, This is he,and name him. 
Qua, Way, wherefore ſhould you not > What ſhould hinder 
you ? 
GRa, If zou would not give it to my modeſty, allow it yet to 
; my wit; glue me ſo much of woman ,and cunniog, as not to betray 
| my ſelfe impertinently. How can I iudge of you, fo farre as to 
a choyſe, without knowing you more? you are both equall, and 
alike to mee, yet: and ſo indiffercnrly aftefted by mee, as cach of 
you might be the man, ifthe other were away. For you are rea- 
{onable creatures, you haue vnderſtanding, aud diſcourſe, And 
it tate ſend me an vnderſtanding husband, I haue no feare at all, but 
mina owne manners {hall make him a good one. 
Qyar. WouldI were pur forth to making for you, then. 
Gra. It may be you are, you know not what's toward you:will | 
| you conſent toa motion of mine, Gentlemen ? 
Winw. What euer it be,we'll preſume reaſonableneſſe,com- 
ming from you, 
QvAar. And fitneſle, roo, 
Gra. I ſaw one cſyou buy apaire of tables, cen now. 
Wix-w. Yes, heere they be, and maiden ones too, vawritren | 
in 


0x0 4 we 0 es. 
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GRA, The fitter for what they may be imployed in. You ſhall 
| write either of you, heere, a word, or a name, whar you like beft , 
-but of two, or three ſyllables at moſt: and the next perſon that 
comes this way (becauſe Deſtiny has a high hand in bulineſle of 
this nature) T'le demand, which of the two words, he, or ſhe doth 
approue; and according to that ſentence, fixe my reſolution, and 

aftection, without change. 

| Qvar, Agreed, my word 1s conceiued already. 

| Wix-w, And mine ſhall not be long creating after. 

| GRa+» Bur you ſhall promiſe, Gentlemen, nor ts be curious to 

know, which of you it 1s,taken ; but giue me leaue to conceale thar 

till you haue brought me, cither home, or where I may ſafely | 

tender my felte. | 
Win-w Why that's but equall, | 
QyvaR, Weeare pleas'd. | 

| Gra. BecauſeI will bind both your indeauours to work toge- | 

ther,triendly, and ioyntly,cach tothe others tortune.and haue my | 
elte fitted with ſome meanes, romake him that is forſaken, a part | 
| | ofamends, | Qvar. 


| 
| 
| 


' a wager betweene theſe Gentlemen, and with a ſtroake or any dif- 
| ference, marke which you approue beſt, 


' 


{ Miſtreſſe, but adam 0xerdoo had beene worth three of hem, I al- 


BarRTHOLMEvy FAYRE, 


Qvar, Theſe conditions are very curteous, Well my word is | 
out of the C4rcadia, then : Argalus, | 

Wix-w. And mine out of the play, Palemon, | 

Tro, Haue you any warrant for this, Gentlemen > | 

Qvar. Wix-w. Ha! 

Tro, There mult be a warrant had, belecue ir, 

Wix-w. For what ? 

Txo, For whatſoever it is, any thing indeede,no matter what. 

Qva. Slight, here's a ftineragoed Prophet, dropt downe 'ithe 
nicke! 

Tio, Heaven quit you, Gentlemen, 

Qu 4a. Nay, ſtaya lirtic, good Lady, put him tothe queſtion. | 

Gra. You are conterR, then ? | 

Vin-w. QvaR. Yes yes. 

Gra. Sir, heere are tivO names Writtell 

Tro. Is Indice Ouerdoo, One ? 

Gra. How, Sir? I pray yourcad hem to your ſelfe, it is for 


Trxo, They may be both worſhipfull names for ought I know, 


ſure you, in this place, thar's in plaine engliſh, 

GRA, This man amazes mee ! 1 þray you, like one of 'hem, 
Sir, 

Tx9. Idoelike him there, that has the beſt warrant, Miftreſle, | 


| am1T till for 1uſtice Ouerdos,that's my conſcience. And quit you, | 


| to ſaue your longing, and (multiply him) It may be this. But I | 


Win-w-. Istgone, Lady? ._. | 


| Gra, I, and ſtrangely, as euer I ſaw ! What fellow is this 


trow ? | 

Qya. No matter what, a Fortune-teller wee ha' made him. | 
| Which iFt, which is'r. | | 

GR. Nay, did you not promile,not zo enquire? | 

Qy a, S'lid, I forgot that, pray you pardon mee, Looke, here's 
our Atercury come : The Licence arrives i'the hneſt time, too! 
'ris but ſcraping out Cokes his name, and'tis done, | 
| Wix-w. How now lime-twig ? haſt thou touch'd. | 

Eps. Not yet, Sir, except you would goe wich mee, and 
ſee'r, it's not worth ſpeaking on, 1he a is nothing, without a | 
witnefſe, Yonder he is, your man with the bcxe talne into the t1- | 
neſt company, and ſo iranſported with vapours, they ha got ina! 
Northren Clothier, and one Puppy, a Weſterne man, that s come | 
to wraſtle before my Lord Major, anone, and Captaine Whit, and | 
one Val Cuttins, that helpes Captaine 1ordan to roare, acircling 
boy : with whom your Numps,is ſo taken, that you may firip him 
of his cloathes,if you will, I'le vndertake to geld him tor you 3 ut 
you had but a Surgeon, ready, toſeare him, And Miſtreſle 1uſtice, 


| [ there, 


Trouble-all 


come! 4744, | 


| 
| 
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there, is the goodeſt woman ! ſhee do's ſo loue *hem all over, in 
termes of Tuſtice, and the Stile of authority , with her hood vp- 
right—that I beſeech you come away Gentlemen, andſce'r, 

Qvas. Slight, I would not loſe it forthe Fayre, what'll you 
doe, Ned? 

Wi1N-w. Why, ſtay hecre about for you, Miſtreſle Welborne 
muſt not be ſecne. 

Qva. Doe fo, and find out a Prieſt i'the meane time, Ile bring 
the Licenſe, Lead, which way is'r ? 

Evs, Here, Sir, youare o'the backelide o'the Booth already, 
| you may heare the noiſe. 
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AcT.IHIJ. SCENE. LV, 


KNOCKHYM. NORDPRN, PVPPyY. CV T- 
TING.WHliT.EDGVVORTH.QVARLOVS. 
OvERDOO. WASPE. BRISTLE. 
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V V# bid Yall Catting continue the vapours for a lift, hit, 
for a lifr, | 

Nox, Ilene mare, Ilene mare, the eale's roo rmeeghty, 

KNno. How now ! my Galloway Nag, the ſid>gers ! ha! Wh, 
2ihima lit the forehead. Cheare vp, man,a needle, and threed 
to ſtitch his carcs, I'd cure him now an'I had it, with a little butter, 
and garlike, long-pepper, and graines, VVhere's my horne ? T'lc 
gt hima maſh, preſently, {ball take away this dizzineſle, 

Pye, Why, whereare you-zurs ? doe you vilinch,and leaue vs 
i the zuds, now ? | 

Nos. Ile ne mare, I'is een as vull as a Paipers bag, by my 
troth, I, 

Pv?, Doe my Northerne cloth zhrinke i'the wetting > ha? 

k Kxo., Why, well ſaid, old Flea-bitren, thou'lt neucr tyre, I 

ce, 

CvT. No, Sir, but he may tire, ifir pleaſe him, | 

WH. Who told dee ſho ? rhat he vu]d neucr teer, man ? 

CvT. Nomatrer who told him ſo,ſo long as heknowes, | 

Ko. Nay, I know nothing, Sir, pardon me there. | 
| 
| 


—  ——_————— —_— _— 


| EDs, Theyareactit ſil, Sir, this they call vapours. 


WuHr, Heſhall nor pardon dee,Captaine, Jou ſhaltnot be PAr- 
 don'd, Pre'de ſhweete heart doe nor pardon him. 


| Cvr, Slight, Vle pardon him,an'] liſt, whoſoever ſaies nayto'r, | 
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Qvar, Where's Numps ? I milic him, 

Was. Vhy, [ ſay nay io't, 

Qvau. O there he 1s! 

Kno. To what doe you fav nay, Sir ? 

Was, Toany thing, whatſoever it is,fo long as Ido nat like it 

War. Pardon mc, little man, dou muliit like it a little, 

CyT. No, hee mult not like irar all, Sir, there you are 1'the 
wrong. 

Wi, Itinke I be, he muſhr not like ic, indeede, 

Cyr, Nay, then he both mui}, and will like it, Str, forall you. 

Kxo, It he haue reaſon, he may like it, Sir, 

WHt1. By no mean(h Capraize, vponrceaſon, he may likeno- 
thing vpon reaſon. 

Was. Ihaue noreaſon, nor I will heare of no reaſon, nor Twill 
looke for no reaſon, and he is an Aﬀle, that either knowes any, ar 
lookes for't from me, 

CyT, Yes,in ſome eaſe you may haue ceaſon, Sir, 

Was. 1, in ſomeſenſe, I care not if I grant you. 

WhHt. Pardon mee, thou ougſht to grant him nothing, inno 
thenſh,ifdou doe loue dy (helfe,angry man. 

j "4g $. Why then, I doe grant him nothing; and I haueno 
cnſe, 

Cyr. 'Tis true, thou haſt no ſenſe indeed. 

Was. $'lid, but Lhauc ſenſe, now I thinke on't better, and1 
will grant him any thing, doe you fee? 

Kwo, He is i'the right, and do's vtter a ſufficient vapour, 

Cyr. Nay, it is no ſuthcient vapour, neither, I deny that. 

Ka. Then it is a (weet vapour, 

CvT, itmay be a (weet vapour, 

Was. Nay, it isno {iveet vapour, neither,Sir, it ſtinkes, and 
le ſtand to'r, 

. Wat. Yes, I tinke itcdolh ſhtinke, Captaine, All vapour doſh 
[atinke, 

W as. Nay, then itdo's not ftinke, Sir, and it ſhallnor ſtinke, 

Cyr. By your leauc, it may, Sig, 

Was, I, by my leaue, it may ftinke, I know that. 

Wl. Pardon ire, thou knoweſht nothing, it cannot by thy 
leaue, angry min, 

Was. How can it not ? 

KNo. Nay, never queſtion him,for he is i'theright. 

Wt, Yeſh, I am i'de right, I confelh ic, foiſh delittle man 
t0O, : 

Was. Vlehauenothing confeſt, that concernes mee, Iam not 
''the right, norneuer was i the right, nor never will be i'the right, 
while Iam in my right minde, 

Curt. Minde> why, heere's no man mindes you, Sir, nor any 
thing elſe. 
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| Pyp. Vreind, will you ming t13;5 that wee doe ? 
Qva. Call you this vapovrs? this is ſuch be{tching of quar- 
| rel},25 I never heard, Wiil you minde your bulinefſe, Sir 2 

EDG, You ſhall ſee, Sir, | 

Nok. Ve ne maire, my waimb warkes too mickle with this 
aurcady, 

tp6. Will you take that, Maſter Waſpe, that no body ſhould 
minde you * 

Was. Why? whatha' youto doe? is'c any matter to you ? 
| Ers, No, butmet1:inks you ſhould not be vaminded, though, 
W as, Nor, I wu'not be, now [ thinke on'r,doe you heare,new 
| 4cquaintance, do's no man mind me, ſay you ? 

CyvT, Yes, Sir, euery man heere mindes you, but how ? 

VV as. Nay, Icare 8s little how, as you doe, that was not my 
queſtion. 

Wu1. No, noting wasty queſtion, tou arta learned man, and | 
I am a valiant man, r'taith la, cou ſhalt ſpeake for mee, and [ vill ' 
| fight for tee, 
\ Kxo, bight for him, 41: ? A grofſe vapour, hee can fight | 
for himſelte. ; 

Was, It may be Ican, but it may be, I wu' nor, how then > | 

CvT. Why, then you may chuſe. 

Was. Why, and Vie chuſe whether T'le cheſe or no. | 

KNo. I thinke you may, and'tis true; andI allow itfor are- 
ſolute vapour, 

Vas. Nay, then,] doe thinke you doe not thinke, and it is no 
| reſolute vapour, 

Cvr. Yes, in ſome fort he may allow you, 
|  Kxo. In no fort, Sir,pardon me, can allow him nothing. You 
| miſtake the vapour, 

Was. He miſtakes nothing, Sir, inno fort, | 

Wuy1. Yes, Ipredee now, let bim miſtake, 

Was: A turd i'your teeth, neuer pre dee mee, for I will have 
nothing miſtaken, | 

Kxo. Turd, ha turd ? a noyſome vapour, firike Whit. 

Ove. Why, Gentlemenz why Gentlemen, I charge you vpon 
my authority, conſerue the peace. In the Kings name, and my 
Husbands, put vp your weapons, I ſhall be driven to commit you 
my ſelfe,elſe. 

Qva, Ha, ha, ha. 

Was, Why doe you laugh, Sir! 

_ Sir, you'll allow mee my chriſtian liberty, I may laugh, 
I hope. | 
: Cyr, In ſome fort you may, and in ſome ſort you may not, 
ir, 
KNno. Nay in fome ſort, Sir,hee may neither laugh, nor hope, 
in this company. 
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Was. Yes, then he may buih laugi,and bope 10 any fort, ant | 
pleaſe him. 
Qua. Faith, and I will then, for ic doth pleaſe mee excec- 
 divgly, 
Was. Noexceeding neither, Sir. 
KNo, No, that vapour is too lotty. 
| Qva, Gentlemen, l doe not play well at your game of vapours, 


| 
, 


| 


' Tamnot very good at it, but=— ww FS 7 "NW 
Cvr. Doe you heare, Sir 2 I would ſpeake with you in circle ? | ,.,,..,, 
Qra. In circle, Sir> what would you with mein circle : | theground, 


C\T, Can you lend me a Piece, a /acobus ? 1n circle ? 
Qva. Slid, your circle will proue more coſtly chen your va-. | 
; pours, then, Sir, no, | lend you none, 
; Cvr. Your beard's not well turn d vp,Sir, 
| Qva, How Raſcall? are you playing with my beard? Te | They aw | 
| breake circle with you. al, and fight. 
| Pve, Nox. Geatlemen, Gentlemen ! 
Kxo. Gather vp,Vhit , gather vp, Whit, good vapours. 
Oye, What meane you? are you Rebells! Gentlemen ? ſhall 
I fend outa Serjeant at Armes, ora Vrit o Rebellion, againft you 2? 
; Fle commir you vpon my woman.hood, fora Riot, vpon my Iu- 
; ſtice-hood, if you perſiſt, 
; Was, Vpon your luſtice-hood ? Mary ſhite o'your hood, 
; you'll commir > Spoke like a true Tuſtice of peace's wite, indeed, 
| and a fine fernale Lawyer ! turd i'your teeth for a fee, now, 
Over, Why, Numps, in Maſter Onerdos's name, I charge you. 
| Was. Good Mittrefle Faderdos hold your tongne, 
| OveR, Alas! poore Numps. 
Was. Alas! and why alas from you, I beſeech you > or why 
poore Numps , goody Rich? am I come to bepitried by your rutr 
taffata now 2 wky Miſtreſſe, I knew eAdam, the Clerke, your hus- 
band, when he was Adam Scrivener,and writ for two pence a ſheer, 
as high as he bearcs his head now,or you your hood, Dame. VVhat | 
are you, Sir ? The watch | 
Bri, Wee be men and no Infidells ; what is the matter, here, | 977 | 
and the noyſes? can you tell ? 
W as. Heart, what ha' you to Coe ? cannot a man quarrell in 
| quictneſſe ? but kee muſt be pur our on't by you ? what are you ? 
Bri. Why, wee be his Maieſties Watch, Sir. 
Was. Watch! S'blood, you are a ſweet watch, indeede, A | 
: body would thinke, and you watch'd wel a nights, you ſhould be | 
contented to fleepe at this timeaday, Get you to your fleas, and | 
' your flocke-beds, you Rogues, your kennells, and lye downe 


_— 
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| 

. cloſe. | 
Bri. Downe ? yes, we will downe, I warrant you,downe with | 

' him in his Maiclitics name downe, downe with him,and carry him | 
away, to the pigeon-holes, 
I 3 Qye, 
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| Oys, I thenke you honeſt friends,inthe behalfe o'che Crowne, ' 
| and the peace, and in Maſter 0werdeo's name, for ſuppreſſing enor. | 
mities. 

Wal. Stay, Bzifile, heere iſh a noder braſh o'drunkards, but 
very quiet, ſpeciall drunkards, will pay dce, five ſhillings very 
well, Take *hem to dee, in de graith o Gcd : one of hemdo's 
change cloth, for Alc inthe Fayre, here, te toder iſh a ſtrong man, 
a mighty man, my Lord Mayors man, and a wraſtler, Hee has 
wra(tled ſo long with the bottle, heece, that the man with the 
|beard , haſh aimoſht ſtreeke vp biſh heelſh. 


Bk1i. S'lid, the Clerke o'the Marker, has beene to cry him all | 
| the Fayre over, here, for my Lords ſervice, | 
| Wat, Terche iſh, prederaik him henſh, and make ty beſt on 

him, How now woman © ſhilke, vat ailſh ty ſhweer faiſh ? art 
cou melancholy ? 


Ove, A little diſtemper'd with theſe enormities ; ſhall " 


treat a curteſie of you, Captaine ? 
| Wat. Intreat a hundred, veluet voman, I villdoe it, ſhpeake 
our, 
| Ove. Icannot with modeſty ſpeake it out, bur— 
What, I vill doe it, and more, and more, for dee, What Yr//a, 
and't be bitch, and'tbe baud and'tbe! 
Vxs. How now Raſcall ? what roare you for ? old Pimpe. 
Wuxi, Heere,put vp de cloakes rſh; de purchaſe, pre dee now, 
ſhweet Yyſh,help dis good braue voman, to a Jordan, and't be, 
Vs. S'lid call your Captaine /ordan to her, can you not ? 
WH1i. Nay, predeeleaue dy conſheits, and brig the veluer 
woman tO de—- 
Vas. Ibring her, hang her : heart muſt Lind acommon pot 
| for every punque i'your purlews ? 
{ Whr, O good voordſh,”:ſh,itiſha gueſt o'veluer,i'fait la, 
Vs. Let her ſell her hood, and buy a ſpunge, with a poxeto 
her,my veſſell, employed Sir. I baue but one,and 'tis the botrome 
of an old bottle. Anhoneſt Proctor, and his wife, are at it, with- 
in, if ſhee'l] Ray her time, lo, 
Wu, As ſoone aſh tou canſhe ſhwet /-ſþ, Ofa valiant man 1 
| ctinke I am the paticntſh man i'the world, or in all Smithfield. 
| Kno. How now whit? cloſe vapours, ſtealing your leaps ? 
| | coucring in corners, ha ? 
WH1. No fait, Captaine, dough rou beeſhta viſhe man, dy 
| vitisa mile hence, now, 1 vas procuring a ſhmall courteſic, for a 
| 
| 


woman of faſhion here, 


Ove. Yes, Captaine, though I am Juſtice of peace's wite, I 


doe louc Men of warre, and the Sonnes of the ſword, when they 
come before my husband, 


KN0. Say'ſt thou fo Filly > thou ſbalt have a leape preſently, 
Ile horſe thee my ſelfe, Uſe, 
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; | 
{ Vxs. Come, will youbring her innow ? and let her talke her 


| curne ? 
; Wu, Gramercy good Y7ſþ, Itanke dee, 
| OveR, Maſter 0xerdoo {hall chanke her, 


| 
| 
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| 
(322 G1'mere 7'rs,; Win, and T, are exceedingly beholden to 
| you, and to Captaine 1ordax, and Captaine Whit, Win, Ile 
' be bold to !eaue you, i'this good company, Win : for halfe an 
| houre,or ſo #;za,wnile I gue,and ſec how my matter goes forward, 
! ani if the Puppers be perfect : aad then Ile come & fetch you, Win, 
| Wig. Will vou leaue me alone with rwo men, 10hy ? 

lor, 1, they are honeſt Gentlmen Win, Captame 7or dan, and 
' Capraine Whit, they'll vie you very ciuilly, Wi, God b'w'you, 
| Wiht, 
| V&s. What's ker husband gone ? 

KNno, On his falſe, gallop, Yrs, away. 

V&s. An'yon be right Bartholmew-birds,now ſhew your ſelues 
ſo : weare vadone for want of fowle i'the Fayre, here; Here will 
be Zekiell Edeworth,and three or foure gallants,with him atnight, 
and I ha' neither Plover nor Quaile for *hem : perſwade this be- 
tweene you two, to becomea Bird o'the game, while I worke the 
veluct woman, within, (as you call her, ) 

KNo. Iconceiuc thee, Yrs! goe thy waies, doeſt thou heare, 
Whit ? is't not pitty,my delicate darke cheſtnut here, with the fine 


long necke, thinne creſt, cloſe withers, plaine backe, deepe fides, 
| ſhort fillets, and full flankes : witha round belly, a plumpe but 
rocke, large thighes, knit knees, ſtreight legges, thort paſternes, 
' \mooth hoofes, and ſhort heeles ; ſhould lead a dull honeſt wo- 
| mans life,that might live the life of a Lady ? 
| Wai, Yes,by my fait,and trot, it is,Captaine: de honeſht wo- 
mans lite is a ſcuruy dull lite, indeed, la. 
Win. How, Sir ? isan honeſt womans life a ſcuruy life ? 
Wa:, Yes fait, ſhweet heart, beleeue him,de leete ofa Bond. 
woman ! bur if dou vilt harken ro me, I vill make tee a free-wo- 
; man, anda Lady : dou ſhalt live like a Lady, as te Captaine faiſh, 
Kno. I, and be honeſt too ſometimes : have her wiers, and 
her 


leane head, large forehead, round eyes,cuen mouth, ſharpecarcs, | 
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| _ -*- | cares, and her hayre through ir, 

' ers, veating | , 

| heluſtice; | Ove. Helpe, helpe, i'the Kings name. 

| wiſe, ' ALE, A miſchiete on you, they are ſuch as you arc, that vndoe 
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her tires, her greene gownes, and veJuet petticoates, | 

Wl. I, and ride to Ware and Rymford 1'dy Coath, ſheede 
Players, be in loue vit 'hem fup vit gallantſh, be drunke, and 
coſt de noting, 

KNo, Brave vapours ! 

Wt. And lye by twenty on'hem, if dou pleaſh ſhweet heare, 

W1x. What,andbe honelt till, that were t:ne ſport, | 

WHai. Tiſh common, ſhweet heart, tou may {t doc it by my |: 
hand : it ſhall be iuſtihed roty husbands faiſh,now : rou thaltbeas ! 
honeſht as the skinne betweene his hora(h, la ! 

KNno. Yes, and weare adrefling, top, and top-gallant, rocom:- | 
pare with ere a husband on 'hem all, for a fore-rop : it is the va- | 
pourof ſpiritin the wife, to cuckold, now adaies ; as it 15 the va- 
pour of fathion, in the husband, not to ſuſpect, Your prying cat- 
eyed-citizcn, is an abominable vapour, 

Wix. Lord, whata foole haue I beene ! 

Wai. Mend then, and dot every ting like a Lady, heercafter, 
never know ty husband, from another man, 

Kno. Nor any one man from another, but the darke. 

WH, T, and then it iſh nodiſhgraſh to know any man, 

Vss. Helpe, helpe here. 

KNno. How now ? what vapour's there ? 

VRs. O,you are aſweet Razer! and looke well to your walks, 
' Yonder is your Punque of Turnbnll, Ramping Ales, has falne v- 
| pon the poore Gentlewoman within, and pull'd her hoo ouer her 


' 


' vs, and take our trade from vs, with your tuft-caffata hanches. 
\- 'KNno. How'now Alice ! 
ALz. The poore common whores can ha' no trafique, for the 
, priuy rich ones ; your caps and hoods of veluet, call away our cu. 
| ſtomers,and lick the fat from vs. 
| Vks. Peace you foule ramping lade, you— 
| ArLx, Od' foote, you Bawd in greace, are you talking ? 
; KNo. VVhy, Alice, Ifay, 
Are, Thou Sow of Smithfield, thou. 
VRks., Thou tripe of Twrxebull, 


Kxo. Cat.a-mountaine.vapours ! ha! 

| V&s. You know where you were taw'd lately,both laſh'd, and 

' ſlaſh'd you werein Bridewell. 

|; ALE. I,bytheſametoken, you rid chat weeke, and broake out 

' the bottome©'the Carr, Night.cub. 

-- Kno. VVhy, Lyonface ! ha! doe you know whol am ? ſhall 

I teare ruffe, ſlit waſtcoat, make ragges of petticoat ? ha! goe to, 

; vaniſh, for feare of vapours. Whix, a kick, Whit, inthe parting va- 
pour, Come braue woman, take a good heart, thou ſhalt be a La- 
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| Wunr,.Yes fait,dey ſhal all both be Ladies,and write Madame 


' I vill do't my ſelte for dem, Doe, is the vord, and D is the middle 
| lecrer of Madame, DD, put 'hem together, and make deeds,wirh- 


| our which, all words are alike, la. 


| — | 
true bred, T'le prouide youa Coach, to take the ayre, in, 


VVig. But doe you thinke you can get one ? 


| mav be made Cuckold in't : For if their wives ride not to their 
| Cuckolding, they doc*hem 16 credit, Hide, and be hidden; ride, 
' a4 be ridden, ſayes the vapour of experience. 
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BY what warrant do's it ſay ſo? 

Kno. Ha! mad child o'the Pye-poulares, art thou there ? fill vs 
a freſh kan, Yrf, wee may drinke together, 

Tro. I may not drinke without a warrant, Captaine, 

KNno. S'lood, thou'llnot ſtale wirhout a waranr ſhortly, Whit, 
| Giue mee pen, inke and paper, I'l draw him a warrant preſfent- 
ly, 
F Txo. It muſt be 1»flice Ouerdos's ? 

Kno, I know, man, Fetch the drinke Whit. 

VVur. Ipre dee now, be very briefe, Captaine; for denew 
Ladies ſtay for dee, 

Kno. O,as briefe as can be, here tis already, Adam Onerdoo. 
Tro., VVhy. now, Tlepledge you, Captaine, 

KNno. Drinke ir off, 1'll come to thee, anone, againe, 

Qva, Well, Sir. Youare now diſcharg'd : beware of being 
ſp1'd, hereafter. 


Kno. *Tis true, Yrſlz, take "hem in; open thy wardrope, and 
fit 'hem ro their calling, Greene-gownes, Crimſon-petticoats, 
green women! \ny Lord Maiors green women!2ueſisothe Gaine, 


| KNo. O, they are as common as wheetebarrowes, where there 
, are great dunghills, Eucry Pettifoggers wite,has 'hem, for firſt he 
| bayes a Coach, that he may marry, and then hee marries that hee 
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Eps. Sir, will it pleaſe you, enter in here, at Yrſ's ; and take | 
K part | 
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Part ofa ſilken gowne, a veluet petticoate, or a wrought ſmocke; 
;{ am promiſ'd ſuch : and ] can ſpare any Gentleman a moity. 
| va. Keepe it for your companions in beaſtlinelle, I am none 
of 'hem.,Sir. If I had ot already forgiuen you a greater treſpaſle , 

| or thought you yer vyorth my beating, I would inſtruct your man=- 
 ners, to whom you made your offers. But goc your wayes, talke 
' not io me, the haggman is onely fit todiſcourſe with you , the 
| hand of Beadle is too mercifulla puniſhment for your Trade of 
| life. I am ſorry Temploy'd this fellow 3 for he thinks me ſuch: Fa- 
cinus quos inquinat, equat Bnt, it was for ſport, And would I make 
it ſerious, the getting ofthis Licence is nothing ro me, without 0. 
ther ciccumitances concurre, I do thinke how impertinently I la- 
bour, it the word bee not mine, that the ragged fellow mark'd : 
And what aduantageI have giuen Ned Win-wife in this time now, 
ofworking her,though it be mine. Hee'il ponear<to forme ro her 
whar a debauch'd Raſcalll am, and fright ner out of all good con- 
ceipt of me : I ſhould doeſo by him,I am ſure, if I had theoppor- 
tunity, But my hope is 1n |:cr temper, yet ; and it muſtneec's bee 
next to deſpaire, that is g:ounded cnany part of a woman's dil- 
cretion, I wou'e giue oy my troth, nuw, all I could ſpare ( tro my 
cloathes, 2nd my (word) to meete iÞy tatter d ſooth-ſaver againe, 
who was my iudge 1rh* quze/ton, to know certainly whoſe word 
he has dam:!'z or fau'd, For, tillthen, Ilive but vader a Reprezue. 
I wv!) iceke him, Who be theſe ? 

Was. Sir, you area wellh Cuckold, and a prating Runt, and 
no Counftable, 

Bx1i. You ſay very well, Comeputin his legge inthe middle 
roundell, and let him hole there. 


Was. Youſtinke of leeks, Metheglyn,and cheeſe. You Rogue, 


in the me2ne crime? if you hauca minde to ſtinke too, your bree- 
ches ſitclole enough to your burm. Sir you merry, Sir, 

Qva How now, aywmps ? 
. Was, It isno matter, how; pray you looke off, 

Qva. N.y Ill got offend you, Namps, Ithought you had fate 
there robe ſecn. 


Was, And tobe ſold, did younot? pray you mind your buſi. 
neſſe, an' you haue any, 

QuvA, Cry you mercy, Numps. Do's your leg lie high enough? 

Bx1, How now, neighbour Haggrſe, what ſayes 1»/tice Ouerds's 
worthip, tothe other offenle:s ? 

Has. VWhy, heefaycs iuſtnothing, what ſhould hee ſay ? Or 
where ſhould he ſay ? He is not to be found, Man. He ha' not been 
(cen 1'the Fayre, here, all this liue-long day, neuer ſince ſeven a 
clocke 1 the morning. His Clearks know not what to thinke or't, 
There isno Court of Pie-poulders yet. Heere they be rcturn'd. 

Bk1. Whatſhall be done with hem, then ? in your diſcretion > 


| 
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Bxi, Vhy, what is that to you, it you fit ſweetly in the ſtocks | 
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Has, I thinke wee were beſt put 'hemiin the ſtocks, in difcre-' 
tion (there they will be fate in difcretion) for the valour ct an 
houre, or ſuch a thing, till his worthip come, Az theyopen 
' Bri Tris buta hole matter, if wee doe, Neighbour Hazgjye, we ſockgr, 
come, Sir, hecre is company tor you, heaue vp the fiocks, \Vaio- prets 


Wi —_ hit ſhave on 
Was, I ſball put a tricke vpon your welſh diligence, per- bir hand aud 
yAP5S, ; ſtzps is tn jor 
Bai, Putin your legge, Sir. his lep 1% 


Qva. Vhat, Rabby Buſy | is hescome 2? 
ys. Idoe obey rhice, the Lyon may roare,but ke canaor bite, They bring 
I a:n glad to be thus {eparated from the heather of the land, and Buſy, avs 
put a part inthe ſtocks, for the boly cauſe, put him wn. 
Was. VVhatare you, Sir ? | 
Bvs. One that rcioyceth in his aMiction, and fitterth hereto, 
propheſie, the deſtruCtion of Fayres and May-zames, Wakes, and 
71hiiſen-ales , ard doth ſigh and groane for the reformation, of 
theſe abuſes, | 
Was. Anddoe youſigh , andgroanc too, or retoyce in your | 
' affliction ? | 
; Ivs, Idoenottfeele it, I doenot thinke of it, it is athing with- ! 
: Out mee. Adam, thou art aboue theſe battries, theſe contumelies, | 
' Ia te manca ruit fortuga, as thy friend Horace faies; thou art ons, ' 
| Quem neque pauperies neque mors neque vincula terrent,.. And there. 
| fore as another triend ot thine ſaies, (I thinke it be thy friend Pez- | 
| fas) Nonte queſineris extra. | 
| Qyz. What's heere! a Stoick i the ſtocks? the Foole is turn'd 
; Philoſopher. | 
| Bys, Friend, I will leaue to communicate my ſpirit with you, | 
; if T heare any more of thoſe ſuperſtitious reliques, thoſe liſts of 
 Latin,the very rags of Rome,and patches of Poperie. | 
; Was, Nay,an'you begin to quarre|,Gentlemen, [ll leaue you. 
' Tha'paid for quarrclling, too latcly : looke you, a deuice, bur He gete one. 
' thifting in a hand for a foot, God b'w'you. 
Bys, Wilrthou then leaue thy brethren in tribulation ? | 
Was. For this once, Sir. 
Bys. Thou art a halting Neutral! Ray him there, ſtop him : 
| that will notendure the heat of perſecution, 
Bri. How now, what's the matter > 
| Bys, Heeis fled, he is fled, and dares not fit it out. 
| Bxr, Wharhas he made an eſcape, which way 2 follow,neigh. 
| bour Hagzife. 
' Pyk., Ome! in theftocks! have the wicked prevail'd ? | 
| Bys. Peacercligious liſter,it is my calling, comfort your ſelfe, ; 
' an; extraordinary calling, and done for my better ſtanding, my ſa- | 
rer ſtanding, hereafter, 
' Tro. By whoſe warcant, by whoſe warrant, this ? | Toe mat- 
Qra. O, here's my man ! dropr in, I look'd for. man enterte 
K 2 Ivs, 
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Ivs, Ha! | 
Pys. Ogood Sir, they haue ſer the faithfull, here ry be won- | 
der'd at; andprovidcd holes, for the holy of the land, | 

Txo. Had they warrant for it ? (ſhew'd they 1uſticce Onerdos's : 
| hand ? ifthey had no warrant, they ſhall anſwer ir. | 
| Bx1, Sure you did nor locke the ſtocks ſufficiently, neighbour | 
| T oby | | 
| HaG. No! feeit youcan lock 'hem better. | 
| Bx1i, They are very ſufficiently lock'd, and truely, yet ſome! 

thing isin the mater, | 

Tro, True, your warrant is the matter that is in queſtion, by 
what warrant ? | 

Bx1i. Mad man, hold your peace, I will put you in his roome| 
elſe, 13; the very ſame hole, doe you ſee ? 
| | Qra, How! isheea mad-man! 

Txo. Shew me 1#ſt:ce Ouerdoo's warrant, I obey you, 

| \ Has, Youare a mad foole, hold your tongue. 

| Shewes bis Txo. In 1uſtice Oxerdoo's name, Idrinketo you, and here's my 
| Kanye, warrant, 

Ivs. Alas poore wretch ! how it earnes my heart for him ! | 

Qya. Ifhee be mad, it 1s in vaine to queſtion him, Tie try 
though friend : there was a Gentlewoman,ſhew'd you two names, | 
ſome houre {ince, Argalus and Palemon,to marke in a booke which 
of 'hem was it you mark'd ? | 

TRo. I marke noname, bur Adam Oxerdeo, that is the name of 
names, hee onely is the ſufficient Magiſtrate; and that name 1 re- 
uerence, ſhew 1t mce. | 
| QvAa., This fcllowes madde indeede : I am further off, now, 


— 
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then afore, | 

| Ivs. I ſhall not breath inpeace, till I have made him ſome a- 
| mends, 
E Qya. Well, I will make another vſe ofhim, is comein my 
| head : 1 hauea neſt of beards in my Truncke, one ſome thing like 
| | his, | 
| Thewatch- BRI, This mad foole has made mee tharT know not whether I 

- 4p come | I havelockdthe ſtocks or no, I thinkeI lock'd hem. 

ack 424%. | Tho, Take Adam Onerdeo in your minde, and feare nothing. 

The _ Bri, S'lid,madneſle it felfe, hold thy peace,and take thar. 

wat bem, Txo, Strikeſt thou without a warrant? take thou that. | 
| adebey;-- Bvs. Wee are delivered by miracle fellow in ferters, let vs 


| leauc open | nOtretuſe the meanes,this madnefle was of the ſpirit : The malice 
the focks, | of theenemy hath mock it elte. 

Pvr. Mad doe they call him ! the world is mad inerror, but 
| hee 15 mad in truth : I loue him o'the ſudden, (the cunning man | 
| fayd all true) and ſhall loue him mo:e, and more. How well it 
becomes a man to be mad intruth ! O, that I might be his yoake- 
ſe!low, and be mad with him, what a many ſhould wee draw to 
| | mad- 
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| madneſle 1n truth, with vs! 

 Bzi. How now ! all ſcap'd 2 where's the womas ? it is witchcraft ! 
Her veluet hat is a witch,o' my conſcience,or my key! t'one, The 
mad. man was a Diucll, and I aman Aſ ; fo bleſſe me, my place, 
and imine ofhce, 
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ACT.V. SCENE.I. 


LANTHORNE., FILCHER. SHARKVVEL. 


© 0000009009 Ell, Lucke and Saint Bartholmew ; QU!L 
DE ye z2D with the ſigne of our invention, in the 
name of {/;t,and do you beatthe Drum, 
the while ; All the fowle i'the Fayre, 1 
meane, all the dirt in Smithfield, (thar's 
one of Maſter Littlewit's Carwhitchets 
now) will be throwne at our Banner to 
day, if the matter do's not pleaſe the 
people, Othe Motions, that I Lanthorne 
"Th Leatherhead have giuen light to, i' my 


I 
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time, ſince my Maſter Pod dycd! Ieruſalen was a ſtately thing ; anv 
{o was Ninine, and the citty of Norwich, and Sodom and Gomorrah ; 
with the -rifing o'the prentiſes; and pulling downe the bawdy 
houſes there, vpon Shroue-Tueſday ; but the Guxpowder-plot , there 
was a get-penny ! I have preſented that to an cighteene, or twenty 
pence audience, nine times in anafternoone. Your home-borne 
| projects proue euer the beſt, rhey are ſoecafie, and familiar, they 
put too much learning i'their things now o'dayes : and thatT feare 
will be the ſpoile o'this, Little-wit ? I fay, Mickle-wit! if not too 
mickle! looke to your gathering there, good man Filcher, 

Fir.. I warrant you, Sir. 
{ Lax. Andtherecome any Gentlefolks,take two pence a piece, 
Sharkwell, 

SHA, I warrant you, Sir, three pence, an'we can, 
K 3 
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| ACT V. SCENE, 11. 


IVSTICE. VV IN-WIFE. GRACE. QV aR- 
LOVS. PVRE-CRAFT. 


The Inftice To later diſguiſe, I have borrow'd of a Porter, ſhall carry me 
comes inhike | © vt toallmy great and good ends ; which how euer interrup- 
4 Porter, | ted, were neuer deſtroyed in me : neither is the houre of my ſeue. | 

rity yet come, to reueale my ſelfe , wherein cloud-like, I will | 
| breake our inraine, ard haile, lightning, and thunder, vpon the | 
| head of enormity, Two maine worksT haue to proſecute : pens | 
15 tO inuent ſome ſarisfaCtion for the poore, kinde wrerch, who is ' 
out of his wits for my ſake, and yonder I ſee him comming, I will | 
{ walke aſide , and proied for it, | 
| Winx. I wonder where Tow 2uarlons is,thaf hee returnes not, | 
it may be he is ſtrucke in here to leeke vs. 
| GkA. See, hcere's our mad-man againe, | 
| Qya. Ihave made my ſelfe as like him, as his gowne, and cap | 
| Quarlous | ill giue me leaue. 
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| Pure-crafr, | PyR. Verily, I can be as mad in ſpirit, as you. 
Qua. By whoſe warrant ? Jeaue your canting. Gentlewoman, | 
haue I found you ? (ſaueyee, quit yee, and multiply yee) where's 
| He —_ ** | your booke ? 'twasa ſufficient name I mark'd, let me ſee't, benot 
» as Foe afraid ro ſhew't me. 7" 
- Inns. Gra. What would you with it, Sir ? 
QVva- Marke it againe, and againe, at your ſeruice, 
| | "Gra, Heereit is, Sir, this was it you mark'd, 

| QvA, Palemon ? fare you well, fare you well, 
VW 1N-w. How, Palemon ! 
| Gra, Yesfaith, hee has diſcoucr'd it to you, now, andthere- 
; | fore 'twere vaine todiſguiſe it longer, Iam yours, Sir, by the be- | 

. nefir of your fortune, 

| Wix-w. Andyou have him Miſtreſſe,belceue it, that ſhall ne- 
| ver giue you cauſe ro repent her benetit, but make you rather to 
' chinke thar in this choyce, ſhe had borh her eyes, 
; Gxa,. Idefireto put it tono danger of proteſtation. 
| Qra. Palemon,theword, and Win-wifc the man ? 
( 


_—_ PyR. | 


| tk \ Pyx, Sir, Iloue you, and would be glad to be mad with you 
| man miſe | in truth, : , , 

| takenbyMr | Win-w. How! my widdow 1n loue with a mad-man ? 

| 


| 
| 
| 
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Pyx. Good Sir, vouchſafe a yoakefellow in your madneſſe, 
ſhun not one of the ſanctified ſiſters, that would draw with you, 
18 truth, 4 

Qua. Away, you are a heard of hypocriticall proud Tgno- 
| rants, rather wilde, then mad, Fitter for woods, and the ſociety of 
beaſts then houſcs, and the congregation of men. You are the ſe. 
cond part of the ſociety of Canters, Qutlawes to order and Diſci- 


Let mealone, Palemon,the word,and Winrwife the man ? 

PyR. I muſt vacouer my ſelfe vnto him, or [ ſhall neuer enioy 
him, tor all the cu»ning mens promiſes, Good Sir, hearemee,1 am 
worth {ixc thouſand pound, my loueto you, is become my racke, 
I'll tell vou all, and the truth : fince you hate the hyportilie of the 
party-coloured brother-hood, Theſe ſeuen yeeres, I haue beeve a 
wiifull holy widdow, onely todraw feaſts, and gifts from my in- 
rangled ſuitors: I am alſo by ofhce,an afliſting fer of the Deacons, 
and a deuourer,in ſtead ofa diſtributer of the alms, I am a ſpecial 


dowes; for athird part of their wealth, when they are marryca, 
for the relicte of the poore elcd# : as alſo our poore handſome youg 
Virgins, with our wealthy Batchelors, or Widcowers ; ro make 
them ſteale from their husbands, when I haue confirmed rhem in 
the faith, and got all pur into their cuſtodies, And if | ha' nut 
| my bargaine, rhey may ſooner turne a ſcolding drad, in toa ſilent 
Miniſter then make mae leaue pronouncing reprobation and damna- 


| #0» vntothem, Our elder, Zeale-of-the-land,would haue had me, 


but I know him to be the capital! Knaveof the land, making him- 
ſelfe rich, by being made Feoffee in truſt rodeceaſed Brethren, and 
coozning their heyres, by ſwearing the abſolute gift of their inhe- 
ritance, And thus hauing eas'd my conſcience, and vtter'd my 
heart, with the tongue of my loue : enioy all my deceits together, 
I beſecch you, I ſhould not have revucaled this to you, bur that in 
time I thinke you are mad, and I hope yow'll thinke mce fo roo, 


maker of marriages for our decayed Breth1ey, with our rich wid- | 


pline, and the oncly priuiledg'd Churchorobbers of Chriſlendome, | 


mm... 
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Sir > 
| Qva. Standaſide,Vie anſwer you,preſently, Why ſhould not | He confider 
I marry this fixe thouſand pound, now I thinke on't? ani a good | mich bum 
trade too, that ſhee has beſide, ha ? The rother wench, Wemiſe,is | [*4e of tt, 
ſureof; there's no expeQation tor me there! here T may make iny 
| ſelfe ſome ſauer, yer, ifſhee continue mad, there's the queſtion. 
| Itis money thatI want, why ſhould | notmarry the money, when | 
tis offer'd mee? IT hauea Liceyſe and all, it is but razing out one | 
name, and puttingin another, There's no playing with a man's | 
fortune! Iam refolu'd ! I were truly mad, an' I would nor! well, | 
| come your wayes, follow mee, an' you will be mad, I'll it.ew you | F7eraterber | 
a warrant | along uub | 
Pvk. Moſt zealouſly, itis that I Zeglouſly deſire. bas | | 
Ivs. Sir, let mee ſpeake with you, | 7 4c Tuſtice | 
| Q' A. calls bum. | 


— 


| 
| 
| 


__—_— — 


7B 


. 
Cr II —r IE I—— — ——— —— r———_— _ 
— 


The Tuſtice 


goes Fs 


avd returns. 


Hee wrgeth 
Miftreſſe 
Purecratt. 


| Hetakes ber 


in with him. 
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| Qya. By whoſe warrant ? 


doo's ! I am the man, friend Trouble-all, though thus diſguis'd (as 
the carefull Magiſtrate ought) for the good of che Republique, in 
the Fa;re,and the weeding out of enormity. Doe you want a houſe 
or meat, or drinke, or cloathes ? ſpeake whatſocuer it 1s, 1t ſhall 
be ſupplyed you, what want you ? 

Qya. Nothing but your warrazt. 

Ivs. My warrazt? tor what ? 

Qyva. To be gone, Sir, 

Iyvs, Nay, Ipray thee ay, Lam ſerious, and haue not many 
words, nor much time to exchange with thee z thinke what may 
doe thee good. 

Qva. Yourhand and ſeale, willdoe me a greatdeale of good; 
nothing elſe in the whole Fayre, that I know, 

Ivs, Ifit were to any end, thou ſhould'i have it willingly, 

Qya. Why, itwill ſatisfic me, that's end enough , to looke on; 
an' you will not gr it mee, let me goe, 

Iys. Afas ! thou ſhalt ha' itpreſently + I'll but ſtep into the 
Scriuetters, hereby, and bring it. Doe not goaway. 

vA, Why, this mad mans ſhape, will proue a very fortunate 
cre, 1 thinke ! cana ragged robe produce theſe efte&s ? if rhis be 
the wiſe Iuſtice, and he bring mee his hand, I ſhall goe neere to 
make ſome vſe on'te, Hee is come already ! 


there be any thing to be written, aboue in the paper, that thou 
want'ſt now, orat any time hereafter ; thinke on't; it is my deed, 
I deliver it fo, can your friend write ? 

Qya, Her hand for a witneſſe, and all is well. 

Ivs. Withallmy heart, 

Qva. Why ſhould not I ha' the conſcience, to make this a 
bond of a thouſand pound? now, or what I would elſe? 

Ivs, Looke you, there it is; and I deliucr it as my decde a- 
g2ine, 

Qya. Let vsnow procecd in madneſle, 

Ivs. Well, my conſcience is much eas'd; I ha' done my part, 
though it doth him nogood, yet Adam hath offer'd fatisfa&ion ! 
The ſting is remoued from hence : poore may, he is much alter'd 
with his affiRion, it has brought him low ! Now, for my other 
worke, reducing the young man (I haue follow'd fo long 1a loue) 
trom the brinke of his bane, tothe center of ſafety, Here,or in ſome 


{uch like vaine place,] ſhall be ſurero finde him, I will waite the 
2cod time, 


—_—_ 


| 
Iyvs. The warrantthat you tender, and reſpe& ſo; Iftice Oxer. 


Iys, Looke thee ! heere is my hand and feale, Adam Ouerdeo, it 
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COKES. SHAKRVVEL.IVSTICE, FIL- 
| CHER. IOHN. LANTERNE. 
| 


j 


| Ow now 2 what's hereto doe ? friend, art thouthe Maſter of | 

| the cAlionuments ? 

' Sna. 'Tisa Morion, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 

| Ivs, My phantaſticall brother in Law , Maſter Bartholmew 

| Cokes ! 
Cox. A Motion,what'sthat > The ancient moderne hiſtory of | Hereadsthe 

Hero, and Leander, otherwiſe called The Touchſtone of true Lowe, 3h 

with as true a tryall of friendſhip,betweene Damon, and Pithias, | 

two faith{u!l friends o'the Bankfide? pretty i'faith,what's the mea. 

ning on't? is't an E-rerlude ?- or what is't ? 

| Bi. YesSt, pleaſe you comeneere, wee'll take your money 


within. 
Cox, Backe with theſechildren 3 rhey doe fofollow mee vp | 74e boyer 
and downe, ; | the Fayre 
Tom. By your leaue, triend. follow him, 


F1r., You niuſt pay, Sir, an' you goe in, 

lon, VWho, [? Iperceiue thou know'ſt not mee : call the Ma- 
ſter o'the Afor700, 

SHA Whar, doe you not know the A«thor,fellow Filcher ? you 
mult take no money ot him ; he muſt come in gratis : MF, Litzle- 
wit is a voluntary ; he is the ealuthor. 

lon, Peace, ſpeake not too lowd, I would not haue any notice 
taken, that Lam the Author, till wee ſee how it paſles. 

Cox, Maſter Zitilewir, how do'ſt thou 2? 

lon, Maiter Cokes ! you are exceeding well met : what, in | 
your doublet, and hoſe, withouta cloake,or a hat ? 

Cox. I wouldI mightneuer ftirre, as I am an honeſt man, and 
by that fire; I have loſt all i'the Fayre,and all my acquaintance roo; 
did'ſt thou meer any body that I know,Maſter Zit#lewit ? my man 

Numps, or my fiſter @#erdeo, or Miſtrefle Grace ? pray thee Maſter 
Littlewit, lend mee {ome money to ſee the 1nterlude, here. I'le pay 
thee againe, as I ama Gentleman, If thou'lt but carry mee home, 
| haue money enough there, 

Ton, O, Sir, you ſhall command it, what, will a crowne ſerue 

you? 
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Cox. Ithivk it well, whar do we pay for comming in,fellowes ? 

Fit, Twopence, Sir, 

Cox. Two pence? there's twelue pence, friend ; Nay, Tama 
Gallant, as ſimple as looke now; if you ſee mee with my man a. 
bout me, and my Artillery, againe, | 

lon. Your man was 1'the Stocks, ee'n now, Sir, 

Cok, V\ ho, Numps ? 

lon. Yes faith. 

Cok, For what i faith, Iamglad o that ; remember to tell mc 
on t anone; | have enough, now ! VVhat manner of matter 15 this, 
M”. Littlewit? What kind of 4Fors ha' you? Are they good 4- 
ors « | 

lon. Precty youthes, Sir,all children both old and yong,heer's 
the Maſter of hem 

(Lan, Call inenat Leatherhead but Lanterne.) 

lon, Matter Zanterne, that giues light tothe buſineſle, 

Cox* In good time, S1ir,l would faine ſee *hem, I would be glad 
drinke with the young company ; whichis the Tiring. houſe: 

Lax. Troth, Sir, our Tiring-houte is ſomewhat little, weare 
bur beginners, yet, pray pardon vs ; you cannot goe vpright in'r, 

Cox. No? notnow my hat isoff ? what would you haue done 
with me, if you had had me\,feather, and all, as I was once to day ? 
Ha' you none of your pretty impudent boyes, now ; to brin 
ſtooles, fill Tabacco, fetch Ale, and beg money, as they haue ar 
other houſes? ler me ſee ſome o'your Attors. 

Ion. Shew him 'hem, ſhew him hem, Maſter Zanterve, this is 
a Gentleman, that is a fauorer of the quality, 

Ivs. I,the favouring of this licencious quality is the conſump- 
tion of many a young Gentleman ; a pernicious enormity, 

Cox. Whar, doe they live in baskets ! 

Lea. They doe lye in a basker, Sir, they are o'the ſmall play- 
ers. | 
Cox. Theſe be Players minors,indeed, Doe you call theſe Play. 
ers ! 

Lan. They are 4&ors, Sir, and as good as any,nonediſprais'd, 
for dumb ſhowes : indeed, I am the mouth ot hem all ! 

Cox. Thy mouth will hold *'hem all. I rhinke, one Taylor, 
would goe neere to beat all this company,witha hand bound be- 
hinde him,” 

lou, 1, andeate'hem all, too, an' they were in cake-bread, 

Cox, Ichanke you for that, Mafter Liti/ewit,a good eſt! which 
15 Your Burbage now ! 

LAN, Whatmeane you by thar, Sir ? 

Cox. Your beſt Aor. Your Fiel1? 

lon, Good ifaith! youare cuecn with me,Sir. 

Lan. This is he, that a&s young Leander, Sir. He is extream- 


ly belou'd of the womenkind, they doe fo aftect his aQion, the 
| green 
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. | the beard, Damon; and this pretty Pythias : this is the ghoſt of 
| King Diopyſiusin the habir of a ſcriuencr : as you ſhall ſee anone, ar ' 
| large, | 
{ Cox, VVellrhey are a ciui!l company , I like hem for that ; 
they offer notto fleere, nor geere, nor breake ieſts, as the great 
Players doe : Andrhen, there goes not ſo much charge to the fea- | 
| ſting of 'hem, or making *hem drunke, as tothe other, by reaſon 
; of their littleneſle, Doe they vſctoplay perfe& ? Are they neuer 
flufter'd ? | 
Lax. No, Sir. Ithanke my induſtry, and policy for it; they 
arc as well gouern'da company, though I fay ir——- And heere is 
; young Leander, is as properanAdor of his inches; and ſhakes | 
his head like 211 hoſtler. 
; Cox. Burdoeyou play it according to the printed booke ? I 
' haue rcad that, 
. Lay, By no meanes, Sir. 
| Cox. No? How then? 
' Lay. Abetter way, Sir, that is too learned , and poetical! for 
; Our audicnce ; what doe they know what Helleſpont is > Guilty of 
' true loves blood ? or what Abidos is? orthe other Seftos hig ht ? 
' Cox, Ttrart!theright, I do not know my (clfe, 
' Lax, No, I have entreated Maſter Littlewir, totake a little 
| paines to reduce itroa more familiar ſtraine for our people, | 
Cox, How. I pray thee, good WF. Littlewit ? | 
Ion, It pleaſes him to make a matter of it, Sir, Butthere is no 
ſuch matter I affure you : I haue onely made it a little caſte, and | 
| moderne for the times, Sir, that's all; As, for the Hell:ſpout I ima- | 
gine our Thames here z and then Leander, I make a Diers ſonne, a- | 
| 


; bout Pudale.wharfe : and Hero a wench o the Banke-fide, who go- | 
' ing ouer one morning, to old filb(treet z Leander ſpies her land | 
; at Trigſayers, and falls in loue with her : Now do I introduce Cu- 
; pid, having Metamorphos & himfelte into a Drawer, and hee ſirikes | 
: Hers in loue with a pint of Sherry, and orher pretty paſſages there | 
; are, O'the friend{hip, that will delight you, Sir, and pleaſe you of 
; iudgemenr, | 
+ Cox, I'llbeſwornethey ſhall ; I am in love with the Adors al- 

ready, and 1'll be allyed ro them preſently, ( They reſpe<& gentle- | 
| men, theſe fellowes ) Hero (hallbe my fayring : Bur, which of my_ 
 fayrings? (Le melee ) faith, my fiddle! and Leander my fiddle- 
| ſicke : Then Damon, my drum; and Pythias, my Pipe and me. 
ghoſt of Dionyſus, my hobby-horſe, All fitted. 


' green gameſters, that come here, and this is louely Hero; this with | 
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Tothey WIN-WIFE. GRACE. KNOCKHYM. 
WalTT. EDGVVORTH. VV 1N, Miſtris 


| OvERDOO. dAndtothem WW ASPE. 


Ben yonder's your Cokes gotten in among his play-fellowes ; 
! chought we could not miſe him, at ſucha Spectacle, 

G kA, Lethimalone, he is ſo bulte, he will never ſpie vs, 

Lt a. Nay, good Sir. 

Cox. I warrant thee, [ willnot hurt her, fellow;what doſt think 
me vnciuill ? I pray thee be not tealous: Tam towarda wife, 

Ion. Well good Maſter Lanterne, make ready ro begin, that I 
may ferch my wife, and looke you be perfect, you vndoe meelſe, 
My reputation, 

LAr. Iwarrant you Sir, doenot you breed too great an expe. 
Ration ot it, among your friends : that's the onely hurter of theſe 
things, 

lor. No, no, no, 

Cox. Il tay here, and ſee; pray thee let me ſee, 

Win-vv. Row diligent and troubleſome he is ! 

Gra. The place becomes him, me thinkes, 

Ivs. My ward, Miſtrefſe Grace in the company of a ſtranger? I 
doubt [I ſhall be compell'd rodiſcouer my fclte, before my time ! 

Fir.. Twopencea picce Gentiemey, ancxcellent Motion. 

Kno. Shall we haue fine fire-works, and good vapours ! 
| © SHa- Yes Captaine, and waterworks, too, 

Wal, I pree dee,take acare o dy ſhmall Lady there, Edeworth; 
[ will locke ro dith tall Lady my lelfe, 

Lan, Welcome Gentlemen, welcorne Gen:lemen. 

War. Predee,Maſhter o'de Moxſhterſh,helpe a very ficke Lady, 
here, to a chayre, to {hit in. 

Lay, Prelently, Sir. 

Wul., Good fait now, Yrſla's Ale, and Aque-vitz iſh toblame | 
for't ; ſhit downe ſhweer heart, ſhir downe,and ſhleep a little, 

EDG, Madame,you are very welcom hither, 

KNo. Yes, and you hall {ce very gool vapours, 

Iys, Here is my care come ! I like ro fce him in fo good com» 


pany ;z and yer I wonczer that perſons of {ch faſhion, ſhould re- 
ſort hither ! 
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EpG, This 1s 4 very priuate | oule, Madame. | The Cut- 


Lax, Willic pleaſe your Ladithip fit, Madame ! 
Vin. Yes gn0Uv-inan, They doe 10 all tobe HMtlame mee, ] 


chinke they thanke n;0 a very Lady ! 


EnG, Vhatclf: Madame ? 
Win. Mui: I ut off my maſque to him? | 
EvnG, (), by 10 iNEINes, 
Win, How .uud wy hvsband know mee, then 2 | 
Kxo, {45vand ? an idle vapour 3 he muſt not know vou, nor 
| vou 'uMs {iictesthe true vapour, 
Ivs. Y:., 1 witlobſerue more of this : is this a Lady, friend ? 
\ Bl, 1, 200 65115 anoder Lady, ſhweet heart; it douhaſhr a | 
; mice to hem £114 merweluepence from tee, and dou ſhalt have 
| eder-oder on *hem ! 
» | Ivs. 1> This will prooue my chicfeſt enormity : Iwill follow 
' this, 
- Epc, Is not this a finer life, Zady, then to be clogg'd witha 
' kusband 3 
| Winx. Yes, agreat deale. When will they beginne, trow? in 
; the name o'the Motion ? 
EDG, By and by cAMadame, they ſtay but tor company, 
KxO, Doe you heare ,Puppet. Maſter, theſe arc tedious VaPOurs; 


' When begin you ? 


| Lax. We ſtay { but for Maſter Littlewit, the Author ,who is gone 
| 


' for his wifes, at ng we CEgi! 1 preſently, 
Vix. Thar's I, that's I. 
EpG. That was you, Lady; but now you are no ſuch poore 
| thing 

"ol wo. Hang the Authors wife, a running vapour ! here be La- 
lies. will ſtay for nere a Delia o'hemall. 

Wt. Bur heare mec now, hcere 1ſhone o'de Za4tſfh, a (hleep, 
ſtay till thee but vake man, 

Was. How now fricnds ? what's hcere todoe ? 

Fit, Twopence a piece, Sir, the beſt ©I0ticn, In the Fayre. 

Was. I beleeue you lye; it youdoe, I'll have my money a 
| gaine, and deat you. 
| Win, Numps 1s come ! 

Was. Did vou {ea Maſter of mine,come in here, atall yong 
Squire of Harrow O'the Hill 5 Maſter Bartho/mew Coles? 

Fir. I rhinke there be ſuch aone, within. 

Was. Looke hee be, you were beſt : bur it is very likely : 
'T wender I found him nor at all the reſt. I ha' beene at the 
Eaele, and the blacke Wolfe, and the Bull with tite fue legges, and 
two pizzlesz (hee was 2 Calfe at /xbridge Fayre, two yeeres 
agone) And at the dogges that daunce the Mo7rice, and the Hare v 
the Taber ; and mitt him atall theſe ! Sure this muſt needs be ſome 
| fine fight, that holds him fo, it it have him, 
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| For he yet ſerues his father, a Dyer at Puddle wharfe, 


Cox. Come, come, are you ready noi ? 

Lax. Preſently, Sir. 

Was. Hoyday, hee's at worke in his Dubler, and hoſe; doe | 
you heare, Sir? are you imploy'd ? that you are bare headed, | 
and (o bulic ? | 

Cox. Hold your peace, Numpes ; you ha' beene i the Stocks, 
] heare. 

Was. Do's he knoxy that ? nay, then the date of my Authority 
isout; I muſtthinke no longer to raiyne, my gouernment is at an 
cnd. He that will correct another, muſt want ftavulr in himſelfe, 

WiN-w. Sententious Numps ! I never heard fo much from 
him,b« fore. 

LAN. Sure, Maſter Z:ittlewit will nor come; pleaſe you take 
your place, Sir, wee'll beginne, 

Cox. I pray thee doe, mine cares long to be at it; and my 
eyestoo, O Numps, i'the Stocks, Numps ? where's your ſword, 
Numps ! 

VW 4s. I pray you intend your game, Sir, let me alone, 

Cox, Wellthen,we are quit tor all, Come, fit downe,Numps ; 
Ile interpret to thee: did you-ſee Miſtrefſe Grace 4 it's no mat- 
ter, neither, now I thinke on't, tell mec anon, 

W:rx-w. A great deale of loue, and care, he expreſles, 

GRA, Alas! would you hauc him to exprefſe more then hee 
has ?that were tyranny- 

Cox, Peace, ho ; now, now. 

Lan, Gentles, that no longer your expectations may wander , 

Behold our chief Aftor , amorous Leander, 
With a great deale of cloth, lap'd about him like a Scarfe , 


Which place wee' f make bold with,to call it our Ab:dus, 
As the Banke.ſide is our Seſtos, and let it not be deny'd vs, 
Now, as h: is beatine, to make the Dye take the fuller, 
Who chances to come by, but faire Hero, in a Sculler ; 
And ſeeing Leanders naked legge, and goodly calfe, 
Caſt at him, from the boat, a Sheepes eye,an1 a hal/e, 
Now ſhe is landed, and the Sculler come backe , 
By and by, you ſball ſee what Leander doth lacke-. 
Pyp. L. Cole, Cole, old Cole. 
Lan, That is the Scullers name without controle, | 
Pye, L. Cole, Cole, 1 ſay,Cole. 
Lan. Wedoe heare you, 
Pye, L. o/dCole. 
Lan Oldcele?Is the Dyer turn'd Collierzhow do you ſell? 
PvP, L. A pox 0your maners,kiſſe my hole here,and ſmell. 
Law. Kiſſe your hole, ard ſmell? there's manzers indeed. 
Pve. L, Why,Cole, I ay, Cole, 
Lax, 1t's the Sculler you need! 


Pyp. | 
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| Pve, L. 1,andbe hane'd. 
| Lan. Behang'd, lotke you yonder, 
| Ol4 Cole,you 22+/t 10 h4n2 with Maſter Leander, 
i Pve. C, Whereis he ? 
| Pye. L. Here,Cole, what fayzreſt of Fayers, 
| was that fare th it thou landed 't but now a Trigsſtayres ! 
| Cox, What was that, fellow > Pray thee tell me, I ſcarſe vn- 
| derſtand *hem. 
| Lax. Leander do's aske,Sir what fayreſt of Fayers, 
| Vas the fare thbe laxded, but now, at Trigsſtayers ? 
{ Pye, $. Itis lonety Eero. 
| Pye. L. Nero? 
| Pve.C. No, Hero, 

Lax. 1t is Hero, 
Of the Bankſide,he [a1ih.to tell you trathwith out erring, 
| Is come ouer into Fiſh ſtrcc! 19 eat ſome freſh herring. 
| Leander ſayes no more, but as faſt as he can, 
| Gets on all h1. be ſt cloaihes ; and will after te the Swan. 
| Cox. Moſtadanrable good, 15't not ? 

Lax. Stay, Sculler. 

Pve. C. What ſay you? 

Lax, Tou muff ſtay for Leander, 
and carry bim t0t%e wench. 

Pye. C. You Rozne, 1 am no Pandar. 

Cox, he {ayes he is no Paudar, *Tis a fine language ; I vnder- 
ltand it, now. 

LAN. Are you n0 Panaar,Goodman Cole? heer's no manſayes you art , 
Tow llerow a hot Cole, it ſeemes, pray you ſtay for your fare. 

Pye. C. Will hee come awa; ! 

La x. What doe you ſay ? 

Pye? C. 1 dr ha' him come away- 
Lea. YYouldyon ha Leander come away ? why 'pray' Sir ſtay. 
Ton are angry,Goodman Cole ;1 beleene the faire Mayd 

Came ouer w you a traſt : tell vs Sculler, are you paid. 

Pye, C, Tes Goodman Hoorubber,o' Pickt-hatch. 

Lav: How, Hogrubber,o Pickt-hatch ? 

Pve. C. 1 Hogrubber o Pickt-hatch. Take you that, 

Lan, 0, my head ! 

Pye, C. Harme watch, harme catch, 

Cox. Harme watch, harme catch,he ſayes : verygood i' faith, 
the Sculler had like to ha' knock'd you, firrah, 

Lan. Yes, butthat his fare call'd him away. 

Pve.L. Row apace, row apace, row, row, row, 70w, r9w. 

Lax. Ton are knauiſhl: loaden, Sculler take heed where you ge. 

Pve. C. Knavet your face, Goodman Rogue. 

Pve.L Row ,row, 70w, row, row yow. 

Cox. Hee ſaid knaue1' your face, friend, 
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Lax. ISir, I heard |:jm, Bur cherc's no talking to theſe water. | 
mea,they will ha' tke laſt word 
Cox. God's my life ! Iam not allied tothe Sculler, yer, hee 
(hall be Dauphin my boy i But my Figdie-f.ickc do's hddle in and 
out too much ; I pray thee ſpeake to him, on't : tell kim, TI would 
have him tarry in my ſight, more. : 
Lan, I Pray you be content; you'l! haue encugh on him, Sir, 
Now gentles, I take it, hereis nore of you j9 ſtupid, 
| but that you baue heard of a little god of lone, call d Cupid. 
V7 hs out of kindzes to Learder,hearins 52 but (aw her, 
this preſent day and houre, doth turxe ;7mſelfe toa Drawer, 
| | And becauſe he would hanc their firſt meeting tobe merry, 
he ſlrikes Heroin love to him, with a pint of Sherry. 
a Zoo P hich he tells her. from amorous Leander ts ſent her, 
Fa goes i. | who after him,into the roome of Hero, doth wenter . 
| go Aoftra | PvP.lo: Apintof ſacke,ſcore a pint of ſacke# the Conney, 
Hero'srwm| Cox. Sack? youſaid butee'n now it ſhould be Sherry, 
Pvr, Im: Why ſoitis, ſherry, ſherry, (herry. 
Cok, Sherry, ſherry, ſherry. By my trot» he makes me merry. 
I muſthaue a name for Cypid,too. Lect ne fec,thou mightſt helpe me 
now,an' thou wouldeſt, Numps,at « dead lift, butthou art dream- 
ing 0 the ſtocks, ſtill! Donot thinke oft, I have forgot ir : *tis 
but a nine dayes wonder, man ; let itnot trouble thee, 

Was. I would the ſtocks wereabour your necke, Sir ; conditi- 
on I hung by the heeles in them till che wonder were oft trom you, 
with all my heart. 
| Cox, Well ſaid reſolute Nuwps: but hearke you friend, where 
is the friendſhip, all this while, betweene my Drum, Damoy z and 
my Pipe, Pythias ? | 

Lan, You ſhall ſee by and by, Sir? | 
Cox. Youthinke my Hobby.hotſe is forgotten, toozno, I'll ſee 
*hemallenaG& before I gol ſhall not know which ro loue beſ,clſe 
| KNo. This Gallant has interrupting vapours, troubleſome va, 
pours , IWhitt, pufte with him, 
WHIT. No, I pre dee, Captaine, lethim alone, Hee is a Child 
1 faith, la', | 
LAN." Now gentles, to the freinds, who innumber, are two, 
and lodg d in that Ale-houſe, in wh:ch faire Hero do's doe. | 
Damon ( for ſome kindnefſe done him the laſt weeke ) 
is come faire Hero, in Fiſb-ftreete, this morning toſeeke - 
{ Pythias do's ſwell the knaxery of the meine, . 
| and now you ſhall ſee their true friendly greeting, 
| Pye. Pi, Tow whore-maſterly Slaue, you" 
Cox. Whore-maſterly {laue,you?very friendly ,8 familiar,that, 
j} Pve. Da: Whore-maſter i thy face, | 
T hou haft lien with her thy ſelfe,1Uprone't i this place, 
CoK . Damon ſayes Pythias has lien with her, himſelfe, hee'l] 
 prooue't in this place. Lan 
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Lax. They are Whore-maſters both, Sir, that's a plaine caſe, 
Pve. Pi, Tor lye, like a Rogue, 
LAN. Doe 1 ly, like a Rogue ? 
Pye. Pi, A Pimpe, anda Scabbe. 
Lax, 4 Pimpe, and a Scabbe ! 
I jay between you, you haue both but one Drabbe, 
| Pyp, Da. Tov he againe. 
| Lan. Doe I lye againe ? 
| 


PvP. Da. Like a Rogue agarne. | 
Lan, Like a Rogue agazne ? | 
Pye, Pi. And you are a Pimpe, 424ins» 
Cox. And youarea P:;mpe againe, hefayes., 
Pvy. Da. And a Scabbe, againe. | 
Cox. Anda Scabbe againe, he ſayes, | 


and you haueboth but one Drabbe againe. | 
| Pye, Da,Pi. Dot thou,ds' ſt thou, do ft thou ? 
AN. What,bothat once? 
Pye. P. Downe with him, Damon 
Pye. D. Pinke his guts Pyrhias* 
Lan. VWhar, fo malicious ? 
will ye murder me, Maſters both, # mine owne houſe ? 
Cor. Ho! wellacted my Dram, well ated my Pipe, wellaQed 
(till. 
Was. Well acted, with a!ll my hearr. 
Lan. Hld, hold your hands 
| Cox. I,both your hands, for. my ſake! for you ha' both donewell, 
' Þve. D. Gramerc vpure Pythias. 
| - Pup. P. Gramercy, Deare Damon, 
Cox. Gramercy to you both, my Pipe, and my drum. 
Pve. P. D. Come now wee ll together to breakfaft to Hero. 
Lam. 'Tis wel! you can now g0to breakfaſt to Hero, 
yor haue giuen muy breakfaſt, with a hone and honero. 
Cox. How is't friend, ha* they hurt thee ? 
Law. Ono! 
Betweene you and I Sir, we doe but make ſhow. 
| Thus Gentlesyou perceiue without any denial, 
'twixt Damon and Pythias here, friendſhips true tryall. 
| Though hourely they quarrell thus and roare eachwith other, 
| they fight you no more, then do s brother with brother. 
But friendly together, at the next man they meet, 


—_ — — 


they let fly their anger as here you might (ee t- 
| C » CI Gra . Afogrtes ſeen't, Stan haſt felt it, wharſocuer | 
: thou ſayeſt ,whatr's next 2whar's next 2 
| Lza. This while young Leander , with faire Hero is drinking, 
; 4nd Hero growne drunke, to any mans thinking ! 
| Tet was it aot three pints of Sherry could flaw her, 


| M till 


Lan. 4nd1 ſay againe,you are both whore-maſters againe, (They fights 
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and Hero 
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qrarrell and 
{all together 
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| till Cupid diltinguiſh'd like Tonas the Drawer, 


| 
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| 
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| From Vader his apron, w here his lechery lurkes, 


ut lone in her Sacke. Now marke how it workes. 
Pye. H. 0 Leander Leander, my deare my deare Leander, 
7 le for ener be thy gooſe, [o thou 1t be my gander- 
Cox. Excellently well ſaid, Fiddle, thee'll euer be his gooſe, fo 
hec'il be her gander: was't not fo ? 
L av. Yes, Sir,but marke his anſwer, now: 
PvP. L* Andſweeteſt of geeſe, beforc 1 goe to bed, 
['{! ſrwimme ore the Thames. my zooſe, thee to tread. 
Cox. Braue! hewill ſ\wimmeo're the Thames, and tread his 
200{e, 100 night, be (ayes. 
\ Lan. I, peace, Sir, the'!l be angry, itthey heare you caueſ-drop. 
"ing, now They are ſetting their match, 
PvP. L- Butleſt the T hames ſhould be dark, my gooſe ny deare friend, 
let thy window bepronided of a candles end. 
Pve. H. Feare not my gander, 1proteſt, I ſhould handle 
my matters very Hl, if 1 had not a whole cardle. 
Pyr. L. Well then, looketo't, andiijſe me to boote. 
Lay, Now, heere come the friends againe, Pythias, end Damon, 
and vnder their clots, they haue of Bacon, a eammon. 
Pye. P. Drawer, fill ſome wine heere. 
Lax. How, ſome winethere 2 
there's company already, Sir,pray torbeare ! 
Py», D. Tis Rero. 
LAN, Tes, but ſhee will not be taken, 
after ſacke, andfreſb herring, with your Dunmow-bacon, 
Pye. P To le, it's Weltfabian, 
Lan. Weitphalian you ſhould fay. 
Pve. D. If you bold not your peace,you are a Coxcombe,1 would ſay. 
Pyr. What's here? what's here? kiſſe, kiſſe, wpon kiſſe. 
LAN. 1, Wherefore ſhould they not ? what harme is in this ? 
'tis Miſlreſſe Hero. 
Pve. D, Miſtreſſe Hero's a whore. 
Lan. 1s ſhee awhore? keepe you quiet, or Sir Knaut out of dore. 
Pye, D. Knaue ont of doore ? 
Pye, H. Tes, Knaue, out of doore, 
Py?, D. Whore out of doore, 
Pye, H. Iſay, Knaue, out of dcore. 
Pip. D. 1ſay, whore, out of doore. 
Pyr, P. Tea, ſo ſay 1 tos. 
Pye. H. Kiſſe thewhore o the arſe. 
Lan. Now you ha ſomething to doe : 
you muſt kiſſe her o the arſe ſhee ſayes- 
Pyp. D.P. So we will, ſo we will, : 
Pur, H. O my hanches, 0 my hanches, hold, hold, 
Lay, Staud'ſt thou ſtill? 


Leander | 


———_———— 
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| Leander, where art thou ? ſtand'ſt thou [fill lite a (ot, 
and not offer ſt to breake both their heads with a pot * 
See who's at thine elbow there ! Pappet lonas aud Cupid 
Pyp. I. Y pow hem Leander, be yot ſo ſtzpid, 
Pye” L. Tou Goatobearded ſlane ! 
Pye. D. Tou whore-maficr Rnaue. 
Pye. L, Thou art a whote-maſter. 
PyP. 1. Wihore-maſters all. 
Lax. See, Cupid with a word has taxe wp the brawle, 
! Kxno: Theſe be hne vapours | 
{ Cox. By this good day they fight bravely ! doe tliev not, 
| Numps ? 
| Was. Yes, they lack'd but you to be their ſecond, all this 
whiic, 
Lan, This tragicall encounter, falling out thus to baſte 4s, 
It rarfes vp the ghoſt of their friend Dionylius: 
Not like a Monarch, but the Maſter of a Schoole, 
tn aScrinencrs furr d cowne,which ſhewes he is no foole | 
for therein he hath wit enonzh to keepe himſelfe warme, 
0 722 non hecries, and Pythias; what harme, 
| Hah prove Dionylius done you i his grant, 
| That after his death,you ſhould fall out thus and raut, 
' Ani call amorous Leander whore-maſter Knaue ? 
| Pyr, D, 1 cannot, Inill yot , 1 promiſe you endure it, 


| 
| 


CE - — _ — — — — 


AcrT. V. SCENE. V. 


| To them BV Sy. 


B'- Downe with Dagon, downe with Dagos z 'tis I, will no 
i(onger endure your prophanations, 

Lax. Vhar meanr you, Sir ? 

Bys. Iwilremoue Dagos there,l ſay ,that 7//,that heatheniſh 
Idell, that remain<cs (as 1 may ſay) a beame, avery beame, not a 
beame of rhe Syne,nor a beame of the Moope,nor a beame of a bal. 
lance, neicher a livuſe. came, nor a Weaucrs beame, bur a beame 
in the eye, inthe cye ot the brethren , a very great beame, anex 
| ceeding great beame; ſuch as are your Stage players, Rrmers, and 
| CAMorriſe-dancers, who haue walked hand in hand, incontempt of 
; the Brethren, and tae Cauſe ; and beene borne our by inſtruments, 
Of no meane countenance, 


Lan, Sir, Ipreſentnothing, 


but what is licens'd by authority, 


Bas, Thou art all !/cenſg, euen /icentionſacſſe it (elfe, Shime; ! 


Lax, I hauc the Matter of the Rea:/'s haud for't, Sir, 
M 2 


Bys. 


. 
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Bys, The Maſter of Rebells hand, thov haſt 3 Sarar's | hold thy 
peace, thy ſcurrility ſhut vp thy mouth, thy profeſhon is dam- 
nable,and in pleading tor it, thou dot plead tor Bas. I have long 
opened my mourh wide, and gaped, I have gaped as the oyſter for 
the tide after thy deſtruction : but cannot compaſle it by ſure, or 
diſpure;{orhar [ looke for a bickering,cre long,and then a barcell, 

Kno, Good Banbury-vapours, 
| Cox. Friend, you'ld hauean ill niatch on'r, if you bicker with 
him here, rhough he be no man o'the fiſt, Hee has friends that will 
gce to cuttes for him, Numps, will not you take our tide ? 

EvG. Sir, it ſhall not need,in my minde zhe offers him a fairer 
courſe, to enditby diſputation ' haſt thou nothing to ſay for thy 
{elfe, in defence of thy quality ? 

' Lax. Faith, Sir, I amnot well ſtudicd in theſe controverſies, 
| betweene the hypocrites and vs, But here's one of my Morton, Pup- 
| pet Doniſis (hall v ndertake him, and I'le venture the cauſe on't. 
| Cox, Who? my Hobby.horſe?will he diſpute with him? 

Lax, Ycs, Sir, and make a Hobby-Aſle of him, I hope. 

Cox, That's excellent ! indeed he lookes likethe beſt (choller 
of 'hem all, Come, Sir, you muſt be as good as your word, now. | 

Bvs. ! willnot feare to make my ſpirit, and gifts knowne ! al- 
| fiſt me zeale, fill me, fill me, ihar 1s, make me full, | 
Win-w- VVhat a deſperate, prophane wretch is this ! isthere | 

any Ignorance, or impudence like h1s ? to call his zeale to fill him | 
againſt a _ , 

QyaA. I know no fitter match, then a Puppet to commit withan 

Hypocrite ! 


Bys. Firſt,l ſay vnto thee, Idoll, thou haſt no Calling. 

Pve. D, Tonlie, lam call'd Dioniſius. 

Lan, The Motion fayes you lie, he is call'd Dijoniſins ithe mat- 
ter, and to that ca/lizg he anſwers, 

Bys. I meane no vocation, 1dbll, no preſent lawfull Calling, 

Pve. D. 15 yours a lawfull Calling ? 

LAN, The Motion asketh, if yours be a lawfull Calling ? 

Bys. Yes, mine is of the Spirit, 

Pye. D. Then doll is a lawful! Calling, 
Lay, Heſaies,then /do/isa lawfull Callins | for you call'd him 
' 140ll,, and your Calling is of the ſpirit, 

Cox. Well diſputed, Hobby-horſe! 

\ Bys. Take not part with the wickedyoung Gallant-He neygh- 
 eth and hinneyerh, allis buchinnying Sophiſiry, I call him 1dolf 


| againe. Yet, I ſay, his Calling, his Profethon is prophane, it is 
| prophane, 7do//, 


Pye. D. 1tis not prophane : 
Lan. Iris cot propbare, le fayes, 
Bvs, Itis prophane, 

Pye. 1t is mot prophane, 


| 
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Bvs, lt is prophane, 
Pyp. 1; is m0! f prophane. 
Lax Well fail, contute him with zo, ſtill. You cannot beare 
; bim downe with your baſe noylſe, Sir. | 
| Bys. Norhe me,with his treble crecking,though hecreeke like 
| the chariot wheelesof Sat. in; Iam zealous for the Canſe— 
Lax. Asadog tor a bone. 
Bvs. And1 ay, it is prophane, as being the Page of Pride, and 
| the waiting woman of vanity. 
| Pvr, D. Yea? what ſay you toyonur Tire-women, they ? 
Lax, ood. | 
Pve, Or feather-makeys i the Fryers,that are o'your fattion of faith? 
| Are not they with their perrakes, and ther puſfes, their fannes, and their 
: huffe 5s, 4s much Pages of Pride, and waiters upon vanity ? what ſay 
you? what ſay you ? what ſay you? 
Bys. I will not anſwer for them. 
Py?, £4 yg cannot, becauſe you cannot, 15 4 Bugle-maker « | 
| Lawfull Calling ? or the ( -onfect-makers ? ſuch you haue there: or | 
; your French Fa(hioner?yor 1d haue all the ſinne within your ſelues would 
| y612 n0t > would you wot ? 


Bys, No, D a70n. 
Pys. What then, Dazonet * ts 4 Puppet worſe then theſe ? 
Bys. Yes, and my maine argument again(t you, is, that you. | 
are an abomination : tor the Male, anong you, putteth onthe ap» | 
parell of the Fema/e,and the Female of the Male. 
Pye. You lye, you he, you lye abeminably. 
Cox. Good, by my troth,he has giuen him the lye thrice, 
Pvr. 1tis :0ur old ſtale argument again(t the Players, but it will not 
bold againſt the Puppets ; for we hawe neyther Male nor Female among # 


ws. And that thou may /t ſee, if thow wilt, like a malicious purblinde The Pappet 
takes wp bi 


- 2eale as thou art | 


EpG. By my faith, there he has anſwer'd you friend;by oo 
demon{tration, 

Pye, Nay,'le prouc, againſt ere aRabbin of hem all that my flax | 
ding is as lawfull as his;that 1ſpeak by inſpiration,as well as he: ithat I bane 
4s little to doe with learning as he ; and doe ſcorne her helps as much as he,” 

Bys, Iamcontuted, the Cauſe bath tailed me. 

Pys. Then be converted, be conwerted. 

Law. Beconuerted, I pray you, andletthe Play goe on! 

Bys. Letit goc on, Fcr I am changed, and will become a be... 
holder with you ! 1 


Cox. That's brave i'{aith,thou haſt carryed it away, Hobby. 


; hocle, on with the Play ! 
| Ivs. Stay,now dol forbid, Adam Owerdes! fit Nall, l charge 
Cox, VWhar, my Brother i'law ! 
GrA. My wiſe Guardian ! 
EDG. Juſtice Outrdoo | 
A 8 M3 


you, 


, 


Ivs. 
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| The Iuſlice 


diſcomers 


| him(elfe, 
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Ivs. Itis time, to rake Enormity by the fore head, and brand 
it; for, I have diſcouer'd enough, 


AcrT. V. SCENE.VL.- 


To them, QVARLOVS. (lhe the Mad-man) PVRE- 
| CRAFT, (awhile after} TO HN.totbemTR © V- | 
BLE-ALL. VRSLA. NIGHTIGALE. | 


| 
| 
| 


VAR. Nay, come Miſtreſſe Bride. You mult doe as I doe, 
ow, You muſt be mad with mace, in truth, I have hecre 
Iu#/ice Ouerapo for it, 

Ivs. Peace good Tronble-all ; come hither, and you thall zrou. 
blen»:ne- I willtake the charge of you, and your friend too, you 
al{o, young man ſhall be my care, ſtand there, 

EDG. Now, mercy vpon mece, | 
KNno. Would wewere away, Whit, theſe are dangerous va- | 
pours, beſt fali off with our birds, for {care o'the Cage. | 

Ivs, Stay, 15 not my name your terror ? 

WuHr, Yeſh faith man,and ir 1th for tat,we would begone man, 

lon. O Gentlemen ! did you not fee a wife of nune > I ha 

| loſt my little wife,asI ſhall be truſted : my little pretty win, I left 

her at the great woman's houſe intruſt yonder, the P1g-womans, 

with Captaine 19rdan, and Captaine 7hiz, very good men, andI 

| cannot heare of her, Poore foole, I feare ſhee's ſtepp'd aſide, Mo- 
| cher, did you not ſce Wis ? | 

Ivs, If this graue Matron be your mother, Sir, ſtand by her, 
Et digits compeſce labellum, 1 may perhaps ſpring a wite for you, 
anone, Brother Bartholmew, I am ſadly ſorry, to ice you fo lightly 
giuen, and ſuch a Diſciple of enormity : with vour grave Gouer- 
nour Humphrey : but ſtand you both there, in che middle place; I 
will reprehend you in your courſe, Miſtreſie Grace, let me reſcue 


| 
/ 
: 


lt  _ 


VWiN-w. Pardon me, Sir, Fain a kinſ{inan of hers, 

Ivs. Arcyou ſo? of what name, Sir? 

Win-w. Winwife, Sit: 

Ivs, Maſter Winwiſe? I hope you haue won no wife of her, Sir, 
It you haue,I will cxemine the poſſibility of it.at fit leaſure. Now, 
to my enormities : looke vpon mee, O London ! and ſee mee, O 
Smithfield; The example of Inſtice, and Mirror of Magiſtrates : the 


you out of the hands of the firanger. | 


| 


true top of formality, and ſcourge of cnormity, Harken vnto my 
| labours, 


| Txo. By yuur leaue, ſtand by my Matters, be vncouer'd, 
| 
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| /abours, and but obſerue my diſconeries ; and compare Hercules witt: 
; me, if thou dar'ſt, of old; or Colrmbrs ; Magellaz ; Or our countre!, 
| man Drake of later times : ſtand ferch you weedes of enormity, 
and ſpread. Firſt, Rabbi Buſy, thou ſaper [uzatical/ hypocrite, next, 
; thou other extremity, thou prophare profetlor of Pupperry, little 
' better then Poetry + then chou Rirong Debaucher, and Seducer ©! 
; youth ; witneſle this eafic and honeſt young man : now thou £- 
[quire of Dames, Madarms , and twelue-penny Laazes : now my 
; vreene Madame ker ſelte, oftheprice. Let mce vamaſque your 
| Ladiſhip, 

loy. O my wife, my wite, my wite ! 

lvs. Is ſhe your witc ? Red te Harpocratem: | 


Vxs. O tay him,ftay him, helpe tocry, Nightingale ; may pan, 
my panne, 

Ivs, What's the matter ? 

N1G. Hee has folne gammar Yrſla's panne. 

Txo, Yes, and I feare no wan but 7»ftice 9nerdoo. 

Ivs. Yrſla! whereis ſhe? O the Sow of enormity, this ! wel- 
come, ſtand you there, you Songſter, there, 

Vas. An' pleaſe your worſhip, I am in no fault : A Gentleman 
tripp'd him in my Booth, and borrow'd his gown,and his hat; and 
hee ranne away with my goods, here, fort. 

Ivs: Theathis is the tcue mad-man, and you are theenormity ! 

Qva, Youare!the right, I am mad, but from the gowne our. 
ward, 


| 
| 


I'vs. Stand you there, 

Qva. Where you pleate, Sir. 

Ovts Olend mea baton, I am ficke,I am 1icke ; where's MF. 
Onerdoo ! Bridget, call hither my Adam. 

Ivs. How 2 

Wl. Dy very owne wile,t fait, worſhiptull 44am. 

Over. Willnot my Adam come at mee? (hall I feehimno 
more then ? 

Qu4A. Sir, why doe you not goe on with the enormity ? are 
you oppreit with it! I'le helpe you: harke you Sir, i'your care, 
your /nzocent young man, you have tane ſuch care of, all this day, is 
a Cutpurſe ; that hath gor all your brother Cokes his things, and 
help'd you to your beating, and the ſtocks; it you have a minde to 
hang him now,and ſhew him your Magiſtrates wit,you may: but I 
thould think it were better, recoucring che goods,and to ſauc your | 
eſtimation in him, I thank you F, for the gifr of your Ward, M®. 
Grace: look you, here is your hand & tcale,by the way. M",win-wife 
g1uC you 10y,you are Palemon,you arc polleſt othe Gentlewoman, 
but ſhe muſt pay me value,bere's warrant for it, And honeſt mad. 
man,there's thy gowne and cap againe; I thanke thee for my wife, 
Nay,l can be mad, ſweet heart,when I pleaſe, ſtill; never feare me: 


| To Puniv, 

| ToLantern, 

t To the hor c 

| Corrfer, and 
Co kr/e. 

| Twen Cao. 

| Whit, ard 

Allſtreſſe 


Luctlewit, 
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| Enter Trou- 
ble-all. 
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and Nigh- 
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And carefull Numps, where's he? I thanke him for my licence, 


Was, How! 

Qva, 'Tis true, Numps. 

W as, Il be hang'd then. 

Qya. Lokei'your boxe, Nymps, nay, Sir, ſtand not you fixt 


here, like a ſtake in Finsb»ry to be ſhort art,or the whipping poſt i'the 
Fayre,but get your wife out o'the ayre,it wil make her worſeel(e; 
and remember you are but Adam, Fleſh, and blood ! you haue 
your frailty,forger your other name of 0xerdoo, and inuite vs all ro 
ſupper, There you and I will compare our diſcoveries; and drowne 
{ the memory ofall enormity in your bigg'{t bowle at home, 


Cox. How now, N#4mps,ha' you loft it? I warrant, rwas when 


| thou wert i'the ſtocks : why doſt not ſpeake ? 


Was. I will never ſpeak while I liuc, againe,for ought I know, 
Iyvs. Nay, Humphrey, if T bepatient, you muſt be ſo too, this 
pleaſant conceited Gentleman hath wrought vpon my iudgement, 


and preuail'd : I pray you take care of your licke friend, Miſtreſſe 
eAlice, and my good friends all—— 


Qua, And no enormities, 

I'v s. I invite you home, with mee to my houſe, to ſupper: I 
will haue none feare togoalong,for my intents are Ad corredd;ontm, 
non ad deſtruftionem; Ad edificandum,non ad diruendym:(olead on. 
Cox. Yes, and bring the C4G@ors along , wee'll ha'the reſt 
o the Play at home, 


The end, 


—  — 


The EPILOGVE. 
HA or Maicſy hath ſcene the Play, and you 


_A cawbeſt allow it from your careand view, 

WY) ; 
P24 70s know the ſcope of Writers, and what ſtore, 
” of leaue wginen ther, if they take not more, 
And turne it into licence : you cantell 

if we bane i'd that leave yon gavevs, well; 


| 0r whether wee to rage, or licence breake, 
or be prophane, or make prophane wen ſpeake ? 
Thi is your power 10 indge ( great Sir) and not 
the enuy of a few. Which if wee haue got, 
Wee vale leſſe what their diſlike can bring, 
| if it ſohappy be,t bane pleas'd the King, 
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WITT1IPOL: A young Gallant, 
MANLY. Ha friend. 
INGINE. A Broaker. 
I'RAINES. The Prowttors man, 
GvILT-HEAD. A Gold -jmuh. 
PLVTARCHYVS. Hs fonne, 
SirPOVLE E1THER-SIDE. A Lawyer, and Tnflice. 
LadyE1THER-SIDE. Hy wife. 
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PIT-FALL. Her woman, 
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'SLEDGE. A Smith the conſlable. | 
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BY HeDIVELL #anASSE. That #, to day, 
T he name of what you are met for, a new Play, 
Wl et Granaee s, would you were not come to prace | 
WAN Our matter, with allowing evs no place, | 
Though you preſume SAT AN aſubull thing, 
And may haue heard hee's worne im a thumbe-ring ; 
D oe not on theſe profumptions, force cos atl, 
[:compaſſe of a cheeſe-trencher, This traft 
Will ne'er admit our vice, becauſe of yours. 
Anone, who,wor/e then you, the fault endures 
T hat your ſelues make ? when youwl thruſt and ſparne, | 
And knocke cvs o'the elbowes, and hid, turne ; 
As if, when wee bad ſpoke, wee muſt be gone, 
Or, tull wee ſpeake, muFt all runne m, 10 one, 
Like the young adaer:, at the old ones moutb ? 
Would wee ceuld ſtand due North ; or bad no South, 
If that offend: or were Muſcouy glaſſe, 


The Prolooue. 


: 


We know not hoW to affebt you, If yeu'll come | 
To ſee new Playes, pray you affocrd us roome, | 
Anaſhew this, but the /ame face you have done 

Your aeare aelight , the Cjvell of Edmunton, 

Or, if, for Want of roome ut muſt mi)- carry, 

'T will be Lut Tuſtice, that your cenſure tarry, 

Till you giue ſome. And when ſixe times you ha /een't, 
If this Play doe not like, the Daucll i mt. 
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AcT.l. SCENE, I, 


DiVELL.PvG. INIQVITY. 


zxz==» Oh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, &c. 

[4 Rt J Toearth > and why to earth, thou fooliſh Spirit ? 

| #4 eapa 6s What wold'{t thou do on earth? PyG.For that, great | 
J A &y Astime hal work, I do but ask my mon'th, (Chief! | 

Cn—— hich cucry petty pri ne Dinell has ; | 

Within that terme, the Coutt of Hell will heare | |; 

| Something, may gainea longer grant, per haps. 

' Sar, Forwhat? the laming a poore Cow, or two ? 

; Entring a Sow, to make her ca(t her farrow ? 

| Or croſſing of a Metcar. womans Mare, 

''Twixt this and Totnam ? the(e were wont to be | 


Your maine atchieuements, Pg, you haue ſome plot, now, 
| V'pon a ronning of Ale, to ſtale the yeſt, 
Or keepe the churne (o, that the butter come not ; 
Spighr of the houſewiuescord, or her hor ſpit ? 
' Oc ſome good Ribibe, about Kextiſh Towne, | 
Or Hoe {den, you would hang now, for a witch, | 
Becaule ſhee will not let you play round Rebbin : | 
| And you'll goe ſowre the Cit ticns Creame 'gainſt Sunday ? 
| Thar ſhee may be accus'd torr, and condemn'd, | 
Bya cHiddleſex Tury, ro theſatisfa&tion | 
Of their offended friends, the Londoners wines | 
[ 
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Whoſe teeth were ſet on edge with it ? Fooliſh feind, 
Stay i'your place, know your owne ſtrengths, and put not 


Beyond the ſpheare of your aQiviry, 
,* 29 You 
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| | You areroo dull a Dive!! ty be truſted | 
Forth in thoſe parts, P»z, vpn any affayre | 
That may concerne our name,on earth, It is oct 
Every ones'worke. The ſtate of Hel{ muſt care 
Whom ir imployes, in point of reputation, 
Heere about Londen. Y uu would make, [ thinke 
An Agent, to be ſent, tor Lancaſhire, 
Proper inough , or ſome parts of Northamberland, 
Soyo' had good inſtructions, Pxz, PyG. O Chiefe! 
You doe not know, deare Chiefe, what there is in wee- 
Prove me but for a fortnight, for a weeke, 
And lend mee but a Ye, to carry with mee, 
TopraQticethere-with any play-tellow, 
And, you will ſce, there will come more ; rocky 
Then you'll imagine, pretious Chiefe. SAT- What Yice ? 
Vhat kind wouldſt th'have it of! PyG, Why, any Fraxd; 
Or Conetosſneſſe; or Lady Y anity ; 
Or old 7quity : I'll call him hither. | 
Ini, What is he,calls vpon me,and would ſeeme ro lack a Yice 
Ere kis words be halfe ſpoken, I am with him in a trice z 
 =ere,there, and every where, as the Cat is with the mice : 
True verus Iniquitas. Lack'ſt thou Cards, friend, or Dice ? 
I will reach thee cheate, Child,to cog, lyc,and (wapger, 
And eucr and anon, to be drawing forth thy dagger ; 
| To (weare by Gogs-nownes, like a lvſty Juuentus, 
| In acloaketo thy hecle, and a hat like a peat-houſe. 
Thy breechesot three tingers, and thy doublet all belly, 
With a Wench that ſhall feede thee, with cock-ſtones and gelly. 
Pys. Is itnot excel/enr, Chrefe > how nimble he is! 
Ixr. Childof hell,this is nothing ! I will fetch thee a leape 
From the top of Pauls.ſtceple, tothe Standard in Cheepe- 
And lcad theea daunce, through the {irc cts without faile, 
Like a needle of Spaine, with a thred at my tayle. | 
We will ſuruay the Szbrbs, and make forth our ſallyes, 
FDowne Petticoate-lare, and vp the Smech- allies, 
| To Shoreditch, Whircchappell, and ſo to Saint Kathernes, 
Todrinke with the D«:ch there, and take forth their patternes : 
From thence, wee will put in at Cuſtewme-hovſe key there, 
And ſee, how the FaQtors,end Prentizes play there, 
Falſe with their Maſters ; 2nd gueid many a fvll packe, 
| Toſpend it in pies, at the Dazger, and the Wool ſacke, 

PyG. Braue, brave, 71iquzry ! will not this doe, Chiefe ? 
| Int. Nay.boy,l wil bring ci-ce to the Bawds,and the Royſters, 
At Belins gave, teaiting with claret-wine,and oyſters, 

From thence thoot the Bridge, childe, to the Cranes i'the Yiztry, 
And (ce, there the gimblets, how they make their entry ! 
Oc, ifthou hadſt rather,to the Strand downe to tall, 
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'*Gainſt the Lawyers come dabled from Weſtminſter-hall 
| And marke how they cling, with their clyenrs cogether, 
| Like Iutero Oake fo Veluet to Leather : 

| Ha,boy,l would ſhew thee, PvG. Rare, rare! 
| And thou more ignorant thing, that ſo admur'it, 

' Art the u the {piritthou ſeem'ſt > ſo poore ? to chooſe 
| This, for 2/ice, t'aduance the cauſe of Hef, 

| Now 2 as Vice ſtands this preſent yeere > Remember, 
; What number it is, Sx hundred and ſexteene., 

| Had ir but beene five hundred, though ſome ſixty 

| Above; that's fifty yeeres agone, and ſex, 

| (When euery great man had his Yice ltand by him, 

| In his long coat, ſhaking his woodendagger) 

| I could conſent, thar, then this your graue choice 

| Might haue done that, with his Lord Chrefe,the which 
Moſt of his chamber can doe now, Bur Pug, 

As the times are, who is it, will receive you ? 

What company will you goe to? or whom mix with 2 
Where canſt thou carry him > exceptto Tauernes ? 

To mount vp ona joynt-ſtoole, with a ewes.trumpe, 
To put downe Cokeley, and that muſt be to Citizens ? 
Hene're will be admitted,there, where Yeaner comes. 
Hee may perchance, in taileota Sheriftes dinner, 

Skip with arime o'the Table, from New-nothine, 

And take his Almarne-leape into a cuſtard, 

Sha}! make my Lad Matoreſſe, and her (iſters, 

Laugh all their hoods ouer their (ſhoulders, Bur, 

This is not that will doe, they are other things 

Thar are receiu'd now vpon earth, for Vices ; 
Stranger,and newer : and chang d every houre, 

They ride'hem like their horſes off their legges, 

And here they come to Hef, whole legions of *hem, 

| Every weeketyr'd, Wee, till Griue to breed, 

And rearc *hem vp new ones ; but they doe not ſtand, 
When they come there : they turne*'hem on our hands, 
And it is f{ear'd they haue a ſtud o'their owne 

Will put downe ours. Both our breed,nnd trade 

VVill (uddenly decay, if we prevent nor, 

Valeſle it bea ice ot quality, 

Or faſhion, now, they take none from ys. Car-men 
Are got into the yellow ſtarch, and Chimney-{wcepers 
To their tabacco, and ftrong-waters, Hum, 

| Meath, and Obarni. VVe muſt therctore ayme 
Atextraordinary ſubrill ones, now, 

VVhen we doe {end to keepe vs v P in credit. 

| Not old Iniquities. Get you e'ne backe, Sir, 

| To making of your rope of ſand againe. 
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You are not for the manners,nor the times : 


Ti'ey have their Yices, there, moſt like to Yerrwes ; 

| You cannnot know 'hem, apart, by any difference : 

| They weare the fame clothes, caterhe ſame meate, 
| Sleepe i'the ſelfe-ſame beds, ride i'thoſe coaches. 
Ic very like, foure horſes in a coach, 

As the beſt men and women, Tiſſue gownes, 
Garters and roſes, foureſcore pound a paire, 


Embroydred ſtockings,cut-worke {mocks, and ſhirts, 


; More certaine marks of lechery, now, and pride, 

| Then ere they were of true nobility ! 

| But Pug, ſince you doe burne with ſuch deſire 

| To doe the Common.wealth of Hell ſome ſeruice : 

| I am content, aſſuming of a body, 

| You goe to earth, and viſit men, a day, 

{ But you muſt take a body ready made, Pug , 

| Icancreate you none : nor ſhall you forme 

| Your ſelfean aery one, but become ſubie&t 

| Toall impreſſion of the fleſh, you take, 

So farce as humane frailty, So, this morning, 

There isa handſome Cutpurſe hang'd at Tiborne, 

Whoſe ſpirit departed, you may enter his body : 

For clothes imploy your credit, with the Hangman, 

Or let our tribe of Brokers furniſh you, 

And, looke, how farre your ſubrilty can worke 

Thorow thoſe organs, with that body, ſpye 

Amongft mankind, (you cannot there want vices, 

And therefore the lefle need to carry *hem wi'you) 

But as you make your ſoone at nights relation, 

And we ſhall find, it merits from the Stare, 

You ſhall have both truſt from vs,and imployment, 
Pys, Moſtgracious Chiefe ! 

To ſeruethe firſt man that you meetre; and him 

I'le ſhew yoo, now : Obſerue him. Yor' is hee, 

You ſball ſee, firſt, after your clothing, Follow him: 

Bur once ngag.d, there you muſt ſtay and fixe 


| Not ſhift, vntill the midnights cocke doe crow, 


| Pv6, Any conditions tobe gone, Diy, Away, then. 


Dt1y. Onely, thus more I bind 


(you, 
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[ , they doe, now, name Bretnor, as before, 
| © They talk'd of Greſhaw,and of DoRor Fere.many 
: Francklin,and Ficke, and Sanory (he was 10 tO) 
! But t 1ere's not one of theſe, that cuer could 
' Yer ſhew a man the Dixel/l, in true ſort, 
; They haue their chriſtalls, I doe know,and rings, 
' And virgin parchment, and their dead-mens iculls 
| Their rauens wings, their lights, and pentacler, 
With charadters, I ha' ſeene all theſe, But 
Wou'd I might ſee the Druel?. I would give 
A hundred o'theſe pi-'res, to ſee him 
Oace our of picture, May | proue acuckold, 
(And that's the one maine mortall thing 1 feare) 
If I beginne not, now, to thinke, the Painters 
Haue oncely made him. *Slight, he would be ſeenc, 
Onetime or othcrelſe, He would not lec 
Anancient gentleman, of a good houſe, 
As moſt are now in England, the Fitz-dottrel s, 
Runne wilde, and call vpua him thus in vaine, 
As I ha' done this twelve mone'th, It he be not, 
Atall, why, arethere Coniurers ? It they be not, 
| Why, are there lawes againſt 'hem > Thebelt arcilts 
Of Cambridge, Oxford, Middleſex, and Londew, 
Eſſex, and Kent, I hauchai in pay to raiſe him, 
Theſe fifty weekes, and yet h'appeares not, 'Sdeath, 
| I ſhall uſed, they, can make circles onely 
; Shortly,and know but his hard names. They doe ſay, 
| H'will meet a man (of him(e)fe) that has a mind to him, 
It kee would fo, I baue a minde and a halfe for him: 
j.He (hould not be long abſent, Pray thee, come 
L1.ng for thee. An" l were with child by him, 
And my wife, too, I could not more. Come, yet, 
Good Beelezebub, Were hee a kinde divell, 
| And had humanity in him, hee would come, bur 
To faue ones longing, I ſhould vie him well, 
\ I{weare, and with reſpe& (would he would try mee) 
| Not, as theConjurers doe, when they ha' rais'd him. 
Get him in bonds, and ſend him poſt, oncrrands, 
O 
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A thouſand miles, it is prepofterous, that : 
AndI beleeue, is the true cauſe he comes not. 
And hee has reaſon, Who would be engag d, 
That might live freely,as he may doe? I (weare, 


| They are wrong all. The burn't child dreads the fire. 


They doenot know to cntertaine the Dzye/l, 
I would ſo welcome him, obſerue his dier, 
Get him his chamber hung with arras, twoof hem, 


And as I am an honeſt man, I thinke, 

If hehada minde to her, roo 5 I ſhould grant him, 
To make our friendſhip perfe&, So I would not 
Toevery man, If hee but heare me, now ? 

; And ſhould come to mee ina braue young (ape, 

} And take me at my word 2 ha! Whois this > 


I my own houſe;lend him my wives wrought pillowes: 


ACT. I. SCENE. II]. 


PvG. FITZz-DOTTRELTL. 


I , your good pardon, that I'thus preſume 

Vpon your priuacy. Iam bornea Gentleman, 

A younger brother ;: bur, in ſomediſgrace, 

| Now, with my friends : and want ſome little meanes, 
Tokeepe me vpright, while things be reconcil'd, 
Pleaſe you, to let my ſeruice be of vie to you, Sir. 


TillI had view'd his ſhoves well : for, thoſe roſes 
Were bigge inough to hide a clouen foote. 
| No, friend, my number's full. I have one ſeruanr, 
Who is my all, indeed. and, from the broome 
Vato the brufh : for, iuft ſo farre, I truſt him. 
He is my Ward-robe man,my Cater, Cooke, 
Butler, and Steward , lookes vnto my horſe : 
And helpes to watch my wife, H'has all the places, 
That I can thinke on, from the garret downward, , 
E'en to the manger, and the curry-combe, 

Pys. Sir, ] (hall put your worihip to no charge, 
More then my meate, and that by: very little, 


I'le harken o'that eare, were at leaſure. 


But now, I'm buſie, *Pr'y the, friend forbeare mee, 


_—. 


FiT. Service? 'fore hell,my heart was at my mouth. 


Fle ſerue you for your love, Fir. Ha? without wages? 
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' And' thou hadſt beene a Dixe/l, I ſhould ſay 
Somewhat more tothee, T hou doſt hinder, now, 

. My meditations, Pvs, Sir, lama Diznell, 

Fir, How! Pvs. Are Dinell,S". Fir. Nay,now,you ly: 


' Vnder your fauour,friend, for, I'll not quarrell, 


' I look'd o'your feet, atore, you cannot coozen mee, 


, Your ſhoo's not clouen, o1r, you are whole hoot \f. 
PyG. Sir, that s a popular error, deceives many : 

' But I amthar,Ltell you, IF1T, Whar's your name? 

' Pv6. My name 15 Dyvell,S*, FIT, Sai'it thou true. PyG,'n- 

FiT, 'Slid ! there's ſome omen 1'this ! what countryman ? 

PvG., Of Derby. (bire, SF. about the Peake, Fir, That Hole 

Belong'd to your Anceſtors? PvG. Yes, Dixells arſe, F, 

| Fir. Vilentertaine him for the name ſake. Ha? 

And turne away my tother man ? and faue 

Foure pound a ycere 5y that ? there's lucke, and thrift roo ! 

The very Dizel! may come, heereafter, as well, 

Friend, I receive you : but (withall) I acquaint you, 

Aforchand, if yo offend mee, I mult beat you, 

It is a kinde of exerciſe, I vſe. 

| And cannot be withour, Pvys. Yes, ifI doe nor 

Offend, you can, ſure. Fir, Faith, Dize//, very hardly : 

I'll call you by your ſurname, *cauſe I loue ir, 


(deed, SF. | 


Acr. I. Scene. IIII. 


INGINE. VWITTIPOL, MANLY. 
FITZDOTTRELL. PVG. 


| 


| Y cw hee walkes, Sir, I'll goe lift him for _ 
W1T, To him, good 1z«:xe, raiſe him vp by degrees, 
Gently, and hold him there too, youcan doe it. 
Shew, your ſelfe now, a Mathematicall broker. 
| GTP : 
INs. I'll warrant you for halfe a piece. V1T. Tis done, 
Man. Is'tpoſſible there ſhould be ſuch a man ? 
W1T, You (hall be your owne witneſls, T'll not labour 
To tempr you paſt your faith, Man. And is his wife 
So very handſome, ſay you? W1rT. Iha' nor ſcenc her, 
Since I came home from trauell : and they ſay, 
Shee is notalrer'd. Then, before I went, 
I ſaw her once ; bur ſo, as ſhec hath ſtuck 
Still my viewy no obie& hath remou'd her, 
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Wir. Iamthat venr'rer, Sir, Fir, Goodtime! your name 


The DIVELL & an ASSE. 


———  —— 
—— -— - _— -_ — - —— — = _ — 


—— OS —— 


| Max. 'Tisafairc oueſt, Friend, beauty : and once lodg'd 

Deepe in the eyes, ſhee hardly leaues the Inne, 

How do's hekeepe herz Wir, Very brave. Howeuer, 

-iimicife be fordide, hee 15 ſenſuall that way. 

[n euery drefhing, hce do's ſtudy her, 
Man, And furnith fourth himfelfe ſo from the Brokers? 
W1T, Yes, that's a hyr'd ſuite, hee now has one, 

| To (ce the Dewell is an <4ſſe, today, in * 

| (This /»g1ne gets three ar toure pound a weeke by him) 

; He darcs not miſlc a rzw Play, or a Feaſt, 

| What rate ſoeucr clothes be at; and thinkes 

HBimſclic tillnew,in other mens old, Max. but lay, 

| Do's he loue meat ſo? W1T. Faith he do'snot hate it, 

But that's not it, His belly and his palate 

Would be cumpounded with for reaſon. Mary, 

A wit he has, Of that firange credit with him, 

'Gain{t all mankinde; as 1t doth make him doe 

[uſt what it liſt: it rauiſhe$him forth, 

| Whither ir pleaſe, to any afſembly'or place, 

And would conclude him ruin'd, ſhould hee ſcape 

Goe publike meeting, out of the beliefe 

He has of his owne grear,and Catholike ſtrengths, 

{n arguing, and diſcourſe. Ir takes, fee : 

{ / has g,otthe cloak vpon him, Fir, A faire garment, 

By my faith, /»gjzve! ING. It was never made, Sir, 

For three ſcore pound, Iafſſure you : 'Twill yeeid thirty. 

The pluſh, Sir, coft three pound,ten ſhillings a yard ! 

And then the lace, and veluet, Fir, I ſhall, z»gize, 

Be look'dat, pretitly, in it! Artthou ſure 

The Play is play'd today? Ins. © here'sthe bill,S*, 

I',had torgotto git you, FiT, Ha? the Dinel/! 

I will notloſe you, Sirah ! Bur, 1zzie, thinke you, 

The Gallant is ſo furious in his folly ? 

So mad vpon the matter, that hee'll part 

| With's cloake vpo'thele termes > ING. Truſt not your vgime, 

Breake me to pieceselfe, as you would doe 

A rotten Craze, or an old ruſty Jacke, 

That has not one true wheelc in him, Doe bur talke with higa. 
FiT. I ſhall doe that, to fatisfie you, 7neire, 

And my ſelfe too, With your leaue, Gentlemen, 

Which of you is it, is ſo meere Idolater 

To my wiues beauty, and fo very prodigall 

Vnto my patience, that, for the ſhort parlee ? 

Ofone ſwift houres quarter, with my wife, 

He will depart with (let mee ſce) this cloake here 

The price of folly ? Sir, are youthe man ? 


— 


Is 


| 
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{ Is Witty-pol> Wir, Theſame,S*%, FiT, Andis told me, | 

| Yo have traucllxl lately > VViT. That I have,S. Fir, Truly, | 

' Your trauells may haue altcr'd your complexion ; | 

| Bur ſure, your wir ſtood ſtill, Vit, lr may well be, Sir. | | 

| Allheads ha'not like growth. Fir. Thegood mans gravity, 

; Thar left you land, your father, never raught you 

| Theſe pleaſant marches? WIT, No, nor can his mirth, | 

; With whom I make hem, pur mecft, Fir. Youare | | 

| Reſolu'dthen> Wir, Yes,S, Fit, Beauty is the Saint, { 
| 
[ 


; You'llfacrifice your ſelfe, into the ſhirt too ? | 
; Vir. Sol may flillcloth, and keepe warme your wiſdome ? 

FiT, Youlade me S*'! Wir. I know what you wil beare,S", 
| Fir, Well, to the point, 'T is only, Sir, you ſay, 

To ſpeake vato my wife? W1T, Only,ro ſpeake ro ber, | 
Fir. Andin my preſence» Vir. ln your very preſence, 
Fir. And in my hearing? W1T, Inyour hearing : 10, 

You interrupt vsnot, F1T, Forthe ſhort {pace 

You doe demand,the fqueth part of an houre, 


' 
| 


| Ithinkel ſhall, with ſome convenient ſtudy, Hee fhrugs | 
: | And this good helpe to boor, bring my felte co'c, _— | 
Wir. Jaskenomore, F1T, Pleaſe you,walk to'ard my houſe, | ** eloakge | 


'Speake what you liſt , that rimeis yours; My cighe 
| have departed with. But, not beyond, | 
! A minute, ot a tecond, looke for, Length, | 
| Anddrawing our, ma'aduance much, to theſe matches. | 
| And 1 except all kiſſing. Kiſſes are | 
; Silent petitions ſtill with willing Lovers. | 
' Wir. LZeuers? How falls thato'your phantfie > Fir. Sir, | 
; I dee know (omewhar, I forbid all lip-worke. | 
; Wir. lamnoteagerat forbidden daintics, | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


_— —v _ B 


, W hoconetrs vnfit things, denies him felfe. 

' Fir. You ſay well. Sir, *Twas prettily ſaid, thar ſame, 

. Hedo's, indeed. I'll haye no touches, therefore, 

; Nor takings by the armes, nor tender circles 

| Caſt *bour the waſt, but all be done at diſtance. 

; Louets brought vp with thoſe ſoft migniard bandlings ; 

; His pulſe lies in his palme : and I defend 

' Allmelcing ioynrs, and fingers, (that's my bargaine) 

' Idoedetend 'hem ; any thing like ation. ; 

\ But calke,Sir, what you will, Vſcall the T ropes 

' And Schemes,that Prince © uintilian can aftord you : 

; And much good do your Rhetoriques heart. You are welcome, Sir, 

| Ingine, God b'w'you. Wrr. Sir, I muſt condition 

| To hauethis Gentleman by ,a witneſſe. Fir, Well, 

| Lam content, ſo he be ſilent, Man. Yes,Sir. (you | 
Fit, Come Dixell,1'll make you roome, ſtreight, But 1'll ſhew 

Firſt, co your Miſtreſſe, who's no common one, 

Oo 3 A C W. | 
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| Yeu muſt conceive, that brings this gaine to ſee her. | 
| I :ope thou'ſt brought me good lucke, PyG, I ſhall Go't, Sir. 


| 
| 
| | | 
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| ACT.I. SCENE.,V. 


VViTTIPOL. MANLY. 


| 
[ 


Wy N#:ne,you hope o'your halfe picce ? 'Tis there, Sir, 
| ado ” | I be —_ Friend onady who's within here ? fixed ? 
| friend #the Man. I amdireQty ina fit of wonder | 
breft. V har'll be the iſſue of chis conterence ! 

W:tr. For that, ne'r vex your ſelfe, tillthe cuenc, 
How like yo'him> Manx. I would fa:ne {ce more of him, 
| Wit. Whatthinke you ofthis > Man. Iampaſtdegrees of 
| Old 4frick,and the new America, (thinking, | 
With all their fruite of Monſters cannot ſhew 
Soiuſt a prodigic, WV1T. Could you have belecu'd, 
Withour your fight, a minde fo fordide inward, 
Should be fo ſpecious, and layd forth abroad, 
Toall the ſhew, that cuer ſhop, or ware was ? 

MAN. Ibelecueany thing now,though I confeſſe 
His Yices are the moſt extremities 
I ever knew in nature. But, why loues hee | 

The Dixzell ſo? Wit, OS! fr hidden treaſure, 

Hee hopes to finde - and has propos d himſelfe 
So infinite a Maſle, as to recouer, | 
' He cares not what he parts with, of the preſent, 
| To his men of Art,who are the race, may coyne him, 
Promiſe gold-mountaines, and the couctous 
Areftill moſt prodigall, Max. Bur ha' you faith, 
T hat he will hold his bargaine? W1T. Odeare, Sir! 
He will not off on't. Feare himnort, I know him, 
Onebaſcrefle ſtill accompanies another. 
See | he is heere already ,and his wife too, 

Man. A wondrous handfome creature, as Iliue i 
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AcrT.]- SCENE. VI. 


FITZ-DOTTRELTL. Miltrefle Fr Tz-DOT- 
| TREL. WITTIPOL. MANLY. 


CP Ome wike, this is the Gentleman, Nay, bluſh nor. 
M5, Fi. Why,what do you meane Sir ? ha'you your reaſon > 
[ donot know ,that I haue lent it forth (Fit: Wife, 
Toany one at leaſt, without a pawne,wite : 
Or chat T have eat or drunke the thing, of late, 
That ſhould corrupt it, Wherefore gentle wite, 
Obey, it is thy vertue : hold noacs 
| Of diſpuration. M*. F:. Are you notenough 
The talke, of feaſts, and meetingy, but you'll ſtill 
Make argument for freſh > Fir. VVhy,caretull wedlocke, 
IfI haue haue a longing to haue one tale more 
Goe of mee, wiatis that tothee, deare heart ? 
Why ſhouldſt thou enuy my delight > or croſle it 2 
By being ſolicicous, when 1t not concernes thee ? 
M*. Fi. Yes, I haueſhare in this The ſcorne will fall 
As bittterly on me, where both are laught art, 
Fit, Laught at,ſfweet bird ? 1s that the ſcruple > Come,come, 
Thou art a Njaiſe, Which of your great houſes, 
is [ will not meane athome, here, but abroad) 
' Your families in #rance, wife, ſend nut forth 
{ Something, within the ſcuen yeere, miy be laught at ? 
' I doe nor ſay ſeven monerhs, nor ſeuen weekes, 
; Nor feucn daies, nor houres : but ſeucn yeere wife. 
{I give 'hem time, Once,within ſeuen yeere, 
{ I thinke they may doe ſomething may be laught at. 
In Fraxte, | keepe me there,flill, Wherefure,wife, 
Let them thar lift, laugh ſtill, rather then weepe 
| For me; Heere is acloake coſt hfty pound, wite, 
{ VYhich I can (cll for thirty, when I ha' ſecne 
| All London in't, and London has ſeene mee, 
| To day,lI goe tothe Black fryer: Play-howſe, 
Sit ithe view, ſalute all my acquaintance, 
| Riſe vp berweene the As, ler fall my cloake, 
Publiſh a handſome man, and a rich ſuire 
(As thar's a ſpecial] end, why we goe thirher, 
| Allthat pretend, to ſtand for't o'the Staze) 


— — ——— 


| 


— — —_——_  — — — ——— ES 


OO ons Wo oro wa 6 


— as 
— oO 


———— 


106 


—_— 
( 
. 


He diſpeſes 
his wife to 
bss vlace, 


ard ſers bis | 


watch. 


Hee repeat? 
bis comratt 


894180, 


Wittipol 
beginner. 


— ”— OO — 


i. 


The DIVELL 4 an ASSE. 


CC ————— _— — — — 


The Ladies aske who's thar? (For,they doe come 

To ſce vs, Lowe, as wee doe to ſee them) 

Now, I [hall lok all this, tor the falſe teare 

Ofbeing laught at > Yes, wuſſe. Ler'hem laugh, wite, 
Let me have ſuch another cloake to morcow. 

And let *hem laugh againe, wife, and agaite, 

And then grow fat with —_— and then fatter, 

All my young Gallants,let *'hem bring their friends too : 
Shall I forbid *'hem 2 No, let heauen forbid *hem : 


| Or wir, if 'rhaueany charge on 'hem. Come,thy eare, wite, 


Is ali, I'il borrow ot thee, Set your watch, Sir, 
Thou, onely art to heare, not ſpeake a word, Dove, 
To ought he ſayes. That I doe gt you in precept, 
No lefle then councell, on your wiue- hood, wite, 
Not thongh he flatter you, or make courr, or Love, 
(As you mult looke for theſe) orſay, heraile; 
Whar ere his arts be, wife, I will haue thec 
Delude 'kem with a trick, thy obſtinate ſilence ; 

I know aduantages; andT loueto hit 


' Thete pragmaticke young men, at thetr owne weapons. 


Is your watch ready 2 Here my faile beares, for you : 

Tack toward him, ſweet Prnnace,where's your watch 2 
Wir. Ile fetit, Sir, with yours. 
Man, Her modeſty ſeemes to ſuffer with her beauty, 

And fo, as if his folly were away, 

It were worth pitty. 

But farſt, ler me repeat the contra, bricfely, 

I am, Sir, to inioy this cloake, I ſtand in, 

Freel ,and as your gift, ya condition 

You may as freely, ſpeake here to my ſpouſe, 

Your quarter of an houre alwaics keeping 

The mezſur'd diſtance of your yard, or more, 

From my ſaid Spouſe : and in my fight and bearing. 

This is yonr coucnant> Wir, Yes, but you'll allow 

For this time ſpent, now ? 
WT. [I thinke, I ſhall nor need ir. 

There is your bound, Sir. Not beyond that cuſh. 
W1T. If you interrupt me, Sir, [ ſhall diſcloake you. 

Thetiwel have purchaſt, Lady, is but ſhort ; 

And, therefore, if I imploy it thriftily, 

I hope I ſtand the neerer to my pardon, 

I am not here, to tell you, you are faire, 

Or lovely, or how well you drefle you, Lady, 

I'Il ſaue my ſelfe that eloquence of your glaſle, 

Which can ſpeake theſe things better to you then I. 

And 'tisa knowledge, wherein fooles may be 

As wiſeas a Court Parliament, Nor comecT, 


M®.Fi. I muſt obey. 


FiT. Now, th'ate right, beginne, Sir. 


Fir, Set hem ſo much backe, 
Fir, Well, begin, Sir, 


| 


With! 
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With any preiudice, or COudr, that you 

Should, ro the noticeof your owne worth, neede 
Leaſt reuclation. Shee's a ſimple woman, 

| Know's not her good : (whocuer knowes her al!) 

' And atall carats, Thar you are the wife, 

| To ſo much blaſted fi-(h, as ſcarce hath ſoule, 

| [n ftead of fa't, to keepeit ſweete; I rhinke, 

| Will aske no witnefles, to proue. The cold 

| Sheeres that you lie in, with the watching candle, 

That ſees, how Cull ro any thaw of beauty, 

Pieces,an4 quarters, halte,and whole nights,fomerimes, 

The Diucll-giucn E/fize Squire, your husband, 

Doth leaue yuu, quitting heere his proper circle, 

For a much-worſe i'the walks of Lincolnes Inn, 

Vader the Elmes, t'expet the ſeind in vaine,there 

Will confefſe for yous> Fit. Idid looke for this geere. 

W1T. And what a daughter of darkneſſe, he do's make you, 

Lock'd vp from all ſociety, or object ; 

Your eye not letto looke vpon a face, 

Vander a Conjurers (or ſome mould for one, 

Hollow, and leane like his) bur, by great means, 

As I now make ; your owne too ſenlible ſufferings, 

Withoutthe extraordinary aydes, 


. | Of ſpells, or ſpirits, may aſſure you, Lady. 


For my part, I proteſt "gainſt all ſuch practice, 
I worke by no falſe arts, medicines,or charmes 
To be ſaid forward and backward, Fir, No, I except: 
W1rT, Sirl ſhall caſe you, Fir, Mum, VV1T, Nor havel 
Vpon you, more then this : totell you how Love (ends,Lady, 
Beauries good Angell, he that waits vpon her 
Ar all occaſions, and no lcefle then Forrune, 
Helps th'aduenturous, in mee makes that proffer, 
VWhich never faire one was ſo fond, to loie; 
Who could but reach a hand forth to her freedome. 
Onthe firſt ſight, I lou'd you: ſince which time, 
| Though I haue trauell'd, | haue beencin trauell 
| More for this ſecond blefling of your eyes 
| Which now [' haue purchas'd, then for all aymes elſe. 
| . . . 
| Thinke of it, Lady, * your minde as actiue, 
As is your beauty : view your objec well, 
Examine both my faſhion, and my yeeres 
Things, that are like, arc {oone familiar : 
And Nature ioyes, ſtill inequality, 
Letnot the figne o'rhe husband fright you, Lady, 
Butere your ſpring be gone, inioy ir, Flowers, 
| Though faire, are oft but of one morning, Thinke, 
All beauty doth notlaſt votillche autumn. 
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| Sbce ſtand: 


VAILD 


Heſets MF. 
Manly,bis | 
| friend in ber 
; place. 


| end [peaks 
| for her, 


You grow o!d, while I tell you this. And ſuch, 
As cannot vie the preſent, are not wiſe, 
If Loue and Fortune will take care of vs, 
Why cſhould our will be wanting? This is all, 
Wha doe you anſwer, Lady? 
Let him Mill waite,waite, waite: while the watch goes, 
Ani the time runs, Wife! W1T, How! not any word ? 
Nay, then,I taſtea tricke in't, Worthy Lady, 
| cannot be ſofalſe to mine owne thoughts 
Of your preſumed goodnefle, to conceiue 
This, as your rudenefſe, which I ſee's impos'd, 
Yer, lince your cautelous 7ay/or, here ſtands by you, 
And yoare deni'd the liberty o' the houſe, 
Let me take warrant, Lady, from your hlence, 
(Which ever is interpreted conſent) 
To make your anſwer for you : which ſhall be 
To as good purpoſe, as I can imagine, 
And what I thinke you'ld ſpeake.' Fir, Nogno,no,no. 
| Wrr. Iſhallreſume,9*, 
W1T. One interruption more, Sir, and you goc 
Into your hoſe and doublet, nothing ſaues you, 
And therefore harken, This is for your wie 
Man, You muſt play faire,S*, 
Troth, Sir, tis more then true, that you haue vtrred 
Of my vnequall, and ſo ſordide match heere, 
With all the circumſtances of my bondage. 
I hauc a husband, and a two-legg'd one, 
But ſuch a moon-ling, as no wit of man 
Or roſes can redeeme from being an Aſſe, 
H'is growne too much, the ſtory of mens mouthes, 
To ſcape his lading : ſhould I make't my ſtudy, 
Andlay all wayes,yea,call mankind to helpe, 
To take his burden off, why, thisone act 
Of his, to let his wife out to be courted, 
And, at a price, proclaimes his alinine nature 
| So lowd, as I am weary of my title to him, 
But Sir, you ſeeme a Gentleman of vertue, 
No lefle then blood ; and one that every way 
Lookes as he were of too good quality, 
To intrap a credulous woman, or betray her : 
Since you haue payd thus deare, Sir, for a vilit, 
And made ſuch venter, on your wit, and charge 
Meerely to ſee mee, or at moſt to ſpeake to mee, 
I were too ſtupid; or (what's worſe) ingrate 
Not to returne your venter. Thinke,but how, 
I may with ſafety doe it; [ ſhall truſt 
My loue and honour to you, and preſume, 


Fit, Now, the ſport comes, 


Man. Sir, what doe you meane> 


Wir, Stand for mee, good | 


—— > Co — 


(friend. 


You'll 
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| As | will hope, you'll doe fo to, I haue done, Sir. 
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' You'Tleuer huſband both, againſt this husband ; 
: Who, if we chance to change his liderall cares, 
; To other enſiznes, and with labour make 
| A new beaſt of him, as hee ſhall delerue, 
Cannot complaine, hee is vnkindly dealth with, 
This day hee is to goe to anew play, Sir. 
From whence no feare, no, nor authority, 
Scarcely the Kinzs command, Sir,will reſtraine him, 
| Now you haue fitted bim with a Stage-garment, 
| For the meere names ſake, were there norhing elle : 
| And many more ſuch tourneyes, hee will make, 
Whieh, it they now, or, any time heercafter, 
Offer vs opportunity, you heare, Sir, 
! Who'll be as glad, and forward to imbrace, 
| Meete, and cnioy it chearctully as you. 
| humbly thanke you, Lady. Fir; Keepe your ground Sir. 
Wir. Will you be lightned > FiT, Mum. WiT, Andburl 
By the ſad contra, thus to take my leauc of you (arr;, 
Atthis ſo enuiousdiſtance, I had raughe 
Ourlips ere this, to ſeale the happy mixture 
Made of our ſoules. Burt we muſt both, now, yeeld 
| Tothenecefhity. Doe not thinke yer, Lady, 
But I can kiſſe, and touch, and laugh, and whiſper, 


And doe thoſe crowning court. ſhips too, for which 
Day, and the publike hauc allow'd nouame 
But,now ,my bargaine binds me, *T were rude iniury, 
T'importune more, or vrge anoble nature, 
Towhatof it's owne bounty it is prone to : 

Elſe, 1 ſhould ſpeake=—Bur, Lady, I love ſowell, 


FiT, Well, then, I ha'won? Wir, Sir, And I may wingtoo. 
| FiT, Oyes! nodoubron't, I'll take carefull order, 

| That ſhee ſhall hang forth enfignes at the window, 

| Totell you when I am abſent. Oc1'll kee 

| Three or foure foote.men, ready ſtill ofpurpoſe, 

| To runne and ferch you, at her longings, Sir. 

| I'll goe beſpeake me ſtraight a guilt caroch, 

| For her and you totake the ayre in. Yes, 


Vilitthe painters, where you may ſce piQures, 
And note the propereſt limbs,and how to make hem, 
Or what doe you ſay vntoa middling Goffip ? 
To bring you aye together, at her lodging ? 
Vnder pretext of reaching of my wife 
Somerare receit of drawing a/mond milke ? ha ? 
; Ir ſhallbea part of mycare. Good Sir, God b'w'you, 
| Tha' kept the contra, and the cloake is mine. 


Into Hide-parke, and thence into Black-Fryers, | 
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| (To tell you true) bur, you doe know, of late, 
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Wits VWhy,much good do't you S*;1t may fall out, 


That you ha bought it Care, though T ha'nor ſold ir. 
1T. Apretty riddle ! Fare you well,good Sir, 
W .{-, your face this way, looke on me : and thinke 
Yo'uauc had a wicked dreame, wite, and forget it, 
Max, Thisis the ſtrangeſt motion I ere ſavy. 
FT. Now, wife, ſits this faire cloake the worſe vpon me, 
For my great ſufferings,or your little pattence 2 ha ? 
They laugh,you thinke > M*,F1. Why S*.and you might ſee't, 
\ hat thought, they haue of you, may be ſoone colleted 
By the young Genlemans ſpeache, Fir, Youug Gentleman > 
Dcath! you arein love with him, are you? could he not 
Be nam'd the Gentleman, without the young 2 
Vp to your Cabbin againe, M*.F1 My cage, yo' were beſt 
Tocallit> Fir, Yes, ſing there, You'id faine be making 
| Blanck Manger with him at your mothers! 1:..w you, 
Goe get you vp, How now ! what fay you, Divel? 


| 


1 


——_— 


Acr. I. Scene. YIL 


PyG. FITZDOTTREL., INGINE. 


HE is one 7gixe,Sir, deſires to ſpeake with you, 
Fir, Ithought he brought ſome newes, of a broker! Well, 
Lethim come in, good Dinef : fetch him ele. 
O, my fine 1ngine | whar's th'affaire ? more chears ? 
ING. No Sir,the Wirt,the Braine, the great Proicor, 

I told you of, is newly come to towne, 

Fir, Where, 1#gine? ING» —_— him(H'is without) 
Erc hee pull'd off his boots, Sir, but fo feollow'd, 
| For buſineſſes : F1T, But what is a Proie&or ? 
I would conceive. Inc, Why, one Sir, that proictts 
Woayes to enrich men, or to make '*hem great, 
By ſuites, by marriages, by yndertakings : 
| According as hee ſeesthey humour tt, 
| Frr, Can hee notconiure atall ? 


Ixs. Ithinke hecan, Sir, 


' TheState hath tane ſuch note of 'hem, and compell'd *hem, 
| Toenter ſuch great bonds, they dare not practice. 

FrT. *'Tis true, andl lie fallow for't, the while ! 

Ins, O,Sir ! you'll grow the richer f6r the reſt, 


Fir, IhopeT ſhall : but 1zgine, you doe talke 


| 


| 
| 
' 


| Somewhat too much,o'my courſes, My Cloake.cuttomer 


| 
' 
| 


Could | 
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| Could tell mee ſirange particulars. Inc. By my meanes ? 
Fir. How ſhould he haue'hem elſe> IxG.You Jo not know", 
| What he has : and by what arts ! A monci'd man, Sir, 
| And is as great with your Almanack-Men, as you are! (here: 
(  F2T, That Gallant? Ing. You make che other wait roo long, 
And hee is extreme puncuall, Fir, /shea gai/ant: 
Ins. Sir, you ſhall ſee : He'is in his ricing iuit, - 
As hee comes now from Court, But heere him ſpeke ; 
Miniſter matter to him, and then cel! mee, 


| 


-—_— 


Acrt.l]-SCENE.l, 


MEER-CRAPT.FITZ-DOTTREL. INGINE. 
TRAINES. PyvG6. 


MEI, money's a whore,a bawd, adrudge , 
(SEES Firrorunne outon errands : Let her poe, | 
7:4 pecwmnia | when ſhe's runne and gone, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


P'le never want her! Coyne her out of cobwebs, 

| Duſt, bur T'll haue her ! Raiſe wooll vpon egge.(hells, 
Sir,and make graſle grow out o' marro. bones. 

To make her come. (Commend mee to your Miſtreſle, 
Say, letthe thouſand pound bur be had ready, 

And itis done) I would bur ſee the creature 

| (Of fleſh, and blood) the man, the prince, indeed, 

Thar could imploy ſo many millions 

As I would help him to, Fir. How,talks he>millions? | 


Yes, I will talke no leſle, and doe it roo ; 
lt they were Myriades : and without the Diwef, 


II Io nm 


8 And fied and dead ; then wilb l terch her,againe, 
FF With Aqua-vite, out of an old Hogs-head ! 
While there are lees of wine,or dregs of beere, 


Mzx. (I'll give you anaccount of this to morrow,) 


To4 want, 


To arother, 


Pg By 
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The DIVELL an ASSE- 
| By dire& meanes, it ſhall be good inlaw. Ix6G. Sir. 
To athird. Mcr. Tell MF. Wood cock, I'll not faile to meet him 


Vpon th'Exchanze at night, Pray him to have 
The writings there, and wee ll diſpatch it, Sir, 
You area Gentleman of a good preſence, 
He twynest0 | A handſome man (I have conſidered you) 
Firzedot- | A+ a fit ſtocke to graft honours vpon : 
_ I have a proiect to make you a Duke, now. 
Thar you muſt be one, within ſo many moneths, 
As1I (erdowne, out of true reaſon of ſtate, 
You ſha' not auoydit. Bur you muſt harken, then. 
Ix6. Harken! why S*, do you doubt his cares?! Alas ! 
You doe not know Maſter Fitz-dottrel, 
Fit, He do's not know me indeed. thank you, Ingize, 
He t#rner to | Fot reftifying him. Mxk. Good ! Why, 1#gine,then 
Ingine. Fletell it you, (I ſee you ha' credit, here, 
And, thar you can keepe counſe)], I'll not queſtion.) 
Hee ſhall but bean vndertaker with mee, 
In a moſt feaſible bus'neſſe. It ſhall coſt him (nance 
Nothing. Ins. Good,s*, Max; Except he pleaſe, but's count” 
(That 1will haue) tappeare in't, to _ men, 
For which I'll make him one. Hee ſhall not draw 
A ſtring of 's purſe, I'll drive his pattent for him. 
We'll rake in Cittizens, Commoners, and Aldermen, 
Tobeare the charge,and blow 'hem off againe, | 
Likeſo many dead flyes,when 'tis carryed, | 
The thing is for recouery of drown'd land, 
Whereot the Crowne's to have his moiety, 
If it be owner , Elſe, the Crowne and Owners 
To ſhare that moyety : and the recouerers 
Teenioy the rother moyety, for their charge, 
Ing. Thorowout Exgland> Mrx. Yes,which will ariſe 
Tocyghteene millions, iſeucn the firſt yeere:; 
I have computed all, and wade my ſuruay 
Vatoan acre. I'll beginne at the Pan, 
Not, at the skirts : as ſome ha' done,and loſt, 
Allthat they wrought, their timber-worke,their trench, 
Their bankes all borne away, or elſe fill'd vp 
By the next winter. Tut, they never went 
The way : Til have it all. Ins, A gallant tra 
Oflanditis! Mex, 'Twill yeelda pound an acre, 
Wee muſt let cheape, cuer, at firſt. But Sir, 
This lookes too large for you, I ſee, Come hither, 
We'll havealefſe. Here's a plain fellow, you ſee him, 
Has bis black bag of papers, there, in Buckram, 
Wr'not be fold for th'Earledome of Paxcridee: Draw, 
Gi meout one,by chance, ProieQ. 4. Dog-skinnes ? 


—— 
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Twelue thouſand pound ! the very werlt ac firft, 
Fir. Pray you let's feet Sir. Mex. 'Tisa toy, atrifle ! 
FiT, Trifle ! 12, thouſand pound for dogs.skins > Mrx, Yes, 
Bur, by my way of dreffing, you muſt know, Sir, 
| And med'cining the leather, to a height 
Ofimprou'd ware, like your Forachio 
Of Sparne, Sir. I can feich niae thouſand for'ro- 
Ix6, Ofthe Kings glouer? Mex. Yes, how heard you that? 
ING. Sir, I doe know youcan, M:txi, VWWithinthis houre : 
And reſerue halfe my ſecret. Pluck another 
See if thou haſt a happier hand : I rhought ſo, 
The very next worſe to it ! Bottle-ale, 


Yer, this is two and twenty thouſand ! Pr'y thee 
Pull out another, two or three» Fit. Good, ſtay, friend, 
By bottle-ale, two and rwenty thouſand pound ? 
Mzr. Yes, Sir, it's caſt to penny-hal'penny-farthing, 
O'che back-fide, there you may ſee it, read, 
[ will not bate a Harrington o'the ſumme, 
{'Il winne it my water, and my malt, 
My ſurnaces,and hanging o'my coppers, 
The tonnirg,and the ſubtilty o' my yelt; 
And, then the carth of my bortles, which I'dig, 
Turne vp, and ſteepe, and worke, and neale, my ſelfe, 
To a degree of Pore lane. You will wonder, 
At my proportions, what I will put vp 
[n ſeuen yeeres! for ſolong time, I aske 
For my invention, I will ſave in cork, 
In my mere ſtop'ling, "Doue three thouſand pound, 
Within that terme: by googing of 'hem our 
luſttothe ſize of my bottles, and not ſlicing. 
There's infinite lofle !'that. What haſt thou there 2 | 
O'making wine of raifins : this is in hand, now, 
Ins, Isnotthat ſtrange, S*, to make wine of raiſins? 
MEx. Yes, andas trve a wine, as th'wines of Fraxce, 


P—— 


Or Spaine, or 14aly, Looke of what gra | 
My raiſin is, thet wine I'll render perfte&, | 
As of the mwſcate{{ grape, I'll render muſcatell ; 

Ot the Canary, his; the Claret, his ; 

So of all kinds : and bate you of theprices, 

Of wine, throughout the kingdome, halfe in halfe. 

Ix6, But, how, S',if you raiſe the other commodity, 
Rayſins? Mer. Why,then I'll make it out of black-berries : 
And it (hall doe the ſame. 'Tis but more arr, 

And the charge lelſe, Take out another, Fir. No,good Sir. 
Saue you the trouble, Tle not looke, nor heare 

Ofany, but your firſt, there; the Drown'd-land : 

If 'c will doe, as you ſay. Mts. Sir, there's not place, 


NS 


To 


————— 


Hee pluckes 
out the 2. 
Bottle-ale. 


Hee dr awe; 
ont another, 
Raiſines, 


| 


I 
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To v1 you demonſtration of theſe things. 

They area little co ſubrle, Bur, I could {Lew you 

Such a neceſſity in'r,as you mult be 

But what you pleaſe : againſt che receiu'd herelte, 
That England beares no Dukes, Keepeyou thc lan, S*, 
The greatneſle of th'c{tate (hall throw't vpun you. 

If you hike better turning it to money, 

Vhart may nor you, S", purchaſe with tat wealth ? 


| Say, you ſhould part with two o& your 111!110ns, 
| Tobe thething you would, who woule not du't ? 
| AsI proteft, I will, out of my diuidenr, 


Lay, fort ſome pretty principality, 
In 1taly, from the Church : Nuw,you perhaps, 
Fancy the ſmoake of En2z/and, rather ? But—- 
Ha' you roprivate roome,Sir, todraw to, 
T'enlarge our {clues more vpon, Fir. O yes, Diuel!} 
Msnx, Theſe, Sir, are bus'nefles, aske to be carryed 
With caution, and in cloud, Fir, I apprehend, 
They doe fo, SF. Dizcl/which way is your Miſtreſlc 2 
Pys. Aboue, SF. in her chamber, Fir, O that's well, 
Then, this way, good, Sir, Mex. I hall fullow you, Traines, 
Gi'mee the bag, and goe you preſently, 
Commend my ſeruiceto my Lady Tail- buſh. 
Tell her I am come from Court this morning ; ſay, 


| T have gotour bus'neſſe mou'd, and well; Intreat her, 


That ſhee giue you the four-ſcore Angels, ant! ſee *hem 
Diſpos'd of to my Councel, Sir Poul Eytherſide. 
Sometime, to day, I'll waite vpon her Ladiſhip, 
With the relation. Ins. Sir, of what diſpatch, 
Heis! Do you marke> Meck. 1neine,when did you ſeo 
My couſin Exer-ill> keepes he ſtill your quarter ? 
I'the Berwadas > Inc, Yes, Sir,he was writing 
This morning, very hard. Mer. BEenot you knowne to him, 
That lam come to Towne : I hauc cfteced 
A bulſineſſe for him, but I would have it take him, 
Before hethinks for't, ING. Is it paſt} Mzx. Not yer, 
'Tis well o'the way, Ins. O Sir! your worthip takes 
Infinit paines, Ms. I loue Friends,to be aQtiue ; 
| Aſluggiſhnature puts off man, and kinde, 
| Inc, And ſuch ablefling followes ir. Mer, I chanke 
| My fate, Pray you let's be private, Sir > FiT. 1n, hee, 

Mxzx. Where none may interrupt vs, Fir, Youheare,Diwel, 
Lock the ſtreete. doores faſt, and let no one in 
(Except they be this Gentlemans followers) 
Totrouble mee, Doe you marke > Yo'haue heard and ſeene 
Something, today ; and, by it, you may gather 
Your Miſtreſle is a fruite, that's worth the (icaling 

And 
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| No lace-woman ; or bawd, that brings French-maſgues 
And cut-works, See you ? Nor old croanes, with wafers, 


; 
' 


- 


—— — — 


And therefore worti the watching. Be you ſure, now, 
Yo' hauveall your eyes about you ; and let in 


b, 


Toconuey letters, Nor no youths, diſguis'd 

Like country-wives, with creame, and marrow-puddings, 
Much knauery may be vented in a pudding, 

Much bawdy intelligence: They'are ſhrewd ciphers, 

Nor turne the key toany neyghbours necde ; 

Be't but to kindle fire, or begg a little, 

Pur it out, rather : all out,toanalhe, 

That they may ſee no ſmoake. Or water, ſpill it : 

Knock o'the empty tubs, that by the ſound, 

They may be forbid entry, Say, weeare robb'd, 

Ifany come te borrow a ſpoone, or ſo. 

I wi not haue good fortune, or gods bleſſing 

Let in, whileI am buſie, PvG. Iletake care, Sir; 
They (ha' not trouble you,it they would, Fir, Well,doe ſo, 


ACT.IIL. SCENE [], 


Py G6. Miſteſſe FiTZDOTTRELL:, 


| have no ſingular ſervice of this, now ? 

Nor no ſuperlative Maſter ? I ſhall wiſh 

To be in hell againe, at leaſure ? Bring, 

A Vice from thence > That had bin ſuch a ſubrilty, 
As tobring broad-clothes hither ; or tranſpert 
Freſh oranges into Spaire. I finde it, now 3 

My Chiefewas i'the right, Can any feind 

Boalt of a better Yice, then heere by nature, 
Andart, th'are owners of 2 Hellne'r owne mee, 
But Lamtaken ! the fine tra of it 

Pulls mee along ! To heare men ſuch profeſſors 
Growne in our ſubrtleſt Sciences ! My firſt 49, now, 
Shall be, tro make this Mafter of mine cuckold : 
The primitiue worke of darknefle, I will practiſe! 
I willdeſerue ſo well of my faire Miſtreſle, 


{ By my diſcoueries, firſt ; my counſells after; 


And keeping counſell, after that: as who, 
Socuer, is one, I'le be another, ſure, 


[11 ha' my (hate, Moſt delicate damn'd fleſh ! 


_ She 
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S$hee ſends 
Diucll ot, 


D tuell Fee 
Iu7 ntl, 


He goes ont, 
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Shee will be! O! that I could ſtay time, now, 
Midnight will come too faſt vpon mee, I teare, 
To cur my pleaſure—M",Fi.Looke at the back.doore, 
Ore knocks,ſee whoitis, Pvyc, Dainty ſhe-Diuell! 
M5, F1. I cannot get this venter of the cloake, 
Our of my fancie ; nur the Gentlemans way, 
He rooke, which though 'twere ſtrange, yet 'twas handſome, 
And had a grace withall, beyond the newneſlc, 
Sure he will thinke mee thar dull flupid cre-ture, 
Hee ſaid, and may conclude it ; ifI hnde got 
Some thought to thanke th'attemp, He did preſume, 
By all thecarriage of it, on my braine, 
For anſwer ; and will (weare tis very barren, 
If it can yeeld him noreturne VVYho is it? 
Pys, Miſtrefle, it is, bur firſt, let me aſſure 
The excellence, of Mittreſſes, I am, 
Alrhough my Maſters man, my Miſtreſſc {laue, 
The ſcruant of her ſecrets, and {weete turnes, 
And know, what fitly will conduce tocither, 
My, Fi. What's this? I pray you come to your ſelfe and thinke 
What your part is: to make ananſwer. Tell, 
Who is it at the doore > Py6, The Gentleman, M*, 
Who was at the cloake-charge to ſpeake with you, 
This morning, who expects onely to take 
Some ſmall command'ments from you,what you pleale, 
Worthy your forme, hee faies, and geatleſt manners. 
M®,F1, O ! you'll anon proue his hyr'd man, I feare, 
What has he giu'n you, for this meſſage 2 Sir, 
Bid him pant off his hopes of ſtraw, and leaue 
To ſpread his nets, in view, thus, Though they take 
Maſter Fitz.dottrel, 1 am no ſuch foule, 
Nor faire one, tell him, will be had with talking, 
And wiſh him to for. bearc his ating to mee, 
Art the Gentlemans chamber.window in Lincolnes-1nne there 
That opens to my gallery : elſe, | ſweare 7 
T acquaint my husband with his folly, and leave him 
Tothe iuſt rage of his offended iealouſie. 
Or if your Maſters ſenſe be not ſo quicke 
Toright mee, tell him, I ſhall finde afriend 
That will repaire mee, Say, I will be quiet, 
In mine owne houſe > Pray you, in choſ: words giueit him, 
PvG. This is ſome foole turn'd! M*.F1. If he be the Maſter, 
Now, of that ſtate and wit, whichT allow him ; 
Sure, hee will vnderſtand mee: I durſt not 
Be more dire. For this officious fellow, 


| My husbands new groome, is a ſpie vpon me, 


i findealready, Yer, if he buttell him 


This 
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' This in my words, hee cannot but conceiuc 
 [{imſcifc bath apprehended, and requited, 

I would not have him thinke hee wet a ſtatre : 

| Or {poke ro one, not there, thoughT were t1lent, 


| How now ? ha' yourold him? Pys, Yes. M*.Fi. And what 
Pys. Sayes he? That which my felt would ſay to you, 


That you are proude, ſweet Miſtreſſe > and with-all, 
A little ignorant, to entertaine 

The good that's proffer'd; and (by your beauties leauc) 
Not all fo wiſe, as ſome true politique wite 

| Would be: who having match'd with ſuch a Nupſor 

' (I ſpeake it with my Maſters peace) whoſe face 

Hath left t'aceuſe im, now, for't doth confeſle him, 
Whar you can make him ; will yet (out of ſcruple, 
And a ſpic'd conſcience) defraud the poore Gentleman, 
Art leaſt delay him in the thing he longs for, 

And makes it hs whole ſtudy, how to compaſle, 

Onely a title. Could but he write Cxcko!d, 

He had his cads, For, looke you» MP, Fr, This can be 
None but my husbands wit, PyG. My pretious M*, 
M, Ft, Itcreaks his 1ngize: The groome neuer dur(t 
Be, elſe, ſo ſaucy— Pys. Ifit were not clearely, 

His worſhipfull ambition 3 and the top of it, 
The very forked top too : why ſhould hee 
Keepe you,thus mur'd vp ina back-roome, Miſtreſle, 


—— 


Allow you ne'r a caſement to the ſtreere, 

Feare of engendering by the eyes,with gallants, 
Forbid you paper, pen and inke, like Rats-bane. 

Search your halfe pint of m»ſcatel/, leſt a lerter 

Be ſuncke i'the pot : and hold your new-laid egge 
Againſt the fire, leſt any charmebe writ there ? 

Will you make benefir of truth, deare Miſtrefle, 

If Tdoetell it you : I do't not often? 

[ am ſet over you, imploy'd, indeed, 

To watch your teps,your lookes, your very breathings, 


' And to report them to him. Now, if you 


| 


Will be a true, right, delicate ſweere Miſtreſle, 
Why, wee will make a Cokes of this Wiſe Maſter, 
We will, my Miſireſſe, an abſolute fine Cokes, 
And mock, toayre, all the deepediligences 

Of ſuch a ſolemne, and etteQuall Aﬀe, 

An Aſſe to ſo good purpoſe, as wee'll vie him, 

I will concriue it fo, that you ſhall goe 

To Playes,to Maſques,to Meetings, and to Feaſts, 
For,why is all this Rigging,and F-4 Tackle, Miftris, 
If you neat handſome veſlells, of good fayle, 

P ut not forth ever,and anon,wtth your nets 


Q 2 


(fates he? 


if Idurſt. 
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Sbhee thinkes 
her buſ band 
watches, 


Her buf. 
band goes 
out, 

and enters 


| preſently 


wit b a cude 
gell vpon 


bim, 
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| Or action, he could vent ? 
| Vpo'the ſlaytes ? orhere, behinde the hangings ? 


| And you not giuedirecions ? 
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Abroad into the world, Ir is your fiſhing, 
! h-re, you ſhal chooſe your friends, your ſervants, Lady, 
Your {quires of honour ; Ile conuey your letters, 
Ferch anſwers, due you all the offices, 
Thar can belong to your bloud, and beauty. And, 
For the variety, at my times, although 
I am not in due ſymmerrie, the man 
Of that proportion ; or in rule 
Ot phy/icke, of the iuſt complexion ; 
Oc ot that truth of Picard:!!, 1n clothes, 
To boaſt a ſoueraignty o're Ladies : yer 
I know,to do my turnes, ſweet Miſtreſſe, Come,kile—— 
M5. Fi, How now! Pvy6.Deare delicate Miſt, I am your ſlaue, 
Your little worzze,that loues you ; your fine Atonkey 3 
Your Dogge,your Jacke,your Pug,thatlongs to be (you, 
Stil'd, o'your pleaſures, M®, Fit, Heare you all this? Sir, Pray 
Come from your ſtanding, doe, a little, ſpare 
Your ſelfe, Sir, from your watch, applaud your Squire, 
That ſo well followes your inſtructions ! 


—— - A - 
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FITZ-DOTTRELL. Miſtreſſe Fi TZ-D OT- 


TREL.PVG. 
He" now,fweet hcart > what's the matter > MF, F1, Good ! 
You are a ſtranger tothe plot ! you ſer not 
Your ſaucy Dixell, here,to tempt your wife, 
With all the inſolent vnciuill language, 
Fir. Did you ſo,Dizel/2 (him, 
M*, F1T, Not you ? you were not planted 1'your hole to heare 


I doe not know your qualities ? he durſtdoe ir, 
Fir. You ſhall ſee, wife, 
Whether he durft, or no : and what it was, 
Idid dire, Pys6, Sweet Miſtreſſe, are you mad ? 
Fir. You moſt mere Rogue! you open maniteſt Villaine ! 
You Feind apparant you ! youdeclar'd Hel-hound ! (tor, 
PvG. Good SF. Fit. Good Knaue,good Raſcal,and good Trat- 
Now, I doe finde you parcel-Dizell,indeed. 
Vpo' the point of truſt 2 T'your firſt charge ? 
The very day o' your probation ? | 
To tempt your Miſtreſſe > Youdoe fee, good wedlocke, I | 
ow 


—<— ——— 
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| The richeſt tract of land, Love,i the kingdome ! 


The DIVELL ran ASSE. 


—_ _ —— — —— - — —_— ————  —_— - —_— —— x  ———_— 


| How I direed lim. M5. Fir. V\ ay, where S*, were you ? 
FiT. Nay, there is one blow more, for exerciſe : 

[ col you, I ſhould doe it, Fy6, Would you had dune, Sir, 
Fir. O wife, the rarcſt man! yer there's another 

To pur you inmind o'the laſt, ſuch a brave man, wile ! 

Within, he hashis proiects, and do's vent hem, 

The gallanteſt ! where you rentiginors ! ha? 

Would you be ating of the Incubrns ? 

Did her filks ruſtling moue you ? Pys, Gentle Sir, 
FiT. Out of my tight, If thy name were rot Dixel!, 

Thou (hould'ſt nor ſtay aminute with me, In, 

Goe, yer Gay : yet goetoo, Iam reſolud, 

Wha: I will doe : and you ſhal} know t afore-hand, 

Soone as the Gentleman is gone, doe you heare? 

I'll helpe your liſping. Wife, ſuch a man, wite ! 

He has ſuch plots ! He will make mee a Dake ! 

No leſſe,by heauen ! fix Mares,to your coach, wite ! 

That's your proportion! And your coach-man bald '! 

Becauſe he ſhallbe bare, inough. Doe not you laugh, 

Weare looking for a place, andall, ithe map 

What to be of. Haue faith, be not an Infidell, 

You know, I am not eaſie tobe gulld, 

[ {weare, when I haue my millions,clſe, I'll make 

Another Dxtcheſſe,, if you ha' not faith, 

M=. Fi. You ll ha'too much, 1 feare,in theſe falſe ſpirits, 

FiT. Spirits? O,no ſuch thing ! wife ! wit,mere wit! 

This man defies the Dine//,and all his works ! 

He dos't by ngine, and deuiſes, lice! 

Ke has his winged ploughes,that goe with failes, 

Will plough you forty acres, at once ! and mills, 

Will ſpout you water, ten miles oft! All Crow/aud 

Is ours, wife; andthe fens, from vs, in Norfolke, 

Tothe vemoſt bound of Lincolnſhire! we have view'd it, 

And meaſur'dit within all; by the ſcale ! 


There will be made feuenteene, or eighteene millions, 
Or more, as't may be handled ! wheretore, thinke, 
Sweet hearr, if th'haſt a fancy to one place, 

More then another, to be Datcheſſe of ; 

Now, name it : I will ha't, whatere itcoſt, 

(If't wili be had for money) either here, 

Oc'n Fraxce, or Italy. M*.F1. You ha' ſtrange phantaſics ! 
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AcrT.II. Scene. [V. 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTRELL, 
INGINE. 


VV Here are you, Sir > Fit, Ifcethou haſt no talent 
This way, wite. Vp tothy gallery ; doc,Chuck, 
Leave vs to talke of it , who vaderſtand it, 
Mzx, Ithinke we ha' found a place to fit you,now, Sir. 
Gloc fer. Fir. O,no,Tll none! Mar, Why, S'? Fir, Tis fatall, 
MER; That you ſay rightin. Spexſer, I chinke, the younger, 
Had his laſt honour thence. But, he was but Earle. 
FiT I know 8ot that, Sir, But Thomas of Woodftocke, 
I'm ſure, was Dske, and he was madeaway, 
At Calice ; as Duke Humphrey was at Bury: 
And Richard the third, you know what end he came too. 
Mex. By m'faith you are cunning i'the Chrowcle,Sir. 
FiT, No,I confeſle I ha't from the Play-bookes, 
| — ] Andthinke they'are more 4a#thentique. IG. That's ſure, Sit. 
= whiſpers | Mzk. What ſay you (tothis then) F1T, No, a noble houſe, 
"a '# Pretends to that. I will doe ne man wrong. 
ag: MEtx. Then take one propoſition more, and heare it 
As paſtexception, FiT. Whar'sthatz Mzx. Tobe 
Duke of thoſe lands, you ſhall recover : take 
Your title, thence, Sir, Duke of the Drown'd-lanas, 
Or Drown'd-land, Fit. Ha? that laſt has a good ſound ! 
[ like it well. The Deke of Drown d-land? Ins. Yes; | 
| It goes like Groen-land, Sir, if you marke it, Mex; I, 
And drawing thus your honour from the worke, 
You make the reputation of that, greater ; 
| And ſtay't the longer 1'your name, Fir, 'Tis true. 
| Drown d-lands will live in Drown'd-land! McR. Yes,whenyou 
| Ha' no footeleft ; as that muſtbe, Sir, oneday, | 
; And, though it tarry in your heyres, ſome forty, 
| &ifty deſcents, the longer liver, ar laſt, yer, 
; Muſt thruſt *hem out on't: if no quirk in law, 
Or odde Yice o'their owne notdo'it firſt, 
Wee ſee thoſe changes, daily : the faire lands, 
| That werethe Clyents,are the Lawyers, now : 
| ; And thoſerich Mannors, there, ot good man Taylors, 
| | Had once more wood vpon *hem, then the yard, 
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| By which th'were meaſur'd our for the laſt purchaſe. 
| Nature hath theſe viciflitudes, Shee makes 
No man a ftate of perpetuety, Sir, 


Fir. Yoaretitheright, Let's inthen,and conclude, 


I my ſight, againe ? I'll calke with you, anon. 


| 


| ACT.II. Scene. V. 


Py Q. 


| © Vichee willgeld mee, if I fizy: or worſe, 
Pluck out my tongue,one o'the two. This Foole, 

There is no truſting of him : and to quit him, 

Were a contempt againſt my Chiefe, paſt pardon, 

It was a ſhrewd diſbeartning this, ar firſt! 

Who would ha' thought a waman ſo well harneſs'd, 

Or rather well-capariſon'd, indeed, 

That weares ſuch petticoares, and lace to her (mocks, 

Broad ſeaming laces (as I ſce 'hem hang there) 

And garters which are loſt, if ſhee can thew 'hem, 


| Could ha' done this? Hel! why is ſhee ſo brave ? 
{ It cannot beto pleaſe Duke Dottrel, ſure, | 


Nor the dull pictures, in her gallery, 

Nor her owne deaze tefleQtion,in her glaſle ; 

Yet that may be : I haue knowne many of *hem , 
_ their pleaſure, bur none end it, there : 
(Thar I conſider, asI goea long with ir) 


| They ray, for want of better company, 
Or that they thinke the berrer, ſpend an houre ; 


Two,three,or foure, diſcourſing with their ſhaddow : 


But ſure they haue a farther ſpeculation. 


No woman dreſt with {o much care, and ſtudy, 
Doth dreſle her (elfe in vaine, Ill vexe this probleme, 
A little more, before I leaue ir, ſure, 
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AcrT. 1]. SCENE, VI, | 
| 


V1ITTIPOL. MANLY. Miſtrefſe FITZ» 
DOTTREL., PVvG6. 


—— — TT IE 


i! wn was a fortune, happy aboue thought, 

' 4 Taatthis ſhould proue thy chamber; which1 fear'd 

| Would be my greateſt trouble! this muſt be 

The very window, and that theroome, Man, Its, 

| I now remember, [ haue often ſeenec there 

A woman, butlI never mark'd her much, (and then, | 
Wrr. Where was your ſoule, friend > Man. Faith, but now, 

Awake vnto thoſe obieas, Wi1T, You pretend (0, 

Let mee not liue, it I am not in loue | 

| More with her wir, for this direQion, now, 

Then with her forme, though ha prais'd thar pretrily, 

| Since I ſaw her,and you,to day, Read thoſe, 

| Heegiues | They'llgoe vnto theayre you loue ſo well, 

_ #2-4P*T | Try hem vato the note, may be the muſique | 

we of Will call ker ſooner; light, ſhee's here! Sing quickly. 

LS k.., M*, Fit, Either he vnderſtood him not : or lle, 

| The feliow was not faithfullin delivery, 

OfwhatI bad. And; Iamaiuſltly pay'd, 

That might haue made my profit of his ſervice, 

But, by miſ-taking, hauedrawne on hisenuy, 

And done the worle defeate vpon my ſelfe, 

| Manly/”g7, | How ! Muſique? then he may bethere: and is ſure, 

TRIS Pys. O! Is it ſo? Is theretheenter. view ? 

percepaes 3'* | Have I drawne to you, at laſt, my cunning Lady ? 

f The Diuef is an A4{ſe! foobd oft! and beaten ! 

Nay, made an inſtrument ! and could nor ſent it! 

Well,fince yo' haue ſhowne the malice of a woman, 

No leſle then her true wit,and learning, Miſtreſſe, 

['[lrry,if little Pug haue the malignity 

To recompence 1t,and ſo ſauce his danger. 

"Tis not the paine, but the diſcredite of it, 

The Dize/{{hould not keepe a body intire, 
W1T, Away, fall backe, ſhe comes, M an. I']lleaue you, Sir, 

The Maſter of my chamber, I have bufineſſe (faire colours, 
Wit. M*! M®.Fi, You make me paint,S*, Vit. The'are 

Lady, andnaturall! I did receiue 

4 by Some 
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Some commands from you, lately,gentle Lady, 
But ſo perplex'd, and wrap'd in the delivery, 
As | may feare t'have miſ-interpreted : 

Bur muſt mak« ſuit (till, ro be neere your grace. 


Ic falls out, Lady, tobe adcare triends lodging, 
\\ herein there's ſome conſpiracy of fortune 
Wirh your poore ſeruants bleſt aftections. 
M*. Fi, Whowas it (ung ? 
Vpon my entreaty of him, ſeeing you 
Approach the window, Neither need you doubt him, 
[t he were here, He is roo much a gentleman. 
My, F1, Sir, if you ivdge me by this f\mple action, 
And by the outward habite, and complexion 
Ofealineſle, it hath, ro your defigne ; 
You may with Iuſtice, ſay, | am a woman : 
And a (irange woman Bur when you (hall pleaſe, 
To bring bur that concurrence of my fortune, 
To memury, which to day your felfe did vrge : 
[t may beget ſome fauour like excule, 
i hough none like reaſon, Wir. No,my tune-full Miſtreſle > 
Then, ſurely, Lowe hath none z nor Beauty any; 
Nor Natwreviolenced, in both theſe: 
W ith ali whole gentle rongues you ſpeake, at once, 
| thought I had inough remou'd, already, 
That ſcruple from your breſt, and lett yo! all reaſon 
VWhen,through my mornings perſpeRiue I ſhewd you 
A man fo aboue excuſe, as he is the cauſe, 
Why any thing is to be done vpon him: 
And nothing call'd an iniury, miſ-plac'd, 
T'rather, now had hope, to ſhew you how Lowe 
By his acceſſes, growes more natural! : 
Any, what was done,this morning, with ſuch force 
Was bur devis'd ro ferue the vref* nt, then. 
Thar lince Lowe hath the honour to approach 
Theſe {iſter{welling breſtsz and rouch this (off, 
And rofie hand ; hee bath the skill ro draw 
Their Ne&ar torth, with kiſſing ; andcould make 
More wanton ſalts, from this braue promontory, 
Downe tothis valley, then the nine Ree ; 
Could play the hopping Sparrow, 'bour theſe nets z 
And (porting Squerell in theſe criſped groues , 
Bury himlſelte 1n euery Sike-wormes kell, 
Is tere varauell'd ; runne into the ſnare, 
Which euery hayre is, caſt intoa curle, 
To catch a Cuprd flying : Bath himſelfe 


—— 


in mulke,and roſcs, here, and dry him, there 
R 


M*, Fi. Who is there with you,S* ? W:T. None, but my ſelfe, 


Wir. He, Lady, but hee's gone, 


Ths: Scene 
4 ated at 
two windo's, 
As 014 of two 
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Warme his cold hands,to play with this ſmooth, round, 
And well torn'd chin, as with the Bi/{yard ball; 

Rowle on theſe lips, the banks of loue, and there 
Atonce both plant, and gatker kiſſes. Lagy, 

Shall I, with what I haue made to day here, call 

All ſenſe ro wonder, and all faith toſigne 

The myſteries revealed in your forme ? 

And will Lowe pardon rmee tne blaſphemy 

I vtter'd, when I ſaid, a glaſle could ſpeake 

This beauty, or chat fooles had power to judge it ? 


Dr __—_—— 
| 


Doe but looke, on her eyes | They doe light== 
All that Loue's world comprizeth ! 
Doe but looke on her hayre ! it bright, 
| As Loue's ſtarre, when it riſeth ! 
Doe but marke, her fore head's ſmoother, 
Then words that ſooth her | 
And from her arched browes, ſuch a grace 
Sheds it ſelfe through the face ; 
As alone, there triumphs to the life, 
All the gaine gall the good,of the elements ſtrife ! 


Haue you ſeene but a bright Lilly grow, 
Before rnde hands haut touch dit ? 
Hane you mark'd but the fall of the Snow, 
Before the ſoyle bath ſmanch dit ? 
Hane you felt the wooll o the Bener ? 
Or Swans dewne, euer ? 
Or, haue ſmelt « the bud the Bryer ? 
Or the Nard' the fire? | 
Or, haue taſted the bag 0 the Bee ? 


0,ſowhite! O,ſoſoft ! 0, ſo ſweet is ſhe ! 


ms 


cm 
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Acrt.1Il. Scene. VIL 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. WITTIPOL. Pys: 
[ ſhee ſo, Sir and, 1 will keepeher ſo, 


_ buſ- IfI know hew, or can : that wit of man 
Sep [will doe't, 'llgoe no farther, At this windo' 
peares at 


her back, | She ſhall no more bebuz'4at. Take your leaue ont, 
Tf you be ſweet meates, wedlock, or {veer fleſh, 
| | All's one : I doe not loue this 4uwz about you. 


_—— 


| A flye.blowne wife is not ſo proper, In : 

| For you, S*, looketo heare from mee, VVIT, $0, I doe, Sir, 
| Fir. No, butinothertermes. There's no man offers 

| This ro my wite, but paies for'e, Wir, Thathaue 1, Sir, 

| Fir. Nay,then, I tell you, you re, Wit. Whar am I, Sir > 
| Fit, Why, tha: Ul! chinke on, when I ha' cut your throat. 
Wir. Goe, youarean Afe. FiT, Iam refvlu'd on'r, Sir. 
| V1r, Ithinke you are, Fir. To call you to a reckoning. 
W1rt. Away, you brokers blocke, you property. : 
FiT, S'lighr,if you ficike me, I'll ftrike your Miſtreſle, 
W1T., O ! Icould ſhoote mine eyes at him, for that, now ; 
| Or leaue my teeth in'him, were they cuckolds bane, 
| Inoughto kill! him, What prodigious, 

Blinde, and moſt wicked change ot tortune's this 2 

I ha'noayre of patience: all my vaines 

Swell, and my {inewes (tart at iniquity of it. 

I ſhall breake, breake. PyG. This forthe malice of it, 
And my reuenge may paſſe! But,now, my conſcience 
Tells mee, I haue profited the cauſe of Hell 

Bur little, in the breaking-oft their loves. 

Which, if ſame other a& of mine repaire nor, | 
[ ſhall heare ill of in my accompr. FiT, O,Bird! 
Could you do this? *gainſt me? and ar this time,now 2? 
When TI was ſo imploy'd, wholly for you, 

Drown'd i'my care (more, thenthe land, I ſweare, 
['haue hope to win) to make you pcere-leſſe> ſtudying, 
For footemen for you, fine pac'd huiſhers pages, 

To ſerue you o'the knee 3 with what Knights wike, 

To beare your traine, and fit with your foure women 
In councell, and receive inte]ligences, 

From forraigne parts, to dreſle you atall pieces ! 
Y'haue (a'moſt) turn'd my good atfeQion, to you 
Sowr'd my ſweet thoughts ; all my pure purpoſes : 

I could now finde (i'my very heart) to make 

Anotker, Lady Dutcheſſez and depole you. 

Well, goe your waies in. Dixe/l,you have redeem'd all, 
I doe forgine you, And I'll doe you good, . 
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{ Conceipt,on her behalfe, Mzx. Beſt haue her taught, Sir, 


| With a 


' - 


Acrt.Il. ScEne.VIIJ. 


MERE-CRAPT,FITZ-DOTTREL. INGINE. 
TRAINES. 


VV Hy ha you theſe excurſions ? where ha you beene, Sir? 
Fir. Where ha'beene vex'da little, with a toy ! 
MEx. OSir ! no toyes muſt trouble your graue head, 
Now it is growing to be great, You muſt 
Be aboue all thoſe things. FiT. Nay, aay, fol will, 
MER. Now yoBareto'ard the Lord, you muſt put off 
The man,Sir, Inc, He ſaies true, Mzx, You muſt do nothing 
As you ha'done it heretofore, not know, 
Or ſalute any man, ING, That was your bed-fellow, 
Theother moneth, Max. The other moneth > the weeke, 
Thou dofi not know the priuiledges, 1nginc, 
Follow that Title ; nor how ſwift: Today, 
When hc has put on his Lords face once,then=— 
Fir, Sir, for theſe things I ſhall doe well enough, 
There is no feare of me, But then, my wife is 
Such an vntoward thing ! ſhee'll never learne 
How to comport withit ! Iamout ofall 


Fir. Where? Are there any Schooles for Ladies? Is there 
An Academy for women } Idoe know, 
For men, there was; I learn'd in it,my ſelfe, 
To make iy legges, and doe my poſtures. Ins. Sir. 
Doe you remember the conceipr you had— 
O'the So gowne, athome? Mzxx. Ha! Idoethanke thee, 
| my heart, deare Igine, Sir, there is 
A certaine Lady, here about the Towne, 
An Eneliſh widdow, who hath lately trauell'd, 
But ſhee's call'd the Spaxiard; cauſe (he came 
Lateſt from thence : and keepes the Spaifh hebir, 
Such a rare woman ! all our women heere, 
That are of ſpirit, and faſhion flocke,vnto her, 
As to their Prefident; their Law ; their Canon ; 
More then they cuer did, to 0racle-Foremes. | 
Such rare receipts ſhee has, Sir, for the face 
Such oyles ; ſuch 1i#dures; ſuch pomaturmn.s, 
Such perfames ; med cines ; quinteſſences, &c. 


And| 
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And ſucha Miſtteſſe of behauiour | 
She knowes, from the Dukes daughter,to the Doxev, | 
\A hat is their due iuſt: and no more! FtT, O Sir ' | 
You pleaſe me ithis, more then mine owne greatneſſe. | | 
Where is ſhee> Let vs haue her, Mrx. By your patience, | | 
We mull vſe meanes ; caſt how to be acquainted=ne | 
_ Fit.Good,S*,abourt it, Mer. We muſt think how, firft, Fir,O:' 
I doe not loue to tarry for a thing, | 
When I have a mind to't, You doe not know me, 
| If you doeofferit, Mzr. Your wife muſt ſend | 
Some pretty token to her, with a complement, 
And pray to be receiu'd in hergood graces, | 
All the great Ladies do't, Fit, She ſhall,ſhe ſhall, i 
Whae were it beſttobe> Mex, Some little twy, | 
I would not have it any great matter, Sir : 
A Djamant ring, of forty or fifty pound, 
Would doe it handſomely: and be agift 
Fir for your wife to ſend, and her to take. 
FrT, I'll goe, and tell my wifc o'r, fireight, Mzrs, Why this | Fitz-dot- 
Is well! The clothes we'haue now : But, where's this Lady ? rel goes 
If we could get a witty boy, now, Izgive ; u 
That were an excellent cracke , I could inſtru him, 
Tothe true height, For any thing takes this doterel, 
Ix6, Why, Sir your beſt will be one o'the players! 
Mxx. No, there's no truſting them. They'll talke on't, 
| And tell their Pots. In6. W hat if they doe? the eſt 

| willbrooke the Stage. Bur, there be ſome of 'hem 

Are very honeſt Lads. There's Dicke Robinſon 

A very pretty fellow, and comes often 

| Toa Gentlemans chamber, a friends of mine, We had 

The merrieſt ſupper of it there, one night, | 
| TheGentlemans Land-lady invited him 

To'a Goflips feaſt, Now, he Sir brought Dick Robinſon, 
Dreſt like a Lawyers wife, amongſt 'hem all 3 | 
(I lent him cloathes) but, to ſee him behaue it ; 

| And]ay the law ; and carue; and drinke vnto 'hem ; 

And then talke baudy : and ſend frolicks ! ©! 

It would have bur{t your buttons, or not left you 

Aſeame, Mztz, They ſay hee's an ingenious youth ! 

ING. O Sir! and dreſſes himſelfe,the beſt ! beyond 
Forty o your very Zadzes | did you ne'r ſee him ? 

MER. No, I doſeldome fee thoſe toyes, But thinke you, 
1hat we may haue him > InG- Sir, the young Gentleman 
| tell you of, can command him, Shall I attempt it ? Frank AN 

MER, Yes,docit, Fit, S'light, Icannor get my wife gaive, 
To part with aring, on any termes : and yet, 

The follen Monkey has two, Mex, It were'gainfi reaſon, 
| R 3 That i 
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Traines eg- 
ters 


| Thar you ſhould vrge it; Sir, ſend toa Gold-ſmirh, 
| Le nother loſeby'r, Fir, How do's ihe loſe by'r ? 
' 's'rnot forher> Mcr. Make it your owne bounty, 
| Ir will ha” the better ſucceſſe , what is a matter 
; Of ffty pound to you, S'. Fir, I have bura hundred 
| Pieces, tO ſhew here; that I would not breake— 
MER, You (hall ha' credit, Sir, U' 11 fend a ticker 
; Vato my Golgd-ſmich, Heer, my man comes too, 
To carry it fitly, How now, Traines ? What birds ? 

TxA, Your Couſin Eger-ill mer me,and has bear mee, 
Becauſe I would not tell him where you - a 
[ chink he hasdogd me to the houſe roo. cll— 

You ſhall goe our ar the back-doore,then,Traines. 
You mult get Guilt-head hi ſome means : 

TRA. 'Tisimpoſhible ! . Tell him, we have vexiſen, 
I'll g” him a piece, and ſend his wifea _— 

TRA. A Forreſt moues not,til! that forty pound, 
Yo' had of himylaſt, be pai'd, He keepes more ftirre, 
For that ſame petty ſumme,then for your bond,///4% 
Of /ixe; and Statute of ezght hundred ! ell him 
Wee'll hedge inthat. Cry vp Fitz-dottrefto him, 
Double his price: Make him a man of merrall. 

Tz A, That will not need, his bond iscurrant inough, 
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ACT.I11, SCENE, Il. 


GVILT-HEAD. PLVTARCHYS. 


Lithis is to make you a Gentleman : (you 


Fil haue you learne, Sonne, Wherefore have T plac's 
' Wth S*, Poul Either-ſide,but to haue ſo much Law 

| Fo keepe your owne ? Belides, heis a 1uftice, 
-'ere1tne Towne; and dwe!'ling, Sonne,with him, 
You (hal [carne that ina yeere, (hall be worth twenty 
Ofhauing ſtay'd you at Oxford,or at Cambridge, 

Or {ending you to the pres of Court, or France, 

I am cal!'d for now in haſte, by Maſter cAeere-crafs 

To ruit Maiter Fitzdottrel, a good man : 

I haue inquir'd him, eighteene hundred a yeere, © 

(His name is currant) for a diamant ring 

Ot forty, ſhall nor be worth thirty (chars gain'd) 


| And this is ro make you a Gentleman ! 


PLv. O, but good father. you truſt too much ! Gy1. Boy,boy, 
We liue,by finding fooles ourgto be truſted. 
Our {hop-bookesare our paſtures,our corn-grounds, 
We lay *kem op'a, for them to come into : 
Aud when wee hauc *hem there, wee drive *hem vp 
ln rone of our two Pounds, the Compters, ſtreight, 
And this is to make you a Gentleman ! 
V\ ee Citizens neuer truſt, but wee doe coozen : 
For, it our debtors pay, wee coozen them 
And if they doe not, then we co2zen our (clues, 
Bur thar's a hazard cuery one muſt runne, 
Thar hopes to make his Sonne a Gentleman ! 

PLv. Idoe not wiſhtobe one, truely, Father, 


| Ina deſcent, or two, wee come to be 


luſt *trheir ſtate, fit to be coozend, like 'hem, 
And1I had rather ha' tarryed i'your trade : 


| 


For, 
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| In a ere toy (ſome pretty Ring, or Iewell) 


For, ſince the Gentry ſcorne the Citty ſo much, 

Me thinkes we ſhould in tire, holding together, 

And matching in our owne tribes,as they ſay, 

Haue got an A of Common Conncell, for it, 

That we might coozen them out of reram nature. ' 

Gy1. I, if we had an A4# firſt to forbid 

The marrying of our wealthy heyres vnto 'hem : 

And daughters, with ſuch lauiſh portions, 

That confounds all, PLy. And makes a Munger: breed, Father, 
And when they have your money, then they laughar you : 
Or kick you downe the ſtayres, I cannot abide *hem, 

I would faine haue 'hem coozen'd, bur not truſted. 


Acr. III. Scene. II. 


MERE-CRAFT. GVILT-HEAD, FITZ- 
DOTTRELL. PLYVTARCHYS, 


'0] is hecome! I knew he would not faile me. 
Welcome, good Guilt-head, I muſt ha' you doe 
Agoble Gentleman, a courteſie, here : 


Of fifty, Or threeſcore pound (Make it a hundred, 

And hedge inthe laſt forty, that I owe you, 

And your owne price for the Ring) He's a good man,S*, 

And you may hap ſce him a great one! Hee, 

Is likely to beſtow hundreds,and thouſands, 

Wi'you; if youcan humour him, A great prince 

He will be ſhortly, What doe you lay? Gv1. Io truth, Sir 

| I cannot. 'T has beene a long vacation with vs, 
Fit. Of what, Ipray thee? of wit ? or honeſty ? 

Thoſe are your Citizens long vacations. (head. 
PLv. Good Father do not truſt 'hem. Mzx. Nay, Thom, Guilt- 

Hee will not buy acourteſie and begge it : 

Hee'll rather pay, then pray- If you doe for him, 

You muſt doe cheerefully, His credit, Sir, 

Is nor yet proftiture! Who's this > thy ſonne? 

A pretty youth, what's his name? Pry. Platarchss, Sir. 
MER. Plutarchus | How camethatabout ? Gy1, Thatycere F', 

Thar I begor him, I bought Plararch's lives, 

And fell {* in loue with the booke, as I call'd my ſonne 

By 'his name ; In hope he ſhould be like him : 


And 


—_—— — ————_—— — — ——— —  —O————— _-- - - ——— — ——_ _ — cc 


The Vhv ELL. 15 4nl 7.0 S E, 


| OO —— >  -—— 


; Þ# BHP bh... Laws Y | 

\ 11} | wri:! et: OO! tus «4 Gt f ur Treat men |! iv:FR. I'tiic LAIIV | 
" r ome ad Boca 

$- LN Mm Go broed | kgs. CV1, I3:S away, þ | GG, 84 » i 

| 


. 


inch ito that wav. hin, W nv, then,hic 1$1 NCIEMt way, | 
waky Bur, now i | ad 2rher g 'CL nlinags GIg Witc | 

| At - him the countrev; there to vie 

; T5: {eng I ſhall icaue him: Mz. Out vpon't ! 

\ndioſe the laudablc m: eancs, thou haſt at home, heere, | 

 Paduance, end make him a young Alderman ? 

Buy hima Captaines place, for ſhame; and lethim 

[nro the world, carly, and with his plume, 

\nd Scaries,march through Cheapſide, or along, Cornehil, 

\nd dy the vertue” of thote, draw downe a wife 

There from a witkto', worth ten thouſand pound ! 

Ger him the poſture booke, and's leaden men, 

To ſer vponatabic, 'gainſt his Miſtreſle 

hance to come by, that hee may draw her in, } 

o ad (hew her Fiasbury battells. Gv1. [ have plac'd him ! 
Vith Tuſtice Eytherſede, to ger o much law==— f 
ks As thou ha(t conſcience. Come, come, thou doſt wrong 

Pretty Plutarchus, who had not his name, | 

For nothing : but was borne to traine the youth 

Of London, inthe military truth — 

That way his Genjzs lies, My Coulin Exeri/[! 


| AcT.II. Scene. [1]. 


| 
'EVER-ILL. PLVTARCHYS. GVILT-HEAD. 
MERF-CRAFT.FITZDOTTRELL, | 


: { ure you "cre, Sir ? 'pray you let vs whiſper, 

WP rv. Father, deace Father, truſt im 1t you loue mee, 
| Gvt. W hy, I dc meare it boy 3; bur, what I doe, 
Mut not co:ve cafily from mce +: Wee muſt deale 
With Conrtiers boy, , as Conrtiers deale with vs. 

1t I hauc a Buſs neſſe taere, with any of them, 

Why, I mui: wait, am ſure on'r Son : and though 

My Loy 4 difvatch me, yet his worſhipfull Man— 

Wi: | keepe me for his {oort, a moneth,or two, 

 Tothew mee with my te low Cirrizens, 

{ mult make histraine long, and full, one quarter; 

An4 helpe the ſpectacle of his grcatneſle, There, 

{ Nothing is done at once,but iniuries, boy : 
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And they come head-long ! all their good turnes moue nor, 
Oc very ilowly Pry. Yet {weet father, truſt him. 
Gy1. VVell,l will thinke, Ev. Come, you muſtdo't, Sir, 
am vndoneelle, aud your Lady Tayle-buſb 
Has ſent for mee te dinrier, and my cloaths 
A:e allat pawae. T had ſent out this morning, 
Before I heard you were come to towne, ſome twenty 
Of my epittles, and no one returne—— 
Mzr. V Vhy, I ha' told you o'this, This comes of wearing 
'carler, gold lace, and cut-works ! your fine gartring ! 
VVith your blowne roſes, Couſin ! agd your cating 
Pheſant, and Goawit, here in London! haunting 
The Globes, and Mermaides | wedging in with Lords, 
Still arthe table! and effefing lechery, 


| In veiner! where could you ha' contented your (ele 


V'Vith cheeſe, falt-burter, and a pickled hering, 

I' the Low-countries;there worne cjoth,and fultian ! 
Beene ſatisfied with a leape & your Hoſt's daughter, 
Ingartiſon, a wench ofa ſtorer! or, 

Your Sutlers wife, i the leaguer, of two blanks! 
You neuer, then, had runne vpon this flat, 


| To write your letters miſhue, and ſend our 


Your privy ſales, that thus have frighted off 
All your acquintance; that they ſhun you at diſtance, 
V Vorſe, then you do the Bailies ! Ey, Pox vpon you. 
I come not to you tor counſell, I lacke money. 
MER. You doe not thinke, what you owe me already 2 Ey, I? 

They owe you,thar meane to pay you, I'll beſworne, 
I neuer meant ir, Come, you will proie, 
| ſhall vndoe your practice, for this moneth elſe : 
You know mee, MER- I, yo' are a right ſweet nature ! 

Ev. Well,that'sall one! Mts. You'll leaue this Empire,one day? 
You will not ever haue this tribute payd, 
Your ſcepter o'the ſword? Ev, Tye vp yourwit, 
Doe, and prouoke me not== Mzx. Will you, Sir, helpe, 
To what I ſhall prouoke another for you ? 

Ev. -Icannotrell; try me: I thinke I am not 
So vtrerly,of an ore vn-to-be-melted, 
Bur I can doe my ſelte good, on occaſions. 

MER. Strike in then, for your part, M*. Fitz-dettrel 


; TfIcranigrefle in point of manners, afford mee 


Your beſt conſtruion; I muſt beg my freedome 

From your affayres,this day, Fir, How,S*. Mxk, Itis 

In ſvccour of chis Genrlemans occaſions, 

My kinſ-man— F1rT, You'll nor do me that aftront,F, 
Mex. I am ſory you ſhould fo interpret ir, 

Bur, Sir, it ſtands vpon his being inveſted 


a. OO 
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In a new office, hee has food for, long : 
Maſter of the Depenances | A place 
Ot my proieticn too, Sir, ard hath met 
| Much oppoſitien; but the State,nuw, ſce's 
| That great necethty of it, as afterall 
' Their writing, and their ſpeaking, againſt Dae/fs, 
| They have erected it, His beoke is Grawnac— 
For, fincc,there will be differences, caily, 
'Twixt Gentlemen; and thatthe roaring manner 
Is growne oftenſiue; that thoſe few, we call 
The civill men o'the ſword, abhorre the vapours ; 
| They ſhall refer now, hither, for their proceſſe ; 
And ſuch as treſpaſle *painſi rhe ruie of Court, 
Are to be fin'dews Fiq, [ntroth, a prerry p'ace ! 
Mzx- 4 kindeof arbitr ary Cours *twill be, Sir. 
F1T, | hall bave matter for it, [ belecue, 
| Ere itbe long : Thadadiſtaſt, MEx, Burnow, Sir, 
My learned covncell, they uuſt have a tecling, 
They'li part, S$1r,with no bookes, without the hand gout 
Be oyld, and I muit turniſh. It'c be money, 
To me tireight, Iam Mine, C34int and Exchequer, 
To ſupply all, What is't? s hundred pound ? 
Eve, No, th'Harpey,now,ſtands on a hundred pieces, 
MasRs, Why,hc mult haue "hem, if he will, To morrow, Sir, 
Will equally ſerue your occaſion's, 
And therefore, let me obtaine, that you will yeeld 
To timing a poore Gentlemans diſtreſles, 
In termes of hazard, — Fit, By vo meanes! Mzr. I muſt 
Get him this money, and will Fit, Sir, I proteſt, 
I'd rather ſtand engag'd for it my: telfe : 
Then you ſhould leave mee, MrRr. O good do you thinke 
So courſcly of our manners,that we would, 
For any need of ours, be preſt to take it : 
Though you be pleas'd to offer it, Fir. Why, by heaven, 
I meaneit! Mex, I canneuer belecue leſle, 
| Bur wee, Sir, mull preſerue our dignity, 
; As you doe publith yours. By your faire leaue, Sir, 
FiT,- ASI ama Gentleman, if you doe offer 
To leaue mce now, or if you doe refuſe mee, 
| Iwillnorthioke you love mee. MER, Sir, I honour you- 
And with iuſt reaſon, for theſe noble notes, 
Of the nobility, you prerend roo! But, Sir 
[ would know, why ? a moriue (he a ſtranger) 


—_— 


! Fir, Vhy,thars all one, if 'rwere, Sir, but my fancy. 
; ButT haue a Buſineſſe, that perhaps 1'd have 

| Broughr ro his office. MER. O, Sir ! I have done, then ; 
) D 2 
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if keecan be made profitable, to you. 
FiT, Yes, and it ſhall be oneof my ambitions 


EvE, Soyou doe meane to make't, a perfeQt Buſineſſe, 

FiT. Nay,1'|lduethat,aflure you : ſhew me once. 

Mzn, S*, it concernes, the firſt be a perte Buſineſſe, 
For his owne honour! Eys, I, and tifreputation 
Too, ofmay place, Fir, VWhy,why doel take this courſe, elle ? 
[ amor airogether, an Aſſe, good Gentlemen, 
\\bercforeſhould I conſult you ? doe you thinke ? 
To make a ſong on't? How's your manner 2 tell ys, 

Mzr. Doe,ſatisfic him : gue him the whole courſe, 


| 
| Toharc it the firlt B+{incſſe 2 May I not ? 


q 


| 


, 


Eve. Firſt,by requeſt, or otherwiſe, you offer 
Your Erfineſſe to the Corrt : wherein you craue : 
The indgement of the cAraſter and the Aſciſtants, 
Fir, Well, char's done, now, what doe you vpon it ? 
Eves, We ſtreight S*, have recourſe to the {pring-head; 
Viiit the ground ; and, io diſcloſe the nature : 


| [ft will carry,or no, [f wee doe finde, 


By our proportions It 1s like to proue 
A tulicn, and blacke Bys'nefſe That itbe 
Incorrigible; and outof, treaty ; then , 
We file ut, a Dependance! FiT, So'tisfl'd. 
Vat followes 2 [doe ioue the order of theſe things, 
Eye, Wethien aduiſe the party, ithe be 
A man of meanes,and hauings,that forth-with, 
He ſettle his eſtate : if not, art leaſt 
That he pretend it. For, by that, the world 
Takes notice, that it now is a Dependance, 
And this we call, Sir, Publication. 
Fit, Very ſuftcient! After Publication, now ? 
| Eve, Then wegrant out our Proceſſc, which isdiuers; 
Eyther by Chartell, Sir, Cr ore-texns, 
| \\ herein the Challenger, an) Challengee 
Or (with your Spaniard) your Pronocader, 
And Proxocado,haue their ſeuerall courſes 
FiT, I have enough on't! for an hundred pieces ? 
Yes,for two hundred, vader-write me, doe. 
Your man will take my bond? MER, That he will, ſute, 
But, theſe ſame Citizens, they are ſuch (harks ! 
There's an old debt of forty, I gx my word 
For one is runne away,tothe Bermudas, 
And he will hooke in that, or he wi' not doe. 
Fit. Why, let him. That and the ring,and a hundred pieces, 
Will all but make two hundred? Men. No,no more, Sir, 
What ready Arithmetique you have > doe you heare ? 


A pretty mornings worke tor you, this? Do ir, 
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Fl (hall ha' twenty pound on'r, Gy1. Twenty pieces ? | 
(i'lrv. Good Father,do't) Mer, You will hooke ſiill> well, | 
| Shewvs yourring, You could rot ha'done this, now 
| With gentleneſic, at firſt, wee might ha' thank'd yuu 2 | 
| But groarie,and ha' you courtelies come from you | 
| Like a hard Goole, and ſtinke > A man may eraw 
| Your teeth oureafier, then your money ? Cone, 


| Were little Guilt-head here, no better anature,  Heepnlls 
| I (hou!d ne'rlouve him, that could pull h:s lips off, now ! ng 
Vas not thy mother a Gentlewoman > Pry. Yes, Sir. bs 1 


Mzs. And wer:ttothe Court at Chriſmas, and &, Georges-tide ? 
And lent the Lords-men,chaines > .PLy, Ofgold, and pearle,S*, 

MzR, Iknew, thou mult take, after [ume budy! | 
Thou could'it nor be elſe. This was no ſhop-looke ! | | 

'11 ha' thee Captaine Guilt-head, and i Vp, 

An take in Prmiico,, and kill the buſh, 
At cuery taveine ! Thou ſhalt haue a wife, 
| If {nocks will mount, boy, How now ? you ha'therenow | 


Some Briſto-flone, or Corniſh counterfeit He turner 30 
You'ld put vpon vs. Gv1. NogSir, I aſſure you: od Gailt- 
Looke on his luſter ! hce will ſpeake himſfelfe ! head, 


[ie gi'you leaue to put him i'the Mill, | 

H'is no great, large ſtone, but a true Paragon, | 

H"25 all i11s corners, view him well, Mer. H'is yellow, 
Gv1. Vpo'my faith, S*, o'the right black-water, 

And very deepe ! Hi'is ſet withouta foyle, roo, 

Herc's nc o'the yellowewater,]'ll ſell cheape, 

| Mcr- And whatdo you valew this,at? thirty pound? 
Gv1. No,Sir,he coſt me forty, erche was ſer. | 
Mes, Tvrnings, you meane! I know your F quiuecks | 

You'are growne the better Fathers of 'hem o' late, | 

Weil,where't muſt goe,'twill be iudg'd,and, therefore, | 

Looke you't be right, You ſhall haue fifty pound for't, 


| Notadeneer more ! And, becauſe you would | = #0 
| Hauc things difpatcb'd, Sir, Ill goe preſently, | — 
Inquire out this Zady, It you thinke good, Sir. | : 


Hauing an hundred pieces ready, you may 

Part with thoſe, now, to ſerue my kinſmans turnes, 
That he may wait vpon you, anon, the freer ; | 
And take hem when you ha' ſeal'd, a gaine,of Guilt-head. | | 
| Fir, Icarenorifl do! Mun, Anddiſpatchall, | 

| Together, Fir, There,th'arc iuſt : a hundred pieces ! | 

| 108 , : a hundred pieces ! 


; I ha'told "hem over, twicea day, theſe two moneths, | Heeturnes 

| Mzx, Well,goand {cale then, $*,make your returne "hem ong 16- 
| As ſpeedyas youcan, Eye. Gomegi mee. Mx. Soft, Sir, gether, And 
| Eve- Mary, andfairetoo,then, T'llnodelaying, Sir. | ->o agg 
| Mex. Burt,you will heare> Ev, TOON I haue my diuident. yo 
EE: . MY M5ik. 
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M:x. Theres forty pieces for you, EvE, What is this for ? 
Msx, Your halfe, You know, that Guil:-head muſt ha' twenty. ; 
Eve, And what's your ring there? (hall I ha' none o'that ? 
MER. ©, thats to be giuento a Lad) ! | 
Eve. Istſo? Mer By that good lighr,it is. Ev. Come,gi'me 

Ten pieces more, then, Mzrx. Why ! Ev. For Guilt-head? Sir, 

Do'you thinke, I'll *low him any ſuch ſhare: Mex. You muſt, 
Eve, MuftI > Doe you your muſts, Sir, I'll doe mine, 

You w1i'not part with the whole, Sir > Will you > Goe too; | 

Gi' me ten pieces! Men. Ky what law, doe you this? 
Eve. E'n Lyon-law,Sir, | muſt roareelſe. Msr. Good! 
Eve. Yo' have heard, how th' Ae made his diuifions,wilely 2 
Mer. And, I am he: Ithanke you. Ev. Muchgood do you,S*, 
Mzxz- I (hall berid o'thistyranny, one day ? Eve, Nor, 

W bile you doeeate; and lie, about the towne, here ; 

And coozen i'your bullions ; and I ſtand 

Your name of credit, and compound your buſineſle ; 

Adioutne your beatings euery terme ; and make 

New partes for your proiects. I hauc, now, 

A pretty ra{que, of it, to hold you in 

\\ 1 your Lady Tayle-beſh : but the toy will be, 


How we ſhall both comeoff2 Mar. Leaue you your doubting. 
And doe your portion, what's athgn'd you: I | 

Neuer fail'd yer, Evg. With reference to your aydes ? 
You'll flillbe vathankfull, Where ſhall I meere you, anon ? 
You ha' ſome featc todoe alone, now, I ſee; 

You wiſh me gone, well, I will finde you our, 

And bring you after cothe audit, Mx. S'light ! 

There's 7»z;xes ſhare too, I had forgot ! This raigne 

Is roo-too-vnſuportable! I muſt 

Quit my ſelte of this vaſlalage ! 7ngine ! welcome, 


— —Q 


Acrt.IIJ- Scenz. TV. 
MERE-CRAFT. INGINE. VWITTIPOL: 


| © bran goes thecry> Ins. Excellent well! Mts. Wil'tdo? 
VVhare's Robinſon ? In. Here is the Gentleman, Sir, 
VVill vndertake thimſfelfe. I haue acquainted him, (him, 

MER. VVhydid you ſo? Ins. V Vhy, Reb:»ſon would ha'told 
You know, And hce's a pleaſant wit ! will hurt 


Nothing you purpoſe. Then, he'is of opinion, 


i 
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| That Robinſon might want audacity, 
| She being ſuch a gallanc, Now,hee has beene, 
'In $ parne, and knowes the taſhiuns there ; and can 
' Diicourſe ; and being but mirth (hee ſates) leaue much, 
; To hiscare: MR. But he istoo rall! ING, Forthat, 
; He has the bravelt deuice ! (you'll love. him4or't) 
: To (ay, he weares Cioppixes - and they doe {0 
[In Sparne, And Robinſon 5 as tall as hee, 
Mex, Isheſo? Inc. Every ive, Mer. Nay, I had rather 
io truſt a Gentleman with it, o'che two, 
Ix6, Pray you goe to him, then, Sir, 2nd ſalurehim, 
{ Mex, Sir, my tricnd /nzize has acquainted you 
; Wich a (trange baſizeſſe, here. Wir. A mecry one, Sir, : 
; The Duke of Drown d-land, and his Datcheſſe? MER. Yes, Sir, 
Now, that the Coniurers ha laid him by, 
| 1 ha' made bold, to burrow him a while ; 
V.T. Wirh purpoſe, yer,to put him out I hope 
To his beſt vic? Mex. Yes, Sir, Wir. For that ſmall part, 
That Iam truſted with, put off your care ; 
I vould not loſe to doeit, for the mirth, 
Will follow of it ; and well, I hauc a fancy, 
Mer. Sir,that will make it well. W1rt. You willreport it ſo, 
Where muſt I have my drefling ? InG, At my houſe,Sir, 
Mzr. You ſhall haue caution, Sir, for whar he yeelds, 
To fix pence, Wir, You ſhall pardog me. I will ſhare, Sir, 
| I your ſports, onely : nothing i'your purchaſe, 
| Bur you mull furnith mee with complements, 
| Torh' manner of Spaine; my coach, my guarda duenn'as ; 
| MrR. Ingines your Pro ucder, Bur, Sir, I mult 
| (Now I hauc entred truſt wi'you, thus farce) 
| Secure ſtill i” your quality, acquaint you 
; With ſomewhat, beyond this. The place, deſizn'd 
| Tobe the Scene, for this our mery matter, 
| Becauſe it muſt haue countenance of women, 
; Todraw diſcourſe, and offer it, is here by, 
: Atthe Lady T aile-buſhtes. Wit, I know her, Sir, 
: And her Gentleman burſher. Mzr, M* Ambler > W1T, Yes, Sir, 
| Mex, Sir, It (ha!lbeno ſhame to mee, to conteſle 
| Toyou, that wee poore Gentlemen, that want acres, 
Muſt for our needs, turne fooles vp,and plough Ladies 
Sometimes, to try what glebe they ate : and this 
[5 co vntruicefull piece, She, and I'now, 
; Arc on a proie&, for the fact, and venting 
Otanew kinde of fucus (paint, for Ladies) 
To ſerue the kingdome : wherein ſhoe her ſelte 
Hath trauell'd, ſpecially, by way of ſeruice 
Vato her ſ{exc, and hopes to get the Monopoly, 
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3s the reward, ot her i-uention. Jer. 

WT, \\ hat is ter end, inthis > Ex- ?.erclv ambition, 

Sir, to grow great, and court it with the {ecrer : 

I hough thee prerend ſome other, For, the's dealing, 

Already, vpon —_ fqr the thares, 

And M*, Ambler, $hegnam « Sxewiner 

tor the ingredients; and the Regzſter 

Ot what is vented; and ihall keepe the &ffice, 

Now, it thee breake with you, of chis (as I 

Muſt inake the leacJinz thred to your acquaintance, 

Thar, how expericnce gotten your being 

Abroad, will heipe our buſineſle) thinke ot ſome 

Perry axidirions, but ro keepe her floting : 

Ir may be, thee will offer yuua part, 

Any {trange names oft—— WT, S, 1 have my"inſtruions, 

Is it nor bigh t1nc tobe making ready ? (then, 
Mt. Yes,Sir, Inc, The foole's in fight, Dottrel, Man, Away, 


Acrt.IIJ. SCENE.V. 


MERE-CRAFT. FITZ-DOTTREL,Pya. 


Erurn'd ſo ſoone > Fir. Yes, here's the riog : I ha'ſeal'd. 
But there's not ſo much gold in all the row, he (aies— 

Tili'c come tro' the Mint, "11s tane vp tor the garreſters. (it, 
Mzs. Thcore's a \nop-thitt!plague on'hem. FiT.He do's ſweare 
Mzn, Fe'l) (weare.und fortweare co, it is his trade, 

You theuld not have left him, Fir, $' lid, I can goe backe, 

\.nd beat Gaim, ver, Mak. No, now let him alone, 


Fir. Iwasfſocarreſt, after the maine Beſfireſſe, 

| i haue thisring, gone, MzsR. Trur, and 'ris time, 

I'have learn'4, Sir, fin you went, her Lad: ſhip cats 

With the Lady Tail baſh,here bard by. Fir, I'the lane here? 
Mk. Ye 5, if you” had a ſeruant, now of prelence, 

\\ ell cloth'd, and of an a&ry voluble rongue, 

Neither roo bigs e, Or little tor his mouth, 

That could delwer Your wiues complement ; 

To fend along withall, Fir, Thaueone Sir, 

A very handiome, gentleman. ixe-fellow, 


Tharl doc meane oO make my Dutcheſſe 7 (7 nun 
! enterrain'd him, but this morning, 100: 
Il! callhimto you. The work of inw, is his name ! 


———— - 
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| To prclent him,and it. 


Mrn. Shel! Like NO nore of thzr. but Gf M1S meſtave, 
Fir. Dizell! Fiuw itke you im, Sir. Pace,voa lime, 
[ct's ſee youu mcue, Mzx. ke !] ferve, S', giue ith : 
And let him goe aiong wi'h mee,. 1 {l helpe 
Fit. Locke, vou doe tirah, 
;1{charge this weil, as you expect your place, 
Du you heare, goe en,cume oft with ail your honours, 
] would faine {ce him, uit, MER, Truvfthim, with it; 
Fir. Remember kiſhog of your hand,and anſwering 
W iththe French-rime, in flexure of your budy., 
I could now.ſo inffruct him— and tor his words—— 
M:zxR. I'll put them in his mouth, 
O'the very Academics. 
Anon, your ſcite, | warrant you : 
When you arecal,'d, 
It cannot be, I muſt nor !of the play! 
N:En, Sir, but you mu}, it ihe appoint to fir, 
And, thee's preitdent, Fir, iid, ut 15 the Drucll 


a:ter inner, 


Y<ur iclte, Sir, to this, wholly; or lotc all. 


Fir. Comebutrocne a&t, and 1 Gid not CatCom 
But ro be {ecne tO riſe, and goc away, 
Te vex the Players, and ro puniih their Poet eons 
K epe him inawe' Mea, But fay,that he beone, 
V: /oatbeaw'd ! but laughat you, How then ? 


Kc would doc thar wwice, rather then thanke you, 

Come, vet the DZivel! out of your bead, my Lord, 

(Fi! cali vou fon private {erit) and take 

Your Lord [bip your mince, You were, fweete Lord, 

ints.ke tv Orang a Buſtacſſe Oo tC Offi 'L F117 . Yes. 
Mtn. Vivtiuud nt yOu, g',Carry ie 0 YCur lelie, 

Beturc the 0ffice be vp ? and thew ttic world, 

You had nonced of any mans direction 3 

In point, Sir,of ſuthciency, | (peake 

Acainſt a kin{u:an, but as one that renders 

Your graces BUOU, FiT. I thanke vou; to PLOCEC demos 
Mt. 10 Publications: ha yeur Deeddrawne preſently, 

And leavea blancke tu put :n your Feoffces 

Oac,iwo,or rore,as you 'ct cauſe F1T, I thank you 

Heartily, I coe thanke vou, Nota word more, 

I pray you, as you loue mee. Ler'mee alone, 

That I couid not thinke o this, as well, as hee 2 

O, I could beat my infinite blocke-head— ! 
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Fir, O,but | he 'hem 
ME nr, S:r, you il have vſe for hem, 


FT. Sight, that'll be iuſt play-time, 


MER, And, twwere his Damme too, you mutt uw apply 


E;T. JtI could but feea pieccenn MER, Sf, Never think on't, | 


(by here 


| Mus. Comegwe mult this way, Pys, tiow far is't, Mer. Hard 


| Ouer the way, Now, to atchicue this ring, 


From | 


OT  — 


F'T, Then he {hallpay for'his dinner himieife, MER, Perhaps, | 
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Betore hee giue ir, Though my Spaniſh Lady, 

Be a young Gentleman of meanes, and icorne 

To ſhare, as hee doth ſay, I doe. not know 

How ſuch a toy may tempt his LZady-/h;p- 

And therefore, I thinke beſt, it be atlur'd. 
Pys. Sir, be the Ladies braue, wee goe vnto ? 
Mts, O,yes, PvG. And ſhall I fee bem, and fpeake to *hem? 
MER, Whatelſe > ha'you your falſe-bcard about you > Traines, * 
TRA. Yes, Mts, And is this one of your double Clozke: > | 
Tra, The beſt of hem. Mex, Be.ready then, Sweet Pirfall! | 


—— —— ——— - 
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AcrT.ll].Scens. VI. 


MERE-CRAFT. PITFALL, PVvVG. 
TRAINES. 


Ome,I muſt buſſe——P1T, Away. Mrr.1Tll ſer thee vp again. 
Ncuer feare that : canſt thou get ne'r a bird ? 
No Thruſ(hes hungry ? Stay, till cold weather come, 
[11 he!pthee ro an 0#/ell, or, a Field-fare, 
Who's within, with Madame? PT, Tre!l you ſtraighe, 
MER, Pleaſe you ſtay here, a while Sir, I'ie goc in, 
PyGg. Idoeſolong to havea little venery, 
WhileI amin this body ! I would caſt 
Of cuery fnne, alittle, it it might be 
{ Atrer the miner of man ! Sweer- heart | PiT, What would you,S" > 
Pyvs. Nothing bur tail in, ro you, be your Black-bird, 
My pretty pit (as the Gentleman jaid) your Throſtle : 
Lyc tame, and taken with you; here'is gold ! 
To buy you ſo much new ſiuftes, from the ſhop, 
| As I may take the old vp uo TxA. You mult (cnd, Sir, 
The Gentleman the ring, PvG, There 'tis, Nay looke, 
Will you befooliſh, P;z, PiT, This is ſirange rudenefſe, 
Pys, Deare 7;r,P1T.T'llcall,I (weare, Mtn, Where are you,S'? 
Is your ring ready ? Goe with me. Pys, I ſent it you, | 
| Mes. Mc? When? by whom > PyG. A fellow here,c'en now, 
Came for it i' your name, Mex. I ſent none, ſure, | 
My meaning euer was, you ſhould deliver it, \ 
Your ſelfe : So was your Maſters charge, you know. | 
What fellow was it,doe you know him? PyG, Here, | 
{ Burnow,he hadit. Mtg. Saw you any ? Traines ? | 
Trxa.NotI., Pys. The Gent in ſaw him. MER. Enquire. 
Pa. 
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Py, 1 was fo carnclt vpon her, 1 matk'd not ! 
Nv Jmeilth Chicfe 
CO IF 111)C MOEeE j 4 18 Gu!! VOdy lam it}, 
| perceive rothing with ! [over at nothing, 
Thar will ſuccceiit! Tra. Sir, the {aw none, i116 (ates, 
Py. Satan kimicifc, has tane a thape tabule mie, 
ſr could not beeiſe! ME, This 1s aboue ſtrange ! 
f haz you ſhould be fo retchlefle, Whar'il you do, S:r ? 
' {ow will vou anſwer this, when you are queſtion'd ? 
| Pvs, Runfrom my fleth,it I could;put oft mankin:!! 
This's fuch a ſcorne! and will be a uew excrcite , 
Fur my Arch Dake | Woeto the leueral! cadgelis, 
' Maſt ſuffer, on this backe! Can you n6 {uccours t Sir ? 
MEkr. Alas! the vicotit is jopreicot, F'yG, Laske, 
| Str, credit for another, but till to morrow 2 
| Mex, There isnot ſo much time, Sir, but how euer, 
| Ihe Lady isa noble Lady, and will 
( Toſaue a Gentleman from check) be intreared 
To ſay, ſhe ha's receiu'd it. P'v6, Do youthinke fo? 
{ Wil! ſhee bewon? MEx, Nodoubr,to fuch an offce, 
| It will be a Lady's bravery,and her pride, 
PyG, And not be knowne on't atter, vnto him ? 
{ WMrx. Thatwereatreachery ! Vpon my word, 
' Becontident, Returne vnto your maſter, 
| My L24y Preſidert ſits this after-noone , 
\ Has :ane the £1062, commends her ſervices 
| » i your Lady-Dutcheſſe, You may lay 
| Shs acivill Zady, and do's giue her 
| AN ter retpects, alieady : Bad you, rell her 
v1 l1aes, but to receive her wiſh'd commandements, 
And hauc the honor here to kifle her hands : 
| Fur which thee'll ftay this houre yer, Haſten you 
| Your Prixce, away. Pys. And Sir, you will take care 
Th'excuſe be perfet > Mtr. You conteſle your teares, 
Too much, PyG. The ſhame is more, Ill quit you of either, 
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Act. II], Scene. l. 


TAILE-BVSH., MERE-CRAFT. MANLY. 


WATER ox vpo rclerring to Commiſcioners, 
XG Y vl) I'had racher heare that it were palt the ſeales : 
Pas ag L Our Conrticrs Moue fo Snaile-like 1'your B: fineſſe, 
*/ On My VV uld I had not begun wi'you, Mer. Ve mull mou, 
( +) 4 Madame,in order,by degrees: not iump. 
= Tay, Why,there was S*.1ohn Monie-man could iump 
A Buſineſſe quickely, MER. True, hee had great friends, 
Bur, becaule ſome, ſweete Madame, can leape ditches, 
Wee muſt not all ſhunne to goe ouer bridges. 
The harder parts, I make account are done : 
Now, tis rcferr'd, You are iofinitly bound 
Varo,the Ladzes, they i:za' ſocrr'd it vp! (Lady, 
Tay, Doe they like it then? MER. They ha' ſent the Spar:ſh- 
To grarulate with you=— Tay, I mult fend *'hem thankes 
Ang ſome remembrances, Mex. That you muſt,and viſit 'hem. 
| Where's Ambler? - Tay, Loſt, roday, we cannot heare of him. 
Mzk. Not Madam? TAy, No in good faith, They ſay he lay nut 
Ar home, tonight, And here has fall'n a Buſineſſe 
Zerweene your Couſin, and Maſter Manly, has 
Vnquicted vsall, MEx. So Iheare, Madame. 
| Pray you how was it? . Tay. Troth, ir but appeares 
[1I o your Kinſmans part. You may have heard, 
That Manly is a futor to me, I doubr not : 
MER, Iguels'dit, Madame, TAvr. And it ſeemes, he truſted 
Your Coulin toler fall ſome faire reports 
Yf him vato mee. Mxr. Which hedid ! Tay. So farre 
From it, as hee came in, andtooke bim rayling | 
Againſt him. Mts, How ! And whart faid cHanly to him > 


— 


Tar. Inough, I doeafſſu e you : and with char ſcorne 
Of him, and the iniury, as ” doe wonder 
How Exeri!/ bore it! Bur th It guilt vndoe's 
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\any mens valorz Mfr, Here comes Mazly, Mar, M atame,' Manly if 


[ll rake my jeaut-—Tar, You thanut gor, 1 taitli, 
[']lha' you ſtay, ani fee ris Spari(h miracle, 
Jt our Exglijh Ladie, Max. Let mepray your L adiſhip, 


| Lay your commanGs 07 me, ſome other time. 


Tar, Now,I rot : and | will have all picc's, 
And friends againe, Max. It will be but il (Older'd 

Tay. You arc tov much affected with it. Max. Icannot 
Madame,but thinke on't tor th inwttice, Tay. Sir, 


| His kinſman here is lorry, Mer. NorI, Hadim, 


I a9 no kin co him, wee bur call Covulins, 


' And if wee were, Sir, I haue no relation 


Vato his crimes, Man, You are not vreed vith hem, 
I can accuſe, Sir, none but mine owne iudgement, 
For though it were his crime, fo to betray mce : 
I am ſure, 'rwas more mine owre, atall ro rruit him, 
But he, therein, did vſe but his old manners, 
And ſauour ſtrongly what hee was betore. 
Tar, Comezhe will change! Man, Faith, I muſt never think it. 
Nor were it reaſon in mee ro expect 
That for my ſake, hee ſhould pur offa nature 
Hee ſuck'd in with his milke. It may be Madam, 
Deceiving truſt, is all he has to truſtto : 
if o, I thall be loath, that any hope 


Cf mine,ſhould bare him of his meanes. Tar, Yo'are ſharp, Sir. | 


This a&t may make him honeſt! Man Ithewere 

To be made honeſt, by an act of Parliament, 

I ſhould not alter, i'my faith ofhim., Tar, Eyther-ſide ! 
Welcome,deareE;ther-fide! how haſt thou done, good wench? 
Thou haſt beene a ſiranger ! I ha' not ſcene thee, this weeke, 
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AcTt.1ITJ. SCEN.EIL. 


EITHERSIDE. +{Tothem 


Ver your {cruant, Madame, Tar, Where haſt hou beene > 
I did fo lopg to ſee thee, ElT, Viitting,and ſotyr'd ! 
I proteſt, Madame, 'tis 3 monſtrous trouble ! 
Tay. And loit is, I ſweareT[ muſt tro mcrrow, 
Beginne my viſits (would they were over) at Conrt. 
le rortures me, to thinke on'hem, E1T, I doe heare 
You ha cauſe, Madam, your {ute goes on. TAy, Who told thee? 
EyT, One, that cab tell : M*, Zyther-ſide, Tar, O,thy huſband! 


Yes taith, there's lite in't, now : lt is referr'd. 


If wee once {ce it vnder the ſeales, wench, then, 
Have with 'hem for the great Carroch, lixe horſes, 
And the two Coach-men, with my «Ambler, bare, 
And my three women : wee will liue, i faith, 
The examples o'che towne, and gouerne it, 
I'le lead the faſhion Rill. Err. You doethat, now, 
Sweet Madame, Tar. O, butthen, T1! every day 
Bring vp ſome new deuice, Thou and I, E7ther-ſide, 
Will firſt be init, I will give itthee ; 
And they thall follow vs, Thou ſhalt, I ſweare, 
WWeare cuery moneth a new gowne, out of it, (T aile-bulh 
EiT, Thanke you good Madame. Tay, Pray thee call mee 
As I thee, Either-ſide , I not louethis, Madame. 
Err. ThenlT proteſt to you, Tarle-baſh, i am glad 
Your Buſinefſe ſo ſucceeds, Tay, Thanke thee, good Eyther-fide. 
ErT. Bur Maſter F:ther.fide tells me, that he likes (picks, 
Your other Baſineſſe better, Tay, Which? EiT, the Tooth- 
Tay. Incucrheard on'e. EiT, Aske MF. Mere craft. 
MER. Madame ? H'isone, ina word, F1! trutt his malice, 
With any mans credit, I would haue abus'd ! 
Max. Sir, if you thinke you doe plcaſe mee, in this, 


pegd wth | YOuare deceiu'd! Men. No, but becauſe my Laay, 


£wbile, 


Nam'd him my kinſman , I would fatisfie you, 
What I thinke of him : and pray you, vpon it 
To wdge mee! May, Sol doe: thatill mens friendlhip, 
Is as vnfaithfull, as themſelues. Tar. Dor. you keare 2 
Ha'you a Brſineſſe about Tooth-picks? Mer. Yes, Madame, 
Did I ne'rtell't you ? 1] mcant to have oficr'd it 

ff Your 
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I Your Ledy-/b 1Þ on th perſeging t!:6 partent, 
Tav. How is'c!  Eandind 

'Somewhat an intricate Bſtreſſe tO dtc 

I hew, how much the Subiect is abus'd, 

Firlt, in that one como: lity 2 then what diſcaſes, 

And purrefactions in the gummes are bre\, 

By choſe are made'ot* adultrate, and falſe wood ? 

My plor, for reformation of theſe, foilowes, 

To haue all Tooth-picks, brought vnt an office, 

{ There ſeal'd;and ſuch us counterfait 'l hem.muicted. 

| An aſt, for venting tem to hauea booke 

Pruied, torcach their vie, which cucry childe 

Shall haue throughout the kingdome, thatcan read, 

And learne to picke his teeth by, wh ch be; vinning 

Earely to pratice, with ſome ather rules, 

Of never fleeping with the mouth open, chwwing 

Some graines of waſt:cke, will preſerve the brear! 1 

Pure and ſo frec from tayn'—: +ha'wharis'r{ failtcheou ? 

Far, Good faith, it ſounds a very pretty Bas aeſſe | 

EtT. So MF Either if deſaies, Madame. Ms4. The Lady is come. 

T+r. Is the? Good, waite ypon her 10, My Ambler 

Was neuer ſo ill abſcnt. Either-fide, 

How doe I looke to day > Am Inot dreſt, 

zpruntly > FIT, Yes,verily, Madame, Tar, Pox © Madame, 

v ill you not leaue that > E1T; Yes,g000 Taile-buſb, Tar, So? 

| Sounds not that better ? What vile Fucas is this, 

Thou haft got on? EtT, "Tis Pearle, Tar, Pearle ? Oyfteroſhells : 

As I breath, Fither-ſide, I know't, Here comes 

(They tay) 'awonder, lirrah,has beene in Spaine ! 

Willteach vs all ! ſhe's ſent ro mee ,trom Conrt, 

To grarulate with me e! Pr'ythee, ler's obſerue her, 

What faults ihe has, that wee may laugh at *hem, 

When ſhe is gone, ErT, That we will heartily, T ail.buſþ. 

Tar, O, mee! the very 1»fanta of the Grants ! 
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Act. III], Scene. IJI. 


MERE-CRAFT. WIT TIPOL. {tothen, 


IM R- Here izanoble Lady, Madame, come, 
From your great friends, at Corrt, to ſee your Lads-ſhip: 
Ard haue thehonour of your acquaintance, Tar, Sir. 


Lady. 
Excuſes b:137 
jelfte for not 
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, She do's vs honGur, VV1T. Pray you,fay to her Ladiſhip, 
[: 15 the manner of Sparze, to 1nmbrace onely, 
Neuer to kifie. She will cxcuſe rhe cuſtome ! 

Tar, Y-urilco! itisjaw, iVicaſe you, ſweete, Madame, 
| ſo take a teate, WIT, Yes, Madarze, V have had 
i ne favour, through a world of faire iepert 
' , know yOu veriues, Madame ; anc in that 
Name, have delir'd the happinelſe of preſenting 
Miy leruiceto your Lagiſhip' Tar, Your loue, t Madame, 
(] 


4 


{ muſt. net ownettelſe, W1T, Bothare duc, cMadawe, 
F< your great vndertakings, 
They are my triends, char thinke *hem any thing : 
if! can doc my ſexe (by*hem) any ſervice, 
['haue my ends, 73/adame. Wit. And theyare noble ones, 
| That make a mulrizude beholden, Madame ; 
The common-wealth of Ladzes,mutt acknowledge from you, 
EIT, Except ſome enuious, Madame. W1T,Y oareright inthat, 

Ot which race. [encountred {ome but lately, (Madame, 

' ho ('tſcemes) hive ſtudyed reafons to diſcredit 
Your b»ſrazſſe. T &v. How ſweet Madame, V\ 1T.Nay,the parties 
| Wi nor ve worth your pauſce— Moſt ruinous things, Madame, 
| Chat have put offall hope of being recouer'd 

Toacgree of handſomencile, T ay. But their reaſons, Madame? 
| { would taige heare, Vit. Some Magame,lremember, 
| they lay, that painting quite deftroyes the face—— (too, 
| E.T, O,that's arnold one, Madame. W1T, There are new ones, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Corrupts the breath ; hath left ſo little ſweetnelſle 
Inkiſhng, as *tis now v({'d, bur for faſhion : 
| Arid ſhortly wili be taken for a puniſhment. 
{ Decaves the fore-teeth, thai ſhould guard the tongue , 
{ And ſuffers thatrunnerior cuer-laſtiog ! 
| \nd (which is worſe) ſome Lazies when they meete 
! Cannot be merry, and laugh, bur they doe ſpit 
/ \n oreanothers faces! Man. I ſhou!d know 
. This 
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Tar, Great ? Introth, Aadame, | 


, 


| 
| 
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; This voyce, and face roo: VVirt, Then they fay,”tis dangerous ' 

| Toall the falne, yer well diſpos'd CAtad-dumes, ; 

| That are induſtrious, and gefire rocarne 

' Their living with their {weate! For any diftemper 

; Othear, and motion, may diſplace the colours ; 

And it the paint once runne abour their faces, 

' Twenty to one, they will appeare fo ilLfauvur'd, 

; Their teruants run away, to0,and leaue the picaſure | 

| Impertc&,and the reckoning all” vnpay', | 
E1T, Pox,theſe are Poets reaſons. T Ar. Some old Lady 

; That keepes a Poet, has deuis { theſe (candales. | 

| Er, Faith we muſt haue the Poets bantth'd, Maawe, | 

| As Maſter Fither.ſide(aies. Mer. Maſter Fitz dottrel ? | 

And his wife : where > Madame, the Date of Drown d-land, 

| That will be (hortly, VV T, Is this my Zoxd? Mex, The fame, | 


— — - - 
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FITZ-DOTTREL. Miſtreſſe FliTZ-DOT- | 
Py 6G. 


| V'Our ſervant, Madame! VV1Tt. How now >? Friend? offended, 
That ] have found your haunt here > Max,Nogbut wondring 
At your ſtrange faſliond verture, hither, VVI1T, 2tts 
| To (hew you whatthey are, you (o purſue. 
Max. Ithitke'twi!] prove a med'cine againſt marriage; 

\ To know t! c17 manners. VV1T. Stay,and profit then, | 
| Mer, The Lady, Ma7ame, whole Prince has brought her, here, 
' Tobe inſtructed, VY1T. Pleaſe you lit with vs, Laay. 
' Mrx, That's Lady-Prefident, FiT, A goodly woman ! | 
: I cannur ſee the 14ng, though, Mxk- Sir, the bas ir. 

; Tay, Bur, Madame, thele are very feeble reaſons ! 

W1r. Solvig'd Madame, that the new complexion, 

; Now to come forth, in name o'your Ladiſbip's fucus, 
 Hadnozagreieatoe Tar, But Tguritcate, I allure you, 

| Wir. Sodotbey, in Spaime, Tar. Sweet Madam be foliberall, 
| Togiue vs ſome v'your Spaniſh Fucs ſes! 

VV rt. They arc 11finit Madame. 1 Ay. Sol lkeareythey have 

| VVater of Geurdes,of Radiſh,the white Beanes, 

; Flowers of Glaſſe, of Thiſtles, Roſe -marine, | 
: Raw Honey, Muftard-ſced, and Eread dough-bak'd, | 
| The crums © bread, Goats-milke, and whites of F22es, | 
' Campheere, and Lilly-roots, the fat of Swanzes, | 
| | V Marrow | 
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AcT.III]. Scene.1V. 


TERLLI. ito them, 


— 


— _— cc —_ —_—_ cg 


”— Oo W—  — 


— — —— A +l ——  ——— 


E., 


Wittipol 
whilners 
with Mane 
ly. 


Hee preſexts 
Aſbrcfe 
Fitz-dote 
erel, 


: 
I - TD 1 CS em” —— 


_— —— ER 


————— ey eee ——_— _—————__— > —— 


4 


— — — 


146 


———_— 


©} ——_——— 


| 


Hee $1 124- 
lors about 
his ring, 

and Merc- 
cratt deds- 


ers it. 


- — 


The DIVELL #8 an ASSE. 


— —_—_—_— 


—— — —  — —  —— 
— —— — 


| Murrow of Veale, white Pidecons, and pincokernels, 
| Tac ſeedes of Nettles, perse line, and haves gall. 
| Limons, thin-ckind—— E1T. How, her Lad:ſhip bas ſtudied 
Alexcellent things! VV1T, But ordinary, Made. 
No, the true rarities, are th' Aluagadzs, 
And _72entaia Oi Queene Iſabella ! 
Tay. 1,what are their ineredients,gentle Madame + 
Wir. Your Allum Scazliola, or Pol. dipedra ; 
And Zuccarine ; Turpentine ot Abezzo. 
V Vaſh'd in nine waters 2 Soda dt lexante, 
Or your Ferne a(hes ; Beniamin dt: zotta ; 
Graſſo di ſerpe ; Porcelletso marino 3 
Oyics of Lextiſco, Zucche Muziaz make 
The admirable Yerni(þ tor the face, 
Gives the right luſter 3 but two drops rub'd og 
V Vicha piece of ſcarlet, makes a Lady of ſixty 
Lovkear ſixteen, But, aboue all, the water 
Of che white Hen, of the Lady Eftifanias ! 
T4r, O,I, that ſame,good Madame, have heard of : 
How is it done? VV1T. Madame, you take your Hen, 
Plume it, and skin ir, cleanſe it o'che inwards : 
Then chop it, bones and all : adde to foure ounces 
Of Carrnaacins, Pipitas,Sope of Cyprus, 
Make thedeco@ton, fireine it, Thendiſtill ir, 
And keepe it in your galley-pot well,glidder'd : 
Three drops preſerues from wrinkles, warts,ſpots, moles, 
Blemiſh, or Sun-burnings, and keepes the skin 
1n decimo ſexto, ever bright,and ſmooth, 
As any looking-glaſle ; and indeed, is call'd 
The Virgins milke for the face, 02/0 reale ; 
A Cen neyther cold or heat, will nure ; 
and mixt with oyle of myrrhe, and the red Gill;-flower 
Call'd Catapmria; and flowers of Ronrſktco ; 
Makes the beſt muta, or dye of the whole world, 
T ay, Deare Madawe,will you let vs be familiar? (Admirable! 
W1T. Your LZadsfhips ſeruant, MeR How do youlike her, Fit, 
Bur, yer, I cannot ſee thering. PyG, Sir, Mrs. I muſt 
| Deliver it, or marre all, This foole's ſo icalous, 
Madame—— Sir, weare this ring ,and pray you take knowledge, 
'Twas ſent youby his wite. And giue her thanks, 
Doe not you dwindle,Sir beare vp. Pys. I thanke you, Sir, 
Tar. Bur for the manner of Spaine ! Sweet, Madame, let vs 
Be bold, now weare in : Are allthe Ladies, 
There,rthe taſnion? VViT. None but Grandee's, Madarne, 
©' the claſp'd traine,which may be worne at length, too, 
Or thus,vpon my arme, Tar. And doe they weare 
| Cieppino sall > VV ir. Ittheybe dreſt in pete, Madame, 7 
., EIT; 
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Tar. I thould thinke it hard 


fperfum'd leather. 
n'hem.madame. VV1T, Arthe fhrft it 1$,00adame. 


! TOgO1L 
T a1. Do ponnever Roe { W1T, Never. 
| 51x times an houre, © Þut you haue men at hand, ſti!l, 
To helpe you, if you tal! ! 'Orely one, madame, 
The Gzardo-duexn.s, (uch a little old man, 
 Asthis, EIT, Alas! heecandoe nothing! this! 
VW1T. I'll cell you, madame, I faw i'the Court of Spaine once, 

A Lady fall i'the Kings ſight, along. 

And there hee lay, flat ſpred, as an Ymbrella, 

Her hoope here crack'd ; no man durit reach a hand 

Co helpe her, till the Guarda-dueny'as carne, 
VVho 1s the perſon oneFallow'd to touch 
A Lady there : and he but by this finger, 
Eir. Ha' they no ſecuants, madawe, there > nor friends ? 
wir. An EZ{cudero, or ſo madame, that wayts 

Vpon hem 1n another Coach, art diitance, 

And when they walke,or daurice, holds by a hand-kercher, 
Neuer preſumes to rouch *hem, E1T. This's ſciruy 
And a forc'd grauity ! I doe not lik: it, 
[ like our owne much better, Tar, "Tis more French, 
And Courtly ours, EiT, And tails more liberty, 
VVe may haue our dovzen oi viiters, at once, 
[ Make louet'vs. Tar. And before our husbands ? 
{ As I am honeſt, Tay/c-bz/h I doe thinke 


And fet withdiamants: and their Span;/h pumps 
) 


(band 2 
Err, Hul- 


| If no body ſhould love wee, bur my poore husbard, 
I ſhould e'n hang wy felfe, Tar, Fortune forbid, wench : 
So faireanecke ſhould have fo toule aneck-lace, 
| Er, 'Tistrue, as I am handfome! Wir, Irecciu'd, Lay, 
A token from you, which I would nor bee 
Rude to retuſe, being your firſt remembrance. 
| (Fir. O, Iamfatsfiednow! Mzk, Do you ſee it, Sir,) 
| V\'ir. Bur lince you come, to know me, neerer, Lady, 
| 
| 


Iilbegge the honour, you wiil weare it for mee, 
 Itmultveſo, M.FiT, Surel have heard this tongue, 
Mer, Vhat do you meane,S'? W1T,VVould you ha me merce- 
We'll cecompence it anon,in tomewhat elle, (nary ? 
FiT, I doe not love to begull's, though in a toy. 
| VVife, doe you heare ? yo" are come into the Schole, wite, 
| VVhere you may learne, I doe perceiuc it, any thing ! 
How to be fine, or faire, or rear, or proud, 

; Or whar you will, indeed, witez here tis taught, 
AndI am glad on't, that you may not (ay, 

| Another day, when honours come vpon you, 

| You wanted meanes. I ha' done my parts: beene, 
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Today, at fifty pound charge, firſt, for a ring, 

To ger you centred, Then lctt my new Play, 

To wait vpon you, here, to ſee't confirm'd, 

That I may ſay, both to mine owne eyes,and cares, 


ne PEE ee 


Senſes, you are my witneſlc, {ha' hath inioy'd 
All heps that could be had, tor love, or mone; —— 
VM. Fit. Tomakeafoole ofher. Fir, Wife,that's your malice, 
The wickedneflſe o you nature to interpret 
Your husbands kindefie thus, But I'll not leaue , 


| Still to doe good, for your deprawd aftc tions : 
| Inrend it, Bend this ftubborne will ; be great, 
| T ar. Good Madame,whom do they vic in meſſages? (Ladi(hip. 
| Wi. They c6monlyvſetheir {laues, MaJame. TA1,And do's your 
| Thinke that ſo good, Madame ? WIT. no, indeed, Madame ; I, 
| T herein preferre the faſhion of England farre, 
| Of your young delicate Page, or diſcreet Viher, 
' Fir, ArdI goe with your Ladiſkip,in opinion, 
| Directly for your Gentleman-vſher, 
| There's nor a finer Officer. goes on ground. 
W1rT. If hee be made and broken to his place, once. 
Fit. Nay, ſo1preſuppole him. Wit. Andrhey are fitter 
| Managers reo, Sir,but I would haue 'hem call'd 
| Our Eſcuderos, FiT, Good. WT. Say, I ſhould ſend 
| Toyuur Ladiſhip, who (I preſume) has gather'd 
All thedeare ſecrets, to know how to make 
Paſtillos of the Dutcheſſe of Braganza, 
| Coquettas, Almotanana s, Mantecads's, 
' Alcoreas, 'Muſtaccioliz, or ſay it were 
| The Peladore of Iſabella, or balls 
| Againſt the itch, or aqua nanfa, Or oyle 
| Of leſſamixe for gloues, of the Marqueſſe Muja ; 
; Or for the head, and hayre : MCL Tee > tay 
FiT. Fitfor a gentleman, not a {lavexThey onely 
Might aske for your pineti, Spaniſh-cole, 
To burne, and {weeten a roome © but the Arcana | 
Of Ladies Cabinets F1T, Should be cle where truſted. 
Yo'are much about the truth. Sweet honoured Ladies, 
Let mee fall in wi'you, I'ha' my female wit, 
As well as my male, AndI doe know what ſutes 
A Lady of ſpirit, or a woman of faſhion ! (acrie, 
W1T. And you would have your wife ſuch, FiT,Yes, Madame, 
Light ; not to plaine diſhoneſty, I meane : 
Bur, ſomewhat o'this ſide, WIT. I take you, Sir, 
H'has reaſon Ladies. I'll not give this ruſh 
| For any Lady, that cannot be honeſt 


| 


i 


| Within a thred; Tay. Yes, Madame, and yet venter | 


| As far for th'other, in her Fame—— W1T, As can be; 


Coach 
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Coach it ro Pimlico; daunce the Saraband 3 
Heare, and taike bawCy , laugh as loud, asa larum; 


 Squeake,fpring,do any thing. EiT, In young company, Madame. 


| Tar. Or atore gallants, Ifthey be brave, or Lords, 
A woman 1s tngaz'd, Fit. I lay ſc, Ladees, 
Iris crulity to deny vsnothing, 
| Pys, Youtalke of a Yzrnerſuty | why, Hell is 
| AG:ammar.{chovle to rhis! Err, burihin, 
| Shee mwlt not Iofe a louke on ſtuffes, or cloth, Atadame. 
| Tay, Nornocuurſc tellow. W1T, She muſt be guided, Madame 
| Bytac c'othes he weares, and company he is in ; 
| Whom to fajure,how farre— Fir. I ha' told her this, 
| And how that baw: ry too, vpO' the point, 
{Is (m it felte) as ctuill a diſcourſe 
W:T, Asany other aftiyre of fleſh, whar cuer, 
Fit, Bur thee will nc'r be capable, thee 15 not 
S0 much as c,mming, Afadame; I know not how 
She 1065s alt her opportunines 
With hoping, ro ve torc'd. I'have entertain'd 
A geniieinan, a 1 ounger brother, here, 
| V\ hom | woud faine breed vp, her Eſcudero, 
| Againit ſome expectation's that I haue, 
And the'ilnut countenance him, VV1T, What's his name ? 
Fir, Dizel,o' Darkhi.ſhive. E1T, biefle vs from him! Tav,'Draell* 
Calihin De nile, ſvcet Madame, M®,F1 VVhat you pleaſe, Ladtes, 
Tar, De-wile's a prettier name! EjT, And tounds,me thinks, 
| As it caine in with the Conguerour==s Man. Ouer {mocks ! 
| Whar things rey are > Thatnature (ſhould be ar leafure 
| Ever to make hem ! my worng is atan end, ( manage ? 


| WT, What can he do? Errt. Let's heare him. T ar. Can he 
[ 


FIT, Pleaſe you to try him, Ladies. Stand forth, Dinell. 

Pvg. Was ailthis but the preface to my torment ? 

iT, Come, let their Ladrſhips ſee your honours. E1T, O 
Hoe makes a wicked leg. Tar. As everT ſaw ! 

Wir, Fitto: a Dizcll, T av, Good Madame, call hin De-wile. 
| Vir. De-uile, what property is there molt cequired 
| I your conceit, now, in the Eſcudero? (Madame. 
| FrT, Why doe younot ſpeake? PyG. A ſetled diſcreer pale, 
| Wrr. Ithinke, a barren head, Sir, Mountaine. like, 
Tobe expos'd to the cruelty of wearhers=— 

FT. I, for his Valley is beneath the waſte, Madame, 
And to be fruirfull there, it is ſufficient. 
Duinetlſe vpon you ! Could nut you hit this ? 

PyG. Good Sir—— WIT. He then had had nobarren head, 
You daw him too much,inrroth, Sir. Fir. I muſt walke 
With the French ſkicke, like an 01d vierger tor you, 

Pys. O, Chrfe,call mce to Hell againe, and free mee, - 

V3 "IT. 


| 


[ 


. 


| 


|. 7% Dioell 


admre $111. 


He ſhews hi3 
Pug. 


Manly goes 
our mnh uw. 
drgnation. 


Tbey begin 
ther Catc- 
chiſme, 


Ke firthes 
him * 


7 he Diuell 
prayer. 


— 


— ——— 


' 


4 


- "i. Ad - —_ GS <——e_—+ vw -- 


Cn n—_— 


EE 


Fitz-dot- 
trel admires 
Wittipol. 


The Diuell 
pratcs again 


He gwees bis 


, w3f- to bim, 


taking bin 
tobe a Las 
dy. 


— — 


- = > 0 —_ —  — — 


— —— — — 


The DIVELL G6an ASSE. 


RM 
— - © —— on 


—— R—— — 


Fir, Doyou murmur now? PyG.Notl,S*, Wit, Whatdo 

Mr:.Dexile,the height of your employment, (you take 
[n the true perfect Eſcudero > Fir, When ? 
What doe you anſwer 2 PvG. To be able, Madame, | 
Firltro enquire, then report the working, 
Of any Ladies phyſicke, in {weete phrale, 

W1rT. Yes,that's an a& of elegance, and importance, 

But what aboue ? Fit, O, that I had a goad tor him. 

PyG. To findout a good Corne-cutier, Tar, Outon him! 

EiT, Moſt barbarous! Fir, Whydid you doe this, now ? 
Of purpoſe to diſcredit me 2 you danin'd Dinell, 

PvG. Surc, if I benot yet, I ſhall be, All 
My dates In Hell, were holy-daies to this ! 

1ar. Tis labour loſt, LHadame? E1T. H'is a dull fellow 
Of no capacity! Tar Otnodiſcourle ! h 
O, if my Ambler had beene here! E1T. I, Madame; 
You talke ota man, where is there ſuch anorher ? 
Wir, MF, Denile, put caſe, one of my Ladies, heere;, 
2d a finebrach ; and would imploy you forth | 
fo rreate *bout a conuenient match for her. 
What would you obſerue > Pys, The color,and the {ize, Madame, 

Wir. Andnothingelſe? FiT,The Moon, youcalte,the Moone! 

Wir. I and the Signe, Tar. Yes,and receits for pronenefle, 

Wir. Then when the Pappies came, what would you doe > | 

Pvs, Get their nativities caſt! VV1T, This's wel, VVbat more ? 

Pys, Conſult the Almanack-maxy which would be leaſt ? 
Vhich cleanelieft> VV1T, And which filenteft>This's wel,madame! 

Wir. And while ſhe were with pvppy 2 Pys. Walke her out, 


And ayre her every morning! Wir, Very govd! 
| And be induſtrious to kill her fleas ? 
| Py. Yes! Wit, He will make a pretty proficient.PyG,\Who, 
| Commirg from Hell, could looke for ſuch Catechiſing ? 
The Divell is an Aſſe, I doe acknowledge it. 
Flt, The top of woman ! All her ſexe in abſtraQt ! 
L loue her, to cach ſyllable, falls from her, 
| Ta1. Good madarme give mc leaue to goe aſide with him ! | 
And try him alittle! Wir. Do, and ['ll with-draw, Madame, 
VVith this faire Lagy : read to her, the while, 
Tar. Come,Y, PyG, Deare Chiefe,relicue me, or I periſh, 
W1T. Lady, well follow. You are not icalous Sir > 
Fir O, madame! you ſhall ſee. Stay wite, behold, ' 
1 give her yp heere, abſolutely, ro you, 
She is your owne. Do with her what you will ! 
Meir, caſt, and forme her as you thall thinke good ! 
Set any ſtamp on ! I'll receive her from you 
As anew thing, by your owne ſtandard ! . VV1T, Well, Sir : | 
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AcT. III], SCENE. V. 


MERE-CRAFT.FIT2Z2-DOTTREL.PIT-PAL. 
EVER-ILL. PLVTARCHYVS. 


B Vt what ha' you done 1'your Dependarce,lince ? 
F1T, O, it goes on, I met your Coutin, the Maffer== 
MER. You did not acquaint him, $'*? FiT, Faith, but I did,F, 
And vpon better thought, not without reaſon ! 
He being chiefe officer, mightha'rane it ill, elſe, 
As 3 Contempt againſt his Place,and that 
la time Sir, ha*drawae on another Dependance. 


{ No, I did finde kimin good rermes, and ready 


To doe me any ſeruice. MER. So he ſaid, ro you > 
Bur $*, you donotknow him, Fir. VVhy, I preſum'd 
Becauſe this bus'zeſſe of my wives, requir'd mee, 
[ could not ha' done better: And hee told 
Me, that he would goe preſently to your Councell, 
A Knight, here, the Lane-— Mr k. Yes, 1uſtice Either.ſide. 
Fit: And ger the Feofſment drawne, with a letter of Arturney, 
For lixerie and ſtiſen! Mer. ThatT knowe's the courſe. 
But Sir, you meanenotto make him Feofee 2 
Fir, Nay,that I'll pauſeon! Mrx, Hownow little Pir-fall 
Pit, Your Coutlin Maſter Evcr-//, would come in—— 
But tie would know it Maſter Manly were heere, 
Mex, No, tell him,it he were,l ha'mede his peace ! 
Jee's one, Sir, has no State,and a man knowes not, 
How fuch a truſt may remprt him, FiT, I conceive you. 
E\t, S.this ſamedeed isdone here. Mtn, Pretty Plutarchus ? 
Art thou come with it > and has Sir Paul view'd it ? 
Pry, His hand is tothe draughec. Mzx, VVill you ſtep in,S*, 
Andreadit> Fir, Yes. Eve. I pray you a word wi'you. 
Sir Paul Eitherſide will'd mee gr you caution, 
VVhom you did make Feoffee : for 'tis the truſt 
O'your whole State : and though my Coulin heere 
Ye a worthy Gentleman, yet his valour has 
At the tall boare bin queſtion'd ; and we hold 


| Any man ſo impeach'd, of doubrtull honefty ! 
{ I will not juſtifie this; but give it you 


To make your profit of it : if you vtrer it, | 
[ ca forſweare it! Fir. I beleeue you,and thanke you, Sir, 
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AcT.IIIJ]- Scene. VI. 


VW1TTIPOL. MiſltrefſleFIiTZ-DOTTRET. 
MANLY. MERE-CRAFT. 


BE not afraid, ſweet Lady : yo' are truſted 
10 loue, not violence here; I am no raviſher, 

; But one, whom you, by your faire truſt againe, 

May of a ſeruant make a moit true friend, 

M®.F1. And ſucha one I neco,but not this way : 

Sir, I confeſſe me to you, the meere manner 

Of your attempting mee, this morning tocke mee, 
And I did hold m'inuention, and my manners, 

| Were both engag'd, to give ita requirall ; 

But nct vnto your ends : my hope was then, 

(Though inrErrrupred, ere it could be viter'd) 

That whom found the Maſter of (ſuch language, 

That braine and fpirir, for ſuch an enterprite, 

Could nor, but it thoſe ſuccours were demanued 

Toa right vie, employ them vertuouſly ! 
| Ard make that profit of his noble parts, 

Which they would yeeld. S*,you haue now the ground, 
Foexerciſethemin : Iam a woman ; 

That cannot ſpeake more wretchedneſſe of my ſelfe, 
Then yov can read ; march'd to armaſle of folly ; 

That cuery day makes haſte to 13 owne ruine ; 

The wealthy portion, that I brought him, ſpent; 

And (through my friends negle&) no joynture made me. 
My tortunes ſtanding in this precipice, 

I's Counſel that I want, and honeſt aides : 

Ard in this name, I need you, for a friend! 
| Never inany other ; tor his ill, 

Muſt not make me, F,worle, Man. O friend ! forſake not 
Chebraue occaſion, vertue offers you, 

To keepe you innocent: I have fear'd for both ; 

And watch'd you, to prevent the ill I fear'd, - 

Pur, fincc the weaker (ide hath fo aſſur'd mee, 

{_ctnot the ſtronger fall by his owne vice, 

Or be the leflea tricnd, cauſe vertue needs him, 

W1r. Vertuc iball never aske my fuccours twice; 


| Mok: friend , Moſt man ; your Counſells are commands : 
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: Lady, I can loue goodnes in you , more 

; Then I did Beauty; and doe here intitle 

' Your vertue, to the power, vpon a life 

| You ſhall engage inany fruirfull ſervice, 

\ Evento forfeir, MER. Madame: Do you heare, Sir, 
| We haue another leg-ltrain'd,for this Dorered, 

| He ha'sa quarrell ro carry , and ha's cau{'d 

| A deed of Feofſment , Of his wholeeſtare 

| Tobedrawne vonder; Wha'ſt within: And you, 

; Oncly,he meancs to make Feoffee, H'isfalne 

| Sodeſperar!y en2mour'd on you, and ralkes 

' 1,oft like a r2d-man : youdid never heare 

| A741c+%+ fo inlouewith his owne fauour ! 

; Now, you UUC KNOW, 'tis of no validity 

| I1your name, as you ſtand ; Therefore adviſe him 

| To put in me. { lis come here : ) You ſhall (hare Sir. 


AcrTt.[V. Scene. VII. 


{ VVITTIPOL.Mifreſe FITZ-DOTTREL. 
| MANLY.MERE-CRAFT. FITZ-DOF- 
TRELL. EVERILL.PLVTARCHYVS, 


FE Ir, Madame , I have a ſuit to you; and atore-hand, 
I doe beſpeake you ; you mulſtnot deny me, 
I will be grauared, W1T. Sir, I muſt know it, though. 
Fir, No» Zaty;you muſt not know it: yet, you mult co0- 
| For therruſt of ir, and che fame indeed, | 
: Whichelſe were 1o{c me. I would vie your name , 
| But in a Feefſment : make my whole cſtate 
Ouer vato you : a trifle, 'athing ofnothing, 
Some eighteene hundred, Wir, Alas ! I vnderſtand not 
Thoſe things Sir. I am a woman, and moſt loath, 
Toembarquemy {eltc——F1T, You willnot ſlight me , Aadawe? 
WT, Nor you'll not quarrell me? Fir, No,fweet Madame, | 
| Already a dependance ; for which cauſe ( haue 
Idocthis; let mepur youin, deare Madame , 
| may be fairely killd, W1T, You hauc your friends, Sir, 
Abgut yoy here, for choice, Eye. She tells you right, Sir. 
Fit. Death, if {ke doe, whardol care for that ? 


| 
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| Say, I would hauc her tell me wrong. Wit. Why, Sir , 

If for thetruſt, you'll let me haue the honor 

To name you one, F1T, Nay, you do me the honor, Madame : 

S$h- defgres | Who 1s't> Wit. This Gentleman: F iT, O, no,lweet Madarre, 

lanly. 15 friend to him, with whom I ha' the dependance. 

{ Wir. Whomighthe bee? FiT, One Witrrpol : do you know 
| Wir, AlasSir, he,atoy : This Gentleman (him? 
| A friend to bim ? no more then Iam Sir ! 
| 


Fir, But will your Ladyſhip vndertake that Madame? 
W1irTt,Yes, and what elſe, for him, you will engage me. 

Fit, What is his name > V Vit, His name is Euſtace Manly, 
Fit. VVhencedo's hewrite himſelie > VViT, of &tadle-ſex, 
Eſquire, F1T, Say nothing, Madame, Clerke come hether | 
V VriteEuſlace Manly,Squire O' Middleſex. | 
Mtn. Whatha' youdone, Sir > VV1T. Nam'd a gentleman, | 
Thar I'll be an{werable for, to you, Sir, | 
Had Inam'd you, it might ha' beere ſuſpected : | 

T his way, 'tis fate, FiT, Come Gentlemen, your hands, 
For wittes. Max. VVhat isthis? Eve. You ha made Ele7109 | 
Ota mo!t worthy Gentleman! Man, VVould cne of worth 
Had ſpoke it: whence ut comes, it is | 
| 
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Rurher a {hame to me, then a praiſe, 
Eve, Sir, I will give you any SatisfaGtinn, 

Mar. Befilent then : © falihood commends not truth, 

Pcv. You dodeliuer this, Sir, as your gec:i, | 
' ?Otli'vicot Mf, Manly? Fit, Yes: and Sir — 
| VVhen did you ſee yongWitripol ? I am ready, | 
For proceſſe now ; Sir,this is Publication. 
He (hall heare from me, he would needes be courting 
| My wife, Sir. Man- Yes : So witneſſethhis Cloake there. 
Fitz-dot- | Fir, Nay good Sir, — Madame , you did viddertake=— 
re, 2 VV1T, VVhat? Fit, That he was not W:ttipols friend. V VIT. 
| Manly ſil, | S'-00 confeſhon of it, Fir O ſhe know'snot ([ heare 

Now I remember, Madame ! This young Wittipol, 
| VVould ha' debauch'd my wite,aud made me Cuckold, 
| Through a caſement; hedid fly her home 
To mine owne window : butlT think I fou't him, | 
| And ravi:}'d her away, out of his pownces, 
| Iha' ſworneto ha'him by the eares : I teare | 
| The toy, wi notdo meright. VV1T. No? that were pitty ! 
” VVharright doe you aske, Sir? Here he is will do'r you ? 
OO Fit, Ha? Wittipo/ > YViT, I Sir, nom.Ore Lady now, 
| bimſelfe. Nor Spaniard! Man, No indeed, tis Wittipo!. 
FiT, AmlT thethinglI fear'd? VViT. A Cuckold? NoSir, | 

But you were late in poſhbiliry, 
}:*1l tell you ſo much. Man. Bur your wife's too vertunus ! 
VVir. VVeell fce her Sir, at home, and leaue you here, 
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Tobe made wks o' Shore-attcn with a Protect, 


VVho will know, better how to vic ic, Fit, Ha' 


To feaſt you with my land ? VV1T. Sir,be you quiet , 


Or I ſhall gag you, ere lgoe, conſult 

Your Maiier of depeadances; how to make this 

A ſecond buſineltc, you haue time Sir. FiTr+ Oh! 
V Vhat wiil the gho!t of my wiſe Grandfather, 

My learned Father, with my worſhiptull Mother, 
Thinke of rae now, that lcfr me in this world 

In tate to be their Heire ? that am become 

A Cuckold, and an 4ſſe,and my wiucs Ward ; 

Likely to looſe my land; ha' my throat cur : 

All, by herpractice! Mex, Sir, weare all abus'd | 


| Fir. Andbelo (till! V Vho hinders you, I pray you, 


Let mealone, I wouid entoy my ſelte, 
And be the Duke # Drown'd Laed, you ha' made ime. 
Mzx, Sir, we muſt play an after-game © this 
Fir. But Iamnot incaſe tobe a Gars-ſler: 
I tell you once againe——Msr You mult be rul'd 
And rake ſome counſell. Fir. Sir,l do hate counſcll , 
As Ido hate my wife, my wicked wife ! 
Msx, Burt we may thinke how to recover all - 
If you will a&. Fir. I will nor think; vorat ; 
Nor yet recouer; donut falketo me? 
I'll runne out of my witts; rather then heare; 
[ will;ewhacIam, Fabian Fitz-Dorrrel, 


Fir, Theeves, rauithees, V Vir. Cric dutanother note, Sir, 
'i] marre che pune, © your pipe ! FIT, Gi'me my deed, then. 
V V1T. Neither : tiza: thall be kept tor your wives good, 


Thoughali che world ſay nay ro'r. Mer, Let's follow him, 
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ACT. V. SCENE [| 


AMBLER. PITFALL. MERE-CRAFT., 


'Ve ha's my Lady miſt me P1T. Beyond telling ! 
Ml Here ha's been that infinity of firangers ! | 
& And then ſhe would ha' had you, to ha' ſampled you | 
VVith one within, that they arenowa teaching ; 
& And do's pretend to yourranck . Am. Good tellow 
Tel M.Mere-craft,] intreata word with him. (Pir-fal 
This moſt vnlucky accident will goe neare 
To ve the loſſe o' my place ; I am in doubt ! 

MER. V Vith me? whatſay you M" Ambler? Avis. Sir, 
I would beſeech your worſhip ſtand berweene | 
Me, and my Ladies diſpleaſure, for my abſence. (Sir | 

Mex. O, is thatall? I warrant you, AM. I would tell you | 
But how it happened. Mz2. Briefc,good Maſter CAmbler, | 
Put your ſelfe to your rack : for I hauc raſque 
Of more importance, AB. Sir you'll laugh at me! 
But (fo is Trath) avery friend of mine, 
Finding by conference with me, char I liu'd 
Toochaſt for my complexion ( and indeed 
Too honeſt for my place, Sir ) did aduiſe me 
IfI did loue my ſelte (as that I do, 
I muſt confeſſe) Mzr. Spare your Parentheſis. 

AMB. Togi my body a little euacuation— | 

MzR. Well, and you went toa whore > Ai, No,S*, I aurlt | 
( For feare it might arriueat ſome body's eare, (not 
It ſhouldnot ) truſt my ſelfe ro a common houle ; 
Bur got the Gentlewoman to goe with me, 
And carry her bedding to a Conduit-head, 
Hard by the place toward Tyborne, which rney call 
My L. Majors Banquetizg-houſc. Now Sir, This morning 
Was Execution; and ] ner'edream ton't, 
Till I heard the noitc of the people, and che holes ; 
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* nd neither I, nor the poore Gentlewoman 
Durſt ftirre, till a1 was done avd palt : fo that 
rhe Interim, we lcllaitleepeagarre. 
Mck. Nay, if vou fa!l, from your gailop, I am gore 5, 

Amy. Bur, when [ wak'd, to put on my cloathes, a ſute, | 

I made new tor the action, 1t was gone, | 
| And all my money, with my purle, my feales, | 
| My hard-wax, and my table-bookes, my itudies , | 
| Arid a tacnew deuite, I hadro carry 
| My pen, and inke, my ciuer, and my tooth-picks, | 
| All vynder one, Bur, rhat which grew d me, was 
| The Gentlewomuns ſhoes ( wiih a paire ot 10les, 


| And garters, I had giuen her for the buſinelle ) 
' So as thac made vs ſiay, till it wasdarke. 
| ForI was faine to lend her mine, and walke 
| In arg, by her, barefoare, to Saint Giles es, 

Mex. A kind of Iriſh penance ! Is this all, Sic ? 

AMB, Tofatishe my Lady. Mzk.I will promiſe you, Sf, 

AMB, I ha” told thetrue Dyſafter, Mtr, I cannot flay wi'you 
Sir, tG condole ; but grarulate your returne, 

AMs, An honeſt gentleman, but he's never ar leiſure 
| Tobchimſelfe : He ha's ſuch rides of buſineſle. 
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| To yoaking toxes, milking of Hee-goates, 
; Pounding of wacer ina morter, Jauing 
| The fea dry with a gut-ſbell, gathering all 
| The leaves arefalne this Au/wmre, drawing farts 
; Ourot dead bodies, making ropes of ſand, | 
| Catching the winves together ina net, 
| Muſtring of ants, and numbringatomes; all | 
| Loarhell, and you thought exquiſite torments, rather | | 
| Then ifay me here, a thought more : I would jooger | 
| Keepe ficas within acircle, and be accomprant 
| Achouſand yeere, which of 'hem and how far 
' Our leap the ocher , then endure a minute 
| Suck as I have within, There is no hell 
| Toa Lady of taſhion, All your tortures there 
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| (): Call me home againe, deare Chie/e, and put me 
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| Are paſtimesto it. 'T would beareireſting 
For me, tobe the fire againe, from hence, 
M3, This is my ſuite, and thoſe the ſhoesand roſes ! 
PY3, Th hbaue ſuch impertinent vexations, 
A gencrall Councell of djzels could not hit— 
Ha! This is hee, I rooke a fleepe with his Wench, 
| And borrow'd his cloathes. Whar might I doe to balke him 2 
AMB, Do you heare,S'!Pys, Anſw. him bur not ro th'purpole 
AMB. What is your name,I pray you Sur. Py, Is'c ſo late Sir? 
AB, laskenot o the time, bur of your name, Sir, 
PyG, I thanke you, Sir, Yes it dos hold Sir, certaine. | 


| AB. Hold, Sir > What holds? I muſt both hold,and talke to 
| About theſe clothes. PyG. A very pretty lace! (you | 
But the Taylor cofſend me. AMB. No, I am cofſend | 
By you ! robb'd. PyG. Why,when you pleaſe Sir, Iam 

| For three peny Gleeke, your man AmiB- Pox 0 your eleeke , 
' And three pence. Giue mean anſ{were. Pys, Sir, 

| My matter 1s the beſtat it, AMB, Your maſter ! 

| Who is your Maſter, Pys6, Leticbe friday night, (lem 
; AxB, What ſhould be then? PyG. Your beſt jongs T how.o' Be. 
| AB, Tthinke, you are he, Do's he mocke me trow, from pur- 
| Oc do rot Ipeake to him, what meane ? ( poſe > 
| Good Sir your name, PyG, Only a couple a' Cocks Sir, 


4 


If we can get a Widern, tis in ſeaſon. 
AB, te hopes to make on © theſe Scipticks of me 
| (I chinke[ name hem right) and do's nor fly me. 
| l wonder at that ! 'tis a ſtrange contidence ! 
| I'll proouc another way, to draw his anſwer. 


' 
| 
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ACT. V. Scane, [I]. 


MERE-CRAFT. FITZ-DOTTREL: 
EVERILL. PV G. 


Tf is the caſieſtthing Sir, tobe done, 

As plaine, as fizzling : roulebur wi” your eyes, 
And toame at th'mouth. A little caſile.{oape 
Will do'r, torub your lips : And then a nutſhell , 
With toe, and rouch-wood in it to ſpit hre, 

Did you ner'e read, Sir, little Darrels tricks, | 
With the boy o' Burton, andthe 7.in Lancaſbire, 
Sommers at Nottingham > All theſedo teach ir, 
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And wee'i] giue our, Sir, that your wite ha's bewitch'd you : 
Eve, And pr:Ctifed with thoie two, as Sorcerers, 
Mtn. Andea' yuu potions, by which meares you were 
Not Compos mentis, when you made your feoffozezt. 
There's nu recovery o' your ſtate, bur this : 
This, Sir,will (ting, Eyvs, And move in a Court of cquity. 
Mex. For, it 15 more then manitelt , that this was 
A plot of your wines, to get your land. F1T, I thinke it, 
Eve. Sir it aypeares. MEr, Nay, and my coflen has knowne 
- | One as the Zady, the other as the Sqwire. yIr- 
Mts. How,a mans honeſty may be fool'd ! T thoughthim 
\ very Lady. Fir. Sodid1: renounce me eile. 
Mraz, Eur this way, Sir, you'll bereueng'd at height, 
Eve. Vpon 'kemall. MER. Yes faith, and {ince your Wife 
Has runne the way of woman thus, &en giue her — 
Fit. Loſt by this hand, to me; deal ro al! ioyes 
{ Of her deare Dott7el!, 1 ihall never pitty her ; 
That could, pitty her felte. MER. Princely reſclu'd Sir, 
And like your felte {till,in Potentia, 


| Acrt. V.-SCENKELLV. 
7 | 

'MERE-CRAFT, &c. tothem, GVILT-HEAD, 
SLEDGE PLVTARCHARVS.SERIBANTS. 


V1ilt-headq what newes. ? Fir. O Sir, my hundred peices : 
| JF Let me ha*them yer. Gy1, Yes Sir, ofhcers 
| Arreithim Fir, Me? Stk. Iarreſt you. SLE. Keepethe peace; 
' | charge you gentlemen. Fir. Arreſt me? Why? 
' Gvr- Forbetrer ſecurity, Sir. My ſonne Plutarchus 
| Afſures me , y'arc not worth a groat, PLy. Pardon me, F athey,, 
I faid his worthip had no foore of Lan4 leſt : 

And that I'll iv{ititic, tor I writ the deed, 

Fir. Ha' you theſe cricks i'the cirty > Gy1. Yes,and more - 

| Arreſt this gallant too, bere, at my ſuite. 
SLE, I, andat mine. He owesme for his lodging 
| Iwo yeereanda quarter. M=r. Why M. Guilt-h:ad,Land.Lord, 
| Thouar: not mad, though th'art Conſtable 
Pufr vp with th'pride ofthe place ? Do you heare, Sirs. 
Haue I deſeru'd this from you two? for all 


| My paines at Court , to get you eacha patent 


Gy1, 


— — 


Theſe gallanrs in theſe ſhapes. Eve. T' haue don ſu«ngethings , 
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GvV1, For what> Mzr, Vpo' my proiect © the forkes , 


- 
| 
| Sir. Forkes ? what be they > Mts. The laudable yle of forkes, 


| Brought into cuſtome here,as they are 1n 7aly, 

| To thiparing o Napkins. That, that ſhould haue made 
' Your bellowes goc ac the forge, as his at the fornace. 
I ha” procur'd it , ha'the Signer for it, 

; Dealr with the Linnen-drapers, on my private, 

' By cauſe, I fear'd, they were the likelyeſt cuer 

To ſtirreagainſt,to crofle it : for 'twill be 

A mighty ſauer of L:echrough the kingdome 

(As that 1s 616 o© my grounds ,and to ſpare waſhing} 
Now, on you two, ad I Iayd all the profics, 
G+i11-h:14 cohauc rhe making ofall thoſe 

Oi 9-1 2nd filuer, tor the berter perſonages; 

Aad you,of thoſe of Steele for the common ſort. 

And bork by Pattent, I had brought you your ſcales in, 
But nuw you haue prevented me, and [ thanke vou, . 
SLE. Sir, I will dayle you, at mine owne p-per1'l. 

Mz. Nay chooſe. PLv. Do you ſo tco,good Father, 
Cy1. I iike the faſhion of the proteRt, well, 
The torkes ! It may be alucky one ! and 1: aut 
Intcicate, as one would ſay, but fit for 
Plaine heads, as ours,todeale in, Do you heare 
Officers,we diſcharge you. MER. Why this ſiewes 
A little good nature 1n you, I confeſle, 
But donot tempt your friends thus. Little Gui/r-hegd, 
Aduiſe your fire, great Guilt-head from thete courtes : 
| And, here, to trouble a great man in reverſion, 
; Fora matter o' hfty on a talſe Alarme, 
| Away, it ſhewes not well, Let him ger tne pieces 
| And bring 'hem. Yo'llheare moreciſe, PLv. Farkey, 


| 


| 


| mn DC - — 


ACT. V. SCENE: V. 


O Maſter S/edze, are you here ? I ha' been to ſeeke you. 
You are the Conftable, they ſay, Here's one 

That I do charge with Felozy, for the ſuite 

| He weares, Sir. MER. Who? M. Fitz-Dottrels man ? 

Ware what you do, M. Ambler. AB. Sir, theſe clothes 

[11 fweare, are mine: and the ſhooes the gent [ewomans 


j 
| 
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[ 


I rol vou of : andha' him atorca 1»: d, 
{ will, PvG. My maſter, Sir, wail alle hiswor( ior ine, 

' Am, O,canyou fpeake to purpolc vow 2 F.T, Nur T, 
"you be ſuch a one Sic, I will Jeaue you 

| Io your Ged fath-15'n Law. Let eweli.c men worke. 


| 


Pys Do you heare Sir,pray,in private, FiT.wel!, what lay you? | 


; Bricte, for { havenotime ro looſe PyG, Truth 15,517, 

Lathe very Dinel, and had leaue 

' Totake this ou&y, [| arn in, to ſerve you!: 

; V\ hich was a Cutpurſes, an. hang'd this Morning, 

| And it is likewite crue, I ſtole this ſuite 
' Tock th nie with. ku: Sic let menor g0C 
| T5 -rifon for it, I have hitherto 
Lott time, donenoriing ; ſhowne,indeed, no part. 
© my Drgels nature, Now, [ vill fo helpe 
Your malice, [an theſe: parties : ſy iduance 
| ] be butincfle, rh2r you haven hand of wiichcr a}: , 

\n your poſſeſſ:oa, as my lelfe were in you, 
qi vach you uch tric ks, ro make your belly: vell, 
AK} your eyes rurne, to foame, ro itare, to -nath 

Y ur ceeth rogerher and to beare your ielfe, 
{. aug) loud, and faine fix voices—F1T. Out you Rogue! 
| Y av moſt infernall counrerteic wretch ! | Auaunt / 
D-, you thinke to gull me with your: ſops Fables? 
Here take him to you, I ha' no part in him, P'vG. Sit» 
| tit Away, I do ditclaime, [ will nor heare you. 
MER. What aid he to you, Sir > Fir, Likea lying caSkall 
| Tol ! mche was the Dizel, Mtn. How ! a goodielt ! 
' Fir, And that he would icach me, ſuch fine druels rricks 
'Lorourrew refolution, Eyt, O' pox on lum, 
; Twas exccilent wiſely done, S1r,not to trutt him, 
| Mex Why,ithe werethe Dimel, we lha' uot nved him, 
It you'll be cul'd. Goe throw your ſelfe ona bed,Sir, 
And taine you ill, Wee'll not be ſeene w1' you, 
' Tilt aiter, that you hauea fit : and all 

Contirm'd within, Keepe you with the two Ladzes 

An4pertwade them. I'll to 1uflice Fither-ſide, 
A»! poflefie him with all. Traines thall ſecke out 7pgine, 
| An) th-y evo fill the towne with t, euery cable 

| IS tube veer'd, Wemull employ out all 

; ©5ur emiſſaries now z Sir, | will ſend you 
| Eladaers and wb, Sir, be confident, 


| 
| 
- 
| 
j 
[ 
' 
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'T:+ no hard ching rout doc the Deni/in : 

A Boy ©& chirtcene yeere old made him an 4ſſe 

Bur rtoher day, Fir, Well, il beginne to praftice, 
Am ſcape rhe unputation of being Cuckold, 

By mine owneact, Mrcr, yo'are right. Eve, Come, you ha' put 
Y Your 
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| Your ſelfe roa ſimple coyle here, and your {freinds , 
3y Ccaling withnew Agents, 1n new plots. 

Mrr, No more o' that, {ſweet couſin, Eyes. What had you 
To doe with this ſame Wittipol, for a Lady ? | 

MER, Queſtion not that: tis done. EyE, You had ſome ſiraine 


You are {o couctous, ſtill, roembrace 
More then you can, that you looſe all. Mts. 'Tis right, 
Vat would you more, then Guilty 2 Now, your ſuccours. 


——_— — >—— — 
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AcrT. V. SCENE. V]. 


SHAKLES. PvG INIQVITyY. DivEL. 


FF you are lodg'd, Sir, you muſt ſend your garniſh , 
If you'll be priuat. PyG, There it is, Sir, leaue me. 
To New-gate, brought ? How is the name of Devil 
Diſcreduted in me ! What a loſt fiend 
Shall I be,on returne > My Chesfe wall roare 
'\ntriumph, now, thatT haue beenc on carth, 
A day, and done nonoted thing, but broughe 
That body back here,was hang'd out this morning, 
Well ! would it once were midnight, that I knew 
My vtmoſt, I thinke Time be drunke, and {leepes, 
He is fo fill, and mcues not! | doe glory 
Now i'my torment. Neither canl expect it, 
[ have it with my fact. IN1. Chi/dot heli, be thou merry : 
Puta looke on, as round, boy, and red asa cherry, 
Caſtcare atthy poſternes ; and firke i thy ferters, 
They are ornaments, Baby, haue gracedthy betters : 
| Lavke ypon me,and hearken, Our Cheife doth ſalute thee, 
And leaſt the coldyron ſhould chanceto confure thee , 
H' hath ſent thee, grant-paro/{by me to ſtaylonger 
A moneth hereon earth,againſt cold Child, or honger 
Pys, How? longer here a monerh? Ins, Yes, boy, till the Seſſion, 
That ſo thou mayeſt have a triumphall egrefhon, | 
Pys. Inacart, tobe hang'd. Ins, No, Ch1ud, ina Carre, 
The charriot of Triumph, which moſt of them ere, 
And in the meane time, to. be greazy,and bouzy, | 
And naſty, and filthy, and ragged and louzy, 
With dam'n me, renounce me,and all the tine phraſes; | 
That bring, vato Tiborne, the plentitull gazes, 


'Bove E 1a? Mex. I had indeed, Eve. And,now,you crack for'r, | 
MER. Donot vpbraid me, Eys, Come, you rmult be told on't; 


Pys. | 
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| Pys. Rer5aDvwnelt! and may ve our Cheife ! 

| The zreat Superiour Dixe{{! torhis malice - 

; Irch-ginel! I acknowledge him, He knew 
What I would ſufter, when hetie'd me vp thus 

' Ina rogues body - and he has (I thanke him ) 

' His rvrannous pleaſure on me, to confine me 

| To the vniucky carkaſle of a Catpurſe , 
Vherein I could do nothing, " 54 Impudent fiend , 


| Stopthy lewd mouth. Dcoeit thou nor ſhameand tremble 


| Tolay thine owne dull damn'4 defects vpon 
| Aninaocenc ca{e, there ? V\ hy thou heauy flue ! 


| Theſpirit, that did poſſeſſe thar tieſh tefore 
; Fut more true lile, ia a hoger, and a thumbe, 

; Then thou in the whole Maile. Yer thou rebel! ſt 
And murmur'it> Whar one profer haſt thou made , 


Wicked inough, this day, that might be call d 


Firt, thou dic!'ft helpe thy felfe into a beating 
Promptly, and with t endangered'ſt roo thy tongue : 
A Diuzll, and could not keepea body intire 

| One day ! Thar, tur ourcredit, And to vindicate it, 


Wiich was an act of that egregious folly, 

{ As no onegto'ard the Dzve/, could ha' tizuught on, 

| This for your ating ! but tor ſuffering! why 
Thou haſt beene cheated on, with a falſe beard, 

' 4ndarurn'd cloake, Faith, would your predeceſſour 

| The Carpurſe,thinke you, ha' been {52 Our vpon thee, 
Tie {wrt rt hal don, to et men know their {trevgth, 
And that the'are able to out-doe a dine! 

| Put in a body, will forever be 

| Aſcarre vpon our Name! whom haſt thou deal: with, 

| \Voman or man, this day, but haue out-gone thee 
Some way, and moſt haue prou'd the berrer fhendes ? 

| Yer, vou would beimploy'd > Yes, helithall make you 
P: oizciall of the heaters! or Bawd-ledeer, 

| For this ſize of the towne! Nodou'r you'll render 

| Arareaccompt ofthings. Bane of your itch, 

And ſcratching for imployment, I'll ha” brimſton? 

Toal lay it ſure, and fireto findge your nayles off, 

Bur, that I would not ſuch a dama'd diſhonor 

Sticke on our ſtate, as that the dive//were hang'd ; 

And could not ſave a body, that he rooke 

From Tyborne, but it muſt come t!1ither azaine ; 

You (hould e'cn ride, But, vp away with himn 


He that caries the hend, 1s ſure of his loade, 
| Y2 


_—— 


vVorthy thine owne, much le(le the na:ne that ſent thee > 


Hinderd'iﬆ& ( for ought thou know'it ) a deed of darknefle : 


Ix;, Mount, dearling of darkenefſe,my it.oulders are broad: 
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The Diuell was wont tO carry away the cuill; | 
But, now, the Euill out-carries the Drxeil, 
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ACT.V. SCENE. VI]. | 


SHACKLES. KEEPERS. | 


mee! KEr.1. Whar's this? 2, A »::ce of7»ſtice Hal 
is broken downe. 3. Fough! what : tome of brimfione | 
[;here > 4, The priſoner” s deg ,CAame 111  1tnow | (reyance! | 


SHa Hatwb ee4. Look here. Kee.S' lIid,I (1.uld kaow his coun- | 


itis Cill-C mt -pur;) e,was bang'd our,this morning ! 


Ha, "Tis he! 2, The Dinell, ſure, hasa hand in this ! | 
> VW hat (hall wee doe > SHA, Carry the newes of it 
aro the Sherifes, 1. And tothe 1»ſtices, 

This ſtrange! 3. And fauours of the Dzue/!, ſtrongly ! 
2. I ha'theſulphure of Hell<coale 'my nole. 
i, Fough, Sya. Carry himin. 1. Away.2, How ranke itis ! 


| 


— _— 
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AcTt.V- ScEene.VIIIL, | 


Sir POVLE. MERE-CRAFT. EVER-ILL 


TRAINES.PITFALL.FITZ-DOTTRAETL.. 
iTs them} 


VVITTIPOL. MANLY. Miſtreſſe F1TZ-D OT- 
TREL. INGINE., Tothem}) GviLT-HEAD:| 
SLEDGE. to them > SHACKLES. 


T His was the notableſt Conſpiracy, 
That ere ji heard of, Mex. Sir, T hey had giv'n him potions, 
That did cnamour him on the counterteit Lady— 
Eve. Iuſt rothe time o'delivery o'the deed 
Mer. And then the witcheraft* gan't' appcare,for ſtreight 
He fell into his fir, Eve. Of rage at firlt, S:r, 
Which fince has ſo increaſed. Tay, Good Sr. Poule, (ee him, 
And punith the impoſtors, Poy, Therefore I cume, Madame. 
EIT, Let M* Etherſide alone, Madame. Pov. Doyouheare? 


Call! 


allinthe Conſtible, I will have him by : 
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H'is 
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| H'isthe Kings officer ! and ſome Cirt:zens, | 
| Of credit ! 1'!l diſcharge my conſcicnce clearly, (cerers, 
| MEr, Yes, Sir, and fend for tis wite, Eye, And the two Sor- 
| By any meanes! Tar. I thought one a trve Lady, | 
| I ſhould be {w-rn*, So did you, Eyther-ſi-+ ? | 
| EirT, Yes, by that light, wouid I might ve'r ſtir elſe, Tai!b»/hh, 
| Tar, Andthecthera ciuill Gentleman, Eve. Bur Madame, 
| You know what I told your Lady/hip. T ar, I now (ceit: 

| I was providing of a banquet for 'hem, 

| After I ha\ldene initructing o'the fellow | 
| De.uile,the Genrlemans man MER. ho's found a thicte, Madam, 
| And to have rob'd your Viher, Maſter 4mticr 

| This morning, Tay, How? Mex. I'.| t-!! you more,anon, 
F1T, Gi me ſome garlicke, garlicke, garl: nr, garlicke. 

Mer, Harke the poore Gentleman, how hc is tormented ! 

Fit. My wife is a whore, ['{ kiſſe her no more: and why ? 

| Ma ſt not thowbe a Cuckol !, as well as1? | 
| Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, &c. 

| Fov. Thats che Diell ſpeakes,and laughes in him. 

Mer. Do you thicke ſo, S', Pov. Iditcharge my conſcience, 

F1T. Andrs not the Dinell good company > Tes, wis. 

Eve. Row he changes, Sir, his voyce! FiT. Anda Cnckold i; 
\Nzieerc hee put bis head, witha aWanion, | 
iſs kornes Le forth, the Diuells companion | ; | 
Loo\e, lcuke ,looke, elſe. MER, How he toames! Eve, And {wells ! 

Tar, C,me!whar's that there,riſcs in his belly ! (Madam, 

ErTt. A lirange thing ! hold it downe: TxA. PiT, Wecannar, 

'ov. Tistoo apparent this! Fi, Witripe/,Witripel, (matters? 

V\1T, How now, what play ha' we here. MA x. What fine,new 

"IT, The Cockſcomb,and the Conerl/et, MER.O firang impudece! 
| That theſe ſhould come to face their finne! Eye: And our-face 
| Inſtice, they are the parties,Sir, Pov, Say nothing. | 
| MEk, Did you marke, Sir, vpon their comming in, | 
| ow hecall'd Weittpol, Eve. And never ſaw 'heimn., | 
' Tor, Iwarrant voudidI, let hem play a while, | 
\ Fit. Buz,buz,buz, but. TaAv. Laflc poore Gentleman! | 
| Pow be istortur's! M5, Fr, Fie, Maſter Fitz-dottrel ! | 
| What coe you meane to counterfaic thus > Fir: 0, 9, | 
| Shee cemes with anecdle, and thruſts t in, | 
| Sbee pulls out that, and ſhce puts in a Ppinne, | 
| 1.4 rd now, and now, 1 doe no; know how, nor where, | 
Þ;-1 (hee pricks mee heeve, and ſhee pricks me there : oh, oh : | 
Poy. Woman torbeare, W 1T, What, $? Pov, A practice fovle | 
For one ſo faire: WIT. Hath this, then, credit with you ? | 


: 
| 
' 
: 
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lax. Lo you belecue in't> Poy, Gentlemen, I'l] diſcharge 
| M y conſcience: *T1s a cleare conſpiracy | 
| A darke, and divelliſh practice! I dereſt it ! 
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| Authority with in{ulcnce: I cell you, 

| I doe dereſtir, Here comes the Kings Conflable, 
| And with hima right worthiotull Commoner | 
; My good fricad, Matier Guilt-bead ! Tamg'ad 


wa . 
| Doe not conclude againſt vs, ere you heare vs, 
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\\iT, The Iuftice {ure will prove to be the merrier | | 
Man. This is moit firange, Sir, Poy, Come not to confront | 


: 


7 © 


I can before ſuch witreſles, profetie | 
| My con{cience, and my det-ftation of it, 
 Horible | moſt vnaturaii! Abuminadle ! 

ve, Youdoe netzumble enough. Mer, Wallow, gnath: 

Tay, O, how hc is vexed ! Pov, 'Tis tuo maniteit, 

Ev#z, Give him mote ſoap to fouarre with, now lie ill, | 

Mtz. Anda alittle. Tar, V\ hat do's he now,s*, Poy, Shew | 
The raking of T abacco, with which the Dwell | 
Is ſodeiighted, FIT, Hum ! Pov, Aud calls tor Ham, 
You rakers of ficong Waters, and 2 avacce, 

Marke this, Fir, Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow, &c. 
| Pov. That's Starch ! the Dixells 1doll of that colour. 
| Fe rarifes it,clapping of his hands, 
| The proofes are pregnant. Gy1, How the Dixelcan at! 
| Toy, tieisthe Maſter of Players! Maſter Guilt- bead, 
| And Poets, too ! you heard him talke in rime! 
| 1 40 forgot toobſerue it to you, ere while ! 
| Fay. Scehefpits fire. Poy.O no he plaics at F:ggus, 
| The Dyuell isthe Author of wicked Figgum—— 
| Man, Why ſpeske you not vnto him > Wir, IfT had 
' Atl innocence of man to be indanger'd, 

' And he could ſave, or cuine it : 1'id notbreath 

| Alyllable inrequett, ro {ucha fellow, 

| I'd rather fall, FiT. 6 they whiſper, they whiſper, whiſper. &c. 
' Ivee ſhall haue more, of Diuclls a (core, 
' To come to dinner, tn mee the ſinner, 

ErT. Alas, poore Gentleman! Pov. Put'hem afunder, 
Keepe hem one from the other, Man. Are you phrenticke, Sir, 
; Or what graue dutage moues you, tO take part 
| VVith ſo much villany 2 wee are not afraid 
| Either of law, ortriall; let vsbe 
| Examin'd what our ends were, what the meanes, 
| To worke by z and poſſibility of thoſe meanes, 


Pov. I will not heare you, yet will conclude 

Ovt of the circumſtances, Man, VVili you fo, Sir > | 
Pov, Yes, they are palpable: Man. Tot as your folly : 

| Pov: I willdi{charge my confcience,and doe all 

| Tothe Meridian of Tuitice: Gvi. You doe well, Sir: 

FiT. Preaiue mee to eat, threc or foure diſhes o'2cod meat, 


| 1 {{ jeaſl thera, and their traines, a Iuſtice head and braines 
s Shafl 
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Shall be th: fir ſt. Pov. The Dinell loves not Tuſtice, 
There you may fee, Fir. A ſpare-rib o' my wife , 
| 42d a whores purt nance | a Guili-head whole, 
Poy. Benot you troubled, Sir, the Dizell ſpeakes it. 
Fir, Tes, wis, Knigbt, ſhite, Ponle, loule, owle foule, tronle, boule. 
Pov. Crambe,anether of the Dixell's games ! 
M:r. Speake,Sir,ſome Greeke,it you can, Is not the 1#ffice 
A ſoleane gameſter > Eve. Peace. FiT, Oi pol, xgnaduuay, 
| Katt Teuxattodu1rwy x, TETOLKUS , NH AUPTAHIS 1 
Kei Sodexe1us,h wigiznes. [OV tice curſes 
In Greete 1 thinke, Eve, Your Spaniſh, that I raught you, 
Fir, 2ucbremos el ojo de burlas, EE, How?your reſto 
Let's breake tis necke in ieft, the Divcl (aies, 
Fit, Di grdtia, Signor mis ſe haiicte denari fatamene parte, 


Mtn. Vhat, would the Dzxel! borrow money > Fir, Ony, 
Ony Monſieur jun pauure Diable! Diablet in | 
Pov, Ir is the divell, by his ſeucrall languages. (ter ? 


SHa, Where's F. Poule Ether-ſide > Poy. Here,what's the mat- 
SHA, O! ſuch anaccident falne out at Newgate, Sir : 

A great piece of the priſon is rent downe ! 

Tue Dzzell has beene there, Sir, inthe bod y=—o— 

Of the young Cur-purſe,was hang'd out this morning, 

Bur, in new clothes, Sir, euery one of vs know him, (SF, 

Thele chings were found in his pocket, AB, Thoſe are mine, 
Saa, Irthinke he was commited on your charge, Sir. 

| Fora new felony Aus; Yes. SHA, Hee's gone, Sir, now, 

Andleſt vs the dead body. But withall, Sir, 

| >vcl an infernall fincke, and ſteame behinde, 

| You cannot ſee Sf, Pulchars Steeple, yer. 


By this time,ſure. F1T, Is this vpon your credit, friend? 
SHA. Sir, you may ſce,and fatisfie your ſelfe, 
FIT. Nay, then, 'tis time to leaue off counterfeiting... 
Sir I am not bewitch'd, nor havea Digel! : 
; No more then you. I doedefic him, I, | 
And did abule you, Theſe two Gentlemen 
Put me vpon it. (I have faith againſt him) 
They rtaughr meall my cricks, [ will tell truth, 
Aud ſhame the Feizd, Sec, here, Sir, are my bellowes, 
And my faiſe belly, and my Afouſe, and all 
Thar ſhould ha comeforth> Max. Sir,are not you aſham'd 
Now of your folemne, ſerious vanity ? 
Poy. 1 will make honorable amends to truth, 
Fir. And fo will I, But theſe are Coozeners, ſtill; 
And ha' my land, as plotters, with my wife : 
W ho, though ſhe be nor a witch, is worſe, a whore, | 


4 


T'.cy imwllt as farre as Ware, as the wind lies, | 


MAN. Sir, you belic her. She is chaſte, and vertuous, Ang 
n 


De 


Fitz-dot- 
trel /eanes 
connterfais 
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The DIVELI. © an ASSE. 

Ano weare honeſt, I doe know no glory 
A man ſhould hope, by venting his owne follyes, | 
But you'll (141] bean cAſſe, in ſpight of prouidence, | 
Pleaſe you goe in, Sir, and heare truths, then wage 'hem : | 
And make amends for your late raſhneſſe; when, | 
| 


You ſhall but heare the paines and care was taken, 

| To ſauethis foole from ruine ( his Grace of D>own'd land) 

| Fir. My land isdrown'd indeed-- Pov. Peacc. Max And how | 
His modeſt and too worthy wife hath ſufter'd (much | 

| By mif-conftrucion, from him, you will bluſh, 

| Firſt, for your owne beliefe , more for his ations ! | 

| His land is. his : and never, by my friend, | 

Oc by my ſeite, meant to another vie, 

Bur tor her ſuccours, who hath equall cight, 

| If any other had worſe counſells in'r, 

(I know I ſpeake torhofe can apprehend mee) 

Let'hem recent hem, and be not detected. 

It is nor manly ro take 1o0y, Or pride 

! In humane errours (wee doe all ill things, 

They doc *hem worſi that loue *hem , and dwell there, 

| Till che plague comes) The few that have the ſeeds 

Of guodneſle left, will ſooner make their way 

| Toa true life, by ſhame, rhen puniſhmene, 


| 
i 


The End, | 


The Epilogue. 


Hus, the ProieQer here, is ouer-throwye. | 
Eut 1 haue now a Proiet of ine gwne, 
If it may paſſe: that no man wonld inuite - | 
T he Poet from vs, to ſup forth to night, | 

If the play pleaſe. If it diſpleaſant be, 
We doe preſume, that no manwill : nor wee. 
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THE PEKSONS 
OF THE Pr av. 


' ?ENI-BOY, theSonne, the here and Sutter, 
"+" ENI-BUOY., thePFather. theCavter, 
'PENI-BOY, theUncle. The Vſurer, 
'CyYMBAL. Maſter of the Staple,and prime leerer. 
FITTON. EmiſaryCourt, and leerer. 
ALMANACH Dottorm Phyſich, andleerer, 
SHVN-FIELD. Sea-captaine, and Ieerer. 
MADRIGAL., Poetafter, and leerer. 


' 


REGISTER. Ofthe Staple, or Office. 
[NATHANEEL. Firſt Clerke of the Office. 
THO: BARBR. Second Clerke of the Office, 


| PECVNIA. Infantaof the Mynes, 
| MORTGAGE. Her Nurſe. 

| STATVTE. Firft Woman, 

| BAND. Second Woman. 

| VVAxXE. Chambermaid, 
| 

| 


BROKER. Secretary, and Gentleman vſher to ber Grace 
|L1CK-FINGER. A Maſter Cooke,ana parcell Poer, 


[ 


'FASHIONER. The Taylorof the times. 
LINENER. HABERDASHER. 
SHOOMAKER. SPVRRIER, 

CvSTOMERS. {Male and Female. 

PORTER DOGGES. II. 
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The SCENE. London. 
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| 


PICKLOCK. Mano law,andEmiſſary Weſtminſter. | 
PYED-MANTLE. Purſtuant at armes, aud Heraladet. 


| 
' 
| 
' 
: 
' 
b 
| 
[ 
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INDVCTION. 


The PRoLoGvE enters, | 


After hm,Goflip MIR T H. Gof. TATL E. Gol. Ex- | 
PECTATION- and GofhipCENSVRE. 
4.Gentlewomen L a D y-likeatryred, 


Pror.oGve, 
Yo | Or your owne fake, NOt OurS—— 
WT gr XJ| MinTH, Come Goſsip, be not aſham d.T he Play is 


\ 
þ 


_— 
bo 


| V (6) Gentlewan ? what are you ? Gentleman-vſber to the 
EZ EAN | 
< =—— Ply ? pray you helpe vs to ſome ſtooles here, 

PROLOGVE. Where ? v the Stage, Ladies ? | 

MirTH. Yes, o'the Stage; wee are perſons of quality, 1 aſſure 
you, and women of ta(hion ; and come to ſee, and to be ſcene + My Goſ- 

ſip Tarle here, and Goſsip ExpeRation, and my Goſs1p Cenſure, and 
I am Mirth, tbe daughter of Chriſtmas,and ſpirit of Shrouetide. T hey 
ſay, It's merry when Goſſips meet, hope your Play will be a merry one! 

PRoLOGVE Or youwillmake it ſuch, Ladies. Bring a forme here, | 
but what will the Noblemen thinke, or the graue its here, toſee you | 
ſeated on the bench thus ! 

M1RTH. Why, what ſhould they thinke > but that they had Mothers, 
as we had,and thoſe Mothers had Goſsips (if their children were chriſtned) 
as we are, and ſuch as had a longing to ſee Playes,and ſit vpon thems,as wee 
doe, and arraiene both them, and their Poets. 

PROLOGVE, 0! Is that your pnypoſe ? Why, M®, Mirth, and Ma- 
dame Tatle, enioy your delights freely. 

TATLE. Looke your Newes be new, and freſb, M*. Prologue, and 
vatainted, 1 ſhall find them elſe, if they be ſtale, or flye-blowne, quickly ! 

PRoOLOGVE. Wee aske no faugur from you, onely wee would entreats 
of Madame ExpeGation—— 


bY > || the Staple of Newes, and you are the Miſtrelle, and | 
; j > Lady of Tatle,let s ha' your opinion of it: Do you heare | 
(ES S 


Aa2 EXPECTA® 
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The Tire 
men enter to 
mend tbe 
lights, 


—_— 


{abour on t, | 


ExrECTATION. What, MF. Prologue > 


PROLOGVYE. That your Ladi-thip would cxpeet wo wore then 7ou | 
underſtand, | 
ExPECT ATION, Sir, 1 can expect evongh | 
PkoLOGVE. 1 feare too much,Lady , ana teach others to do the like > | 

EXPECTATION». 1 candoe that too, if 1 haue cauſe. 

PkotoGve. Cry you mercy, you never did wrong, but with 
ſt cauſe. What's this, Lady ! 

MirTH. Curioſity, wy Lady Cenſure. 

PkoLoGVE. © Curiofity ! you come toſer, who weaves the new 
ſute to day ? whoſeclothes are beſt penn'd, what ener the part be? which 
AQtor has the beſt legge and foote? what King playes without cuffes ? 
aud his Queene without glowes > who rides poſt in ſteckings and daunces | 
in bootes ? | 

CENSvRE. Yes, and which amorous Prince wakes loue tn drinke, or } 
doe's oner-att prodigiouſly in beaten ſatten,and, hauing got the irickeon't, 
will be monſtrous /till, in deſpight of Countell ! 

Book-HoLDER» OMend yonr lights, Gentlemen, Maſter Pro- 
logue, beginne, 

TATLE, Ay me! 

EXPECTATION, Who's that > | 

PRoOLOGVE. Nay, ſtart not Ladies, theſe carry no fire-workes to | 
fright you, but a Torch their hangs, to gine light to the buſineſſe. The 
truth is, theve are a ſet of gameſters within, in traucll of a thing call'd | 
a Play, and would faine be deliver dof it : and they haue intreated me to | 
be their Man-Midwite, the Prologue ; for they are like to haue a bard | 


TaTLE. Thenthe Poct has abus d bimſelfs, like an Aſſe, as hee is. | 

MikTH. No, his Actors will abuſe him enough, or 1 am decein'd. 
Yonder he is within (1 was # the Tiring-honſe a while to ſee the Actors 
dreſt) rowling himſelfe vp and dowre like a tun, 1 the mivſt of 'hem and | 
ſpurges, neuer did veſſel of wort, or wine worke ſo! His ſweating put me 
| 12 mide of 4 200d Shronimng aiſh (and 1 beleeue wou!ld be taken vp for a 
ſerurce of ftate ſomewhere, an t were knowne) a ſtew 4 Poet ! He doth ſit 
like in vnbrac d Drum with one of his heads beaten out : For,that you 
muſt note, a Poet hath two heads, as a Drum has, one for makine, the 
| other repeating , and bis repeating head is all to pieces they may gather 
it vp the tirng-houſe z for hee hath torne the booke in a Poetical! fury, | 
| and put bimſelfe to ſilence m dead Sacke,which were there no other vexas« | 
tion were ſufficient to make him the moſt miſerable Embleme of patience, 
CEnsSvRE, The Prologue, peace. 
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MESSAGE 


Or your owne ſakes,not his, he bad me ſay, 

£y ould you were cometo hearc,not ſce a Play. 

dio Though we his {ors muſt provide for thole, 
47 Vo arc cur gueſts, here, in the way of ſhowes, 

| SLY The maker hath not ſo;zhe'1d haue you wile, 

Much ;ati.cr by your cares, then by your eyes - 

And prayes you 11 nor preiudge his Play for 1ll,. 

Becauſe you marke it not, and (it nor ſtill ; 

But hauca longing to ſalute, or talke 

With ſuch a female, and from her to walke 

With your diſcourſe, towhat is done, and where, 

How, and by whom, in all the rowne; bur here. 

Alas! what 1s it to his Scene, to know 

How many Coaches in Hide-parke did ſhow 

Laſt ſpring, what fare to day at cMedleyes was, 

It Dunſtan, or the Phenix beſt wine has ? 

They acechings—Bur yer, the Stage might ſtand as wel, 

If it did neither heare theſe things, nor tell. 

Great noble wits, be good vmto your ſelues, 

And make a diftcrence 'twixt Poetique elues, 

And Poets: All that dable in the inke, 

And defile quills, are not thoſe few, can thinke, 

Concelue, expreſſe, and ſteere the ſoules of men, 

As with a rudder, round thus,with their pen. 

He muſt be one that can inſtru& your youth, 

And keepe your Acme in the ſtare of truth, 

Muſt enterprize this worke, marke but his wayes, 

What flight he makes, how new; Andrhen he ſayes, 

If that nor like you, that he ſends tonight, 

'Tis you haue left to iudge, nothee to write, 
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At not ſmelling of the Lampe, to night, 
But fitted for your Maieſties dyport, 
And Writ to the Meridian ef your Court, 

Vee bring ; and hope it may produce delight : 

The rather, being offered, as a Rite" 
ToSchollers,that can nudge, and faire report 
The ſenſe they beare, aboue the vulgar ſort 

Of Nut-crackers, that onely come for ſught. 


| herein, although our Title, Sir, be Newes. 


Wee yet aduenture, here, to tell you none ; 
But ſhew you common follies, and ſo knowne, 
That though they are not truths, th'innocent Muſe 


Hath made fo like, as Phant (je conld them ſlate, 
Or Poetry, without ſcandall, imitate. 
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AcrTt.l. SCENE. hl. 
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Mv forme as I come forth, for 1 doe feele 

| wil be one, worth looking atter, ſhortly, 

Now by and by that's ſhortly, * 'r {irikes! One,two, 

Three, foure, five,ftx.lnough, inough,deare watch, 

Thy pulſe hath beate inough, Now fleepe, and reſt; 

| Would thou couldſt make the time to doe fo too : 

| ['[lwinde thee vp no more, The houre is come 

| So long expected ! There, there, * drop my wardihip, 
My pupill age, and vaſtalage together, 

; And Liberty, come throw thy ſelteabour me, 

Ina rich ſuire, cloake, hat, and band, tor now 

| Ile fue our no mans Livery, but miny owne, 

I ftand on my owne feere, {o much a yeere, 

Right,round,and ſound,theLord of mine owne ground, 

| And (to ry1ree to it) threefcore thouſand Pound ! 

*Not come ? Not yer > Taylor thou art a vermine, 

| Worſe then the ſame thou proſecut'ſt, and prick'ft 

| [n ſubrill ſeame—— (Go too, I lay no —_ 


PENI-BOY. IV. LETHER-LEGGE., 


q, Ramercie Letherleg - Get me the Spurrier, 
} And chou halt fitted me. Let. 11do't preſently, 


, T hat 1s, looke on me,and with all thineeyes, 

2 Male, Female, yea, Hermaphroatticke eyes, 

Y And chote bring all your helpes, and perſpicills, 
To {ce me at beſt aduantage, and augment 


= — —— 


* Hut Shooe.. 
maker has 


A P.1y. Look to me,wit,and look to my wit, Land, | 2*4 9» 


bootes; and 
hee walks ” 
hut Gowne, 
waſtcoate, 
and trouſer, 
expeitinghy 
} Taylor, 

* Fie rYAWES 
| foorth his 
watch and 

| [ets ut on the 
| Table. 

* He throws 


off bir gowne 
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Thus to retard my longings : on theday 

| coc write man, to beat thee, One and twenty, ; 
:nce the clock ftrooke,compleat ! and thou wilt feele it 

1ou ſooliſh Animall ! I could pitty him, 

An' I were not heartily angry with him now) 

| For this one pcece of folly he beares about him, 

To dare torempt the Furie of an heyre, 

T' aboue twothouſand a yeere ; yet hope his cuſtome ! 

\W'ell, MZ; Faſtioner, theres ſome muſt breake—— 

A head, for this your breaking, Are you come, Sir, 


— 
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nay 
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AcrT.I1l- SCENE. IJ. 


FASHIONER. PENIBOvy. THOMAS 
BARBER, HABERDASHER, 


— 
s 


And leaving me to ſtalke here in my trowſes, 
Like a tame Her'n.ſew for you? FAS. T but waited 


Before a quarter, would it ſo haue hurt you, 
In reputation, to haue wayted here? 

Fas. No, but your worſhip might haue pleaded nonage, 
If you had got 'hem on, ere I could make 
Iuſt Affidawit of the time, P. Iv. That ieſt 
| Has gain'd thy pardon, thou had'f liu'd, condemn'd 
To thine owne hell elſc,neuer to have wrought 
Stitch more for me, or any Peniboy, 
I could haue hindred thee: but now thou art mine, 
For one and twenty yeeres, or for three liues, 
Chuſe which thou wilt, I'll make thee a Copy-holder, 
And thy firft Bj/vnqueſtion'd. Helpe me on. 


FAS, Your wor” Barbar is withour. 
Come inThow: (et thy things vpon the Boord 
And ſpread thy clothes, lay all forth 7» prociutty, 
And tell's what newes> THo. O Sir,aſtaple ofnewes ! 
Or the New Staple, which you pleaſe. P. Iv, What's that > 
Fas. An Office, Sir, abraue young office ſet vp. 
[ had forgot to cell your worſhip. P.Iv, For what ? 
Taxo, Toenter all the Newes ,Sir,o' thetime, 


'© Od giue your worſhip ioy, P,Iv. What > of your ſtaying ? 


Below,til] the clocke ſtrooke. P.Iv. Why, if you had come 


Fas. Preſently, Sir, I am bound vato your-worſhip, (ſome, | 
P. Iv. Thou ſhalt be, when I have ſeal'd theea eaſe of my Ca. 
P.In, Who? Them? 


Fas, 


PE —_—— = 
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The STAPLE of Nevve 8; 


O' the 12quifition, nor bulie luftices , 

Trouble the pezc-, and both torment them(elues, 

And their poore ign'cant Neighbours with enquiries 

Afcer the many ,and moſt innocent Monfers, 

Char neucreainei'th Counties they were charg'd with, 
P. Iv. Why, methinkes Sir, if the honeſt common people 

Will be abus'd, why thould not they ha' their pleaſure , 

In the belicuing Lyes, are made for them z 

As yourth' 0ffzcz, making them your {clues ? 

Fir, OSir!itis the printing we oppoſe. 
CrM., We not forbid that any Newes,be made, 

Bur that 't be printed ; for when Newes is printed, 

[r leaues Sir to be Newes. while 'tis but written == 
Fir. Though it be ne're {o falſe, it runnes Newes fill, 
P.Iv: See diucrs mens opinions ! vato ſome, 

The very printing of them, makes them Newes ; 

That ha' not the hearr to beleeue any thing, 


| But what they ſee in print. FiT, I,that's an Error 


Ha's adus'd many 3 but we ſhall reforme it, 
As many things beſide (we haue a hope) 
\re crept among the popular abuſes. 
CtM, Nor ſhall the Sratromer cheat vpen the Time , 
By butrering ouer againc— F1T. once,in Scuen Yeafes, 
Asthe age doates— CryM: And growes forgettull o them, 
iis antiquated Pamphlets, with new dates. 


[Butall ſhall cometrom the Mins, Far. Freſh and new ſtamp'd, 

CrM, With the Office-Seale , Staple Commoditie, 

Fit, And ifaman will aflure his Newes, he may : 

Two-pence a Sheet he ſhall be warranted, 

And haue a policie for't. P.Iv. Sir, I admire 
The method of your place; all things within'e 
Are ſodigeſted , fitted, and compos'd, 

As it ſhewes Wit had married Order. Fir, Sir, 

CyM, Thebeſt wee could to invite the Times, F1T, Itha's 
Coſt ſweat, and freeſing, Crx, And ſome broken ſleepes 
Before it came to this, P.Iv. I cafily thinke ir, 

Fit. But now it ha's the ſhape—— Cr. And is come forth, 

P.Iv. Amoſt polite neat thing ! with all the limbs, 

As ſenſecan taſt ! CrM. Iris Sir, though I ſay it, 

As well-begatten a buſines, and as —_ 

Helpt to che World, P. Iv. You muſt bea Mid-wite Sir ! 
Or c's the ſonne of a Mid-wite! ( pray you pardon me ) 
Have helpr it forth ſo happily ! what Newes ha you ? 

Newes o' this morning ? I would faine heare ſome 

Freſh, from the forge ( as new as day, as they ſay.) 


| 
Cr. And ſuch we have Sir, REG, Shew him the laſt Rawle, 


Of Emiſſary Weſt-minſter s, The Here. _ 
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| ÞP. Iv. Comenearer, Thom: C:i.A, Thereis a braue yorg Heire 
| Is comeofage this morning, MF. Peay-boy. P, Iv. Thar'sI ! 

|  Cx.a. His Father dy'd on this day feventh-night, P. Iv. Truc! * 
14a. Arlixeothe Clocke 1 the morning, uſt a weeke 

' Ere he was Oneand Twenty, P.lv. lam here, Thom! | 
; Proceed, I pray thee, CLa. An old Cantine Begger | 
| Brought him firlt Newcs, whom he has entertain'd, | 
' To follow him, ſince. P. Iv. Why, you ſhall ſee him ! Foun, 
| Come in; no Follower , but Companion, | 
| I pray thee put himin, Friend, There's an Angell 

| Thou do'{t not know, hee's a wiſe old Fellow, 

Though he ſeeme patch'd thus, 2nd made vp of peeces, 

Founder, we ae 10, here, in, ithe Newes-Office ! 


In this dayes Rowle, alrcady ! I doe mule | 
How you came by vs Sir's! CrM. One Maſter Pick-locke | 
A Lawyer, that hath purchas © here aplace, | 


Tiis morning, ofan Emiſſary vader me. 
Fit, Emiſſarie Weſtminffer, CyM. Gave it into th'0f/xce, 
Fir, For his Efay, his peece. P. Iv, My man © Law! 

| Hee's my Artotney , and Sollicitour too ! 

| 

| 


A fine praematiche ! what's his place worth 2 
CrM. A Nemo-ſcit, Sir, FiT+ Tis as Newes come, in, 
Crt, And as they areifſued. I have the juſt »:coy 212 | 
| For my part: then the other mocytic | 
| Is parted into ſenen, The foure Emiſſaries ; | 
| VWhereof my Cozen F;toa here's for Cour, | 
' LAmbler for Pauls, and Buz tor the Exchange, | 
| Picklocke, for Weſtminſter, with the Examiner, | 
| And Regiſter, they have full parts : and then one part | 
| [s vnder-parted to a couple of Clarkes ; | 
And there's the juſt Jiviſion of the profits ! | 
| P.Iv. Ha' you thoſe Clarks Sir, Cr». There is one Desk empty, 
| But ic has many Suttors. P, Iv. Sir, may I 
| Prejentone more andcarry it , if his parts 
| Or Gifts, (which you will, call'hem) Cr. Be ſufficient Sir, | 
' P. Iv. What are your preſent C/artes habilitics ? 
| How is he qualified > CrM: A decay'd Stationer | 
; He was, but knowes Newes well, can ſort and ranke hem, 
Fit, And fora need can make 'hem, Cry, True Payles bred, 
['the Church yard. P.Iv. Andthisatthe Weſt-dore, 
 O'thorhee lide, hice's my Barber T hows, 
A pretty Scholler, and a aſter of C4 rts, 
Was made, or went out Maſter of 4rts ina throng, 
| AttheYriucrſitie ; as before, one Chrifimas , 
| Hegorinto a Caſyque at Corrt, by his wit, 
| And the good meanes of his Ciibern , holding vp thus 


| For one 0'the Muſique , Hee's a nimble Fellow 
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' 7 broken ſleene keepes the arm» bucke, Fas, Tis true, Sir, 
Anv thence wee lay, chat ſuch ave playes at peepe-47me - 
i P.lv. Doc youlo! itis wittily fayd, I wwonuer, Gentlemen 
| Ang men of meanes will not maincaine themſelues 
{ Freſher in wit, I meane in clothes, ro the higheſt, 
' For hee that's our of clothes, 18 our o'faſhion, 
| And out of fatlitarn, is out of countenance, 


; Anil out © cOUnrenance, 15 Ovto” Wir. 


b, 


ME NR 
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| Is not Rogue Haberdaſher come > HaB. Yes, here, Sir. ' They ave all 
{ I ha" becue without this balfe houre. P Iy. Giue me my hat, | 499% fun, 


| Puc on my Girdle.Raicall, fits my Rauffe well ? (ſame hat | br/ie, 


Lis, Iaprinc, P.lv. Slaue. Lig, Sce your ſelfe, Ply. $this | 
| O'theblocke paſiant ? Do- not anſwer ince, | 
| cannot ſtay tor an anf'cr. I doe fect | 
The powers of oxc anu roeuty, like a | ide | 
; Flow in vpon mce,and perceive an Hevre, | 
| Can Coniure vp a! allipirics in all circics, 
ROSUE ,Raſca)i, Sane UE wy wmv ter truce names. 
And the, appeare t& 'uem jr ently, Liv. For profir 
PI. Come calt my cl-o%2 about me,Pilgoec ce, 
i his Office Thom, and be rrimmYy att erwards, 
u put tnee ig pouckhun, my prime worke | 


| 
f 


*-uhee ies » My I VIrici ! Cur tem on HOY, quic kly, Hs: Spurri- 
(424 uft my Spur res wich too much ſpeed, | CI COMmes ins 


: 
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| ACT.!. Scenes IT). 


| PENI-BOY z Canter. to them ſroms. 


CT 


| (2 morning to my loy, My iolly Peni.boy 1 

| T he Lord, aad the Pr12 ce of nlemy ' | 

' T come to ſee what 11c9es, Than beareſt in thy br eeches, | 

The firf* of thy one and twent: | 

; What, doe R—ns emgle? Or (hall ace aced: to m; mg! 

ur feng h both of foote .ond horſes ! 

| The 'ſ- fellows hs ke [0 eager, A: *| they worrid beleaguer 
Az Heyre ia the midft of his forces ! 

1 hope they be no $*:rieants! T hat hang vpon thy margent:, 
T his Ro»ue has the loule of a laylor! 

' P.Iv. 0 Founder \ 10 ſuch matter, My 5purrier, aud my Hatter, Ikqs. 
My Lingen man, and my Taylor, Jr's ”Y pF 

| Thou ſhM.'! : hauz beene vrought I too, Shoomaker, n_ 
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| Ifthe time had beene longer, and Thom Barber. 
How dot thou like my company, Old Canter? 

Doc I not muſter a brauc troupe ? all B/{l-mey ? 

| Preſent your Armes, before my Founder here, 

| This is my Founder, this ſame learned Carter ! 

' Be brought me the firſt newes of my fathers deatn, 
He tales the \ | thanke him, and ever {ince, I call him Founder, 


bils and puts | Worthip him, boyes, | iIcead onely the {uinmes, 


(blefſe htm.” 


' them Up in 


his pockets, 


He payes all. 


hi;boxe. 


| 


«* CO ee cnn i i ee eee et eee er _— 


He pines the 
Spurrier, #9 | 


' And paſſe *hem (treight, Sho, Now Ale, ResT. And firupg Alc 


| P.Iv. Gods fo,fome Ale, and Sugar for my Founder ! 
| Good Bulls, fuftcicnt Bills, theſe Bills may paſſe. 


| P, Ca, Idonortlikethoſepiper-{quibs, good Maſter, | 


| They may vadoe your ſtore, 1 mcane, of Credit, 
# And fire your Arſenal, it caſe you doe not 
' Intime make good thole ozterworkes, your pockets, 
' And take a Garriſon in of ſome two hundred, 
| To bear theſe Pyoxers off,that carry a Mine 
| Would blow you vp, at laſt. Secure your Caſawates, 
| Here Mater Picklocke, Sir, your man o' Law, 
' And learn'd Atturney, has ſent you a Bag of 9unition. (hem, 
 P.Iv.,Whatist? Þ.Ca.Three bundred pieces. P.Iy.I 1ldifpatch 
; PÞ.Ca. Do,I would have your ſtrengths lin'd, and perfum'd 
| With Gold, as well as Amber. P.Iv, Goda mercy, 
| Come, Ad ſoluendum,boyes ! there,there,and there, &c, 
I looke on nothing but Totalis, Þ. Car See! 
The difterence 'twixt the couetous, and the prodigall ! 
| ,,The Couetous man never has money ! and 
| ,,The Prodigall will haue none ſhortly! P., Iy. Ha, 
| What ſaies my Founder ? Ithanke you, I thanke you Sirs. 
| Arr. God blefſe your worſhip, and your worthips Chexter. 
' PÞ Ca, I fay'tisnobly done, to cheriſh Shop.keepers, 
; And pay their Bills, without examining thus, 
P.Iy. Alas! they haue had a pittifull hard time on't, 
A long vacation, from their coozening, 
Poore Raſcalls, I doe doe it out of charity. 
I would aduance their trade againe, and haue them 
Haſte to be rich, ſweare,and forſweare wealthily, 
| What doe you ſtay for, Sirrah> Sev. Tomy boxe Sir, 

P.Iv. Your boxe, why, there's an angel, if my Spurres 
Be not right Rippoz, SPy. Giue me ncuer a penny 
If I trikenot tnorow your bounty with the Rowells. 

P. Iv. Do'it thou want any money Founder? P.Ca, WhoyS'.1, 
| Did I nottell you I was bred i'the AMimes, : 
Vnder Sir Bexi; Bulliov, P.Tv. Thar is true, 

I quite forgot, you Ayne-men want no money, 
Your ſtreets are pau'd with't : there,the molten ſilver 
Runns out like creame, on cakes of gold, Þ, Ca. And Rubies 
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' Doe grow like Strawberries, Þ. Iv. 'Twerebraue being there ! 


| ComeT hom, well go to the Officenow, P.Ca. What office f 
 P. ly, Newes Office, the New Staple; thou [halt goc too, 

\ Tis here 1'the houte, on the ſame tloore, Thom, ſayes, 

| Come, Foxnder, let vs trade in Ale, and nutmegges, 
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ACT.I- SCENE. L[I1lI. 


REGISTER. CLERKE. VVOMAN. 


V Hart, are thoſe Desks fitnow > ler forth the Table, 
The Carpetand the Chayre: where are the Newes 
That were examin'd laſt > ha' you fil'd them vp ? 
| CLE, Not yer,lhad no time, Rt G. Are thoſe newes tegiſtred, 
; That Emiſſary Buz ſentin laſt night ? 
| Of Spinola, and his Egges? CLE. Yes Sir, and hil'd, 
REG. VV hat are you now vnon? CLE, That our new Emiſſary 
; Weſtminſter, gave vs, of the Golden Neyre. 
REG. Diſpatch that $ newes indeed, and of importance, 
What would you have good woman? Wo. I would have Sir, 
'A eroatſworth of any Newes, I care not what, 
| To _ downe this Sarurday.to our Vicar. 
| Res. O! You are a Butterwoman, aske Nathariel 
; The cl rhe there, CLE. Sir, I tell her, (te muſt ſtay 
; Till Em; iſery Exchanvre, or Panls (end in, 
And thea F'll fit her.” Re. Doe good woman, haue patience, 
; It 15 not now, as when the Captazne liv'd, 
' Ctr. You'll blaſt the reputation of the 0ffice, 
; Now i'the Bud, if you diſpatch theſe Groats, 
' 59 ſoone : letthem attend in name of policte, 


| Bb 2 ASCE 


A countrey- 
Woman 
waites theyre, 
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PENIBOY.CYMBAL.FITTON. THO: 
BARBER. CANTER. 


ACT. I- SCEN 


a rroth they are dainty reomes; what place is this ? 
CTx, This is the outer roome, where my Clerkes (ity 
And keepe their ſides, the Regifter i "the midſt, 
The F.xaminer,he (its private there, within, 
And here 1 haue my ſcueral] Rowles, and Fyles 
Ot Newes by the Alphabet, and all put vp 
Vnder their heads. P, Iv. But thole, too, ſubdivided > 

CrM. Into _Yuthenticall, and ugh 

FiT. Or Newes of Joubrtull credit, as Barbers newes. 

CrM. And Taylors Newes, Porters, and Watermcns newes, 

FiT. Whereto, beſide the Coranti,and Gazerts. 

Cr. Ihaue the Newes of the {eaſon: 
| Terme-acwes and Chriſtmas-newes- 

FIT. As the Reformed newes, Proteft ant newes, 

Crax. And Poptificiall newes, Or all which ſcuerall, 

Tize Day bookes, Charatters, Precedents are ket. 
Toccther with the names of ſ DCeCiall friends— 

F;r. And men of Correſpondence I the Countrey=— 

(YM. Yes, of ail ranks, and all Religions. 

FiT. F afers, and Agints— CrM, Liegers,that lie out 
Through all the $hvres o'the kingdome, P.Iy, This 1s fine! 
nd beares a braue relation! but what ſayes 
Mere irins Britanpicus to this ? 

CM. O Str, he gaines by't halfe in halfe, Fir, Nay more 

I! ſtan to'r. For, where he was wont to gct 
Tn hungry Captaines obſcure Stateſmen, Cri, Fellowes 
To drike with himin a darke roome in a Tauerne, 
And cata Sawſage, Fit, Weha' ſecn't, CrM, As faine, 
Tokeepe io many politiqne _ 
Going,to feed the preſſe, TIT. And diſh out newes, 
\Nerett; ue, or fa!ſe, Crxi, Now all that charge is {au'd 
The publique Chronicler, 

CyM, And gentle Reader | 
Crx. Yes, dedicated to him, 

FiT, Orrather proſtitured. P.lv. You arcright, Sir, 
CrM, No more ſhall be abus'd, nor countrey-Parſons 


— 


Fit, As vac ation newes, 
C11, And rewes o' The fat7ion. 


Fit. How,doe you call him there ? 
F:T. He that has the maidenhead 


Of 
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Fas. And vent it asoccaſion ſerves! A place 

' Ot huge commerce it will be ! P. Iv. Pray thee peace, 
| I cannot abide a talking Taylor : let Thom 
(He's a Barber) by hs place relate it, 
What is't,an Office,7 hom > Tho, Newly credit 
Here in the houſe, almoſt on the ſame floore, 
Whereall the newes of all torts (hall be brought, 
And iherebe examin'd, and thenregiſtred, 
And ſo be iflwd vnder the Seale of the 0ffice, 
| As Staple Newes ; no other newes be currant, 
| P.Iv. Fore me,thou ſpeak ſt ofa brave buſines, T hows, 
Fas, Nay,ifyou knew the brain thar hatch'd it $'— 
P.Iv. I know thee wel inough:giue hima loaf,T hows-- 
| Quiet his mouth, that Ouecn will be venting elſe, 
| Proceed THo. He tels youtrue S', M" Cymbal, 
- Is Maſter of the office, he proiected it, 
Hee hies here i'the houſe: and the great roomes 
He has taken for the office,and ſer vp 
His Deskes and Claſſes, Tables and his Shelues, 

Fas. He's my Cuſtomer,anda W Sir, too, 


Pray God ir {ignifie any thing,what arc Emiſſaries ? 
THo, Mcn 1mploy'doutward, that are ſent abroad 
| Tofetchin the commodity. Fas. From all regions 


Bur, |1' bas braue wits vader him-— THo, Yes, foure Emiſſaries, 
P.lv. Emiſſarics > hay, there's a finenew word, Thore | 


Wherethe belt newes are made. THo. Or vented forth. 


| F as By way ofexchange,or trade. P.Iv Nay,thou wilt ſpeak-- 


{ Speake all thou canſi : me thinkes, the ordinaries 


And extraordinarics, as many changes, 
And variations,as there are points the compaſle, 


P.Iv. Whois the Chiefe * which hath preceedencic 
Tho, The gouernour o'the Staple, Malter Cymbal. 

He is the Chiete ; and after him the Emiſſartes: 

Firſt Emifſary Court, one Maſter Fitton, 

He's a Ieerer roo. P.Iy. What's that? Fas. AW. 
Tno. Ochalfc a Wit, ſome of them are Halfe-wits, 

Two toa Wir,there are a ſet of 'hem. 

Then Maſter Ambler, Emiſſary Paules, 

; Afine pac'd gentleman, as you ſhall ſeeqwalke 

' The middle lle : And then my Froy Hans Buz, 


A Dutch-man , he's Emiſſary E xhanee. 


He has a rupture, hee has ſprung a leake, 
b 


Fas. My ſhare S*.there's enough for both, P.Iv. Goe on then, 


Should helpe them much. Fas. Sir, they haue ordinaries, 


THo. But the 4. Cardinail Quarters— P.ly. I,thoſe Thow— 
Tho. The Cort, Sir, Pauls Exchange, and Weſtminſter-hall, 


? 


Emiſſarit | 


(No, 
Fas, I had thought M*, Burſt the Marchant had had it, THo, 


Hee Lines 
the Tavlor 
lane toltalks 
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| Emiſſarie Weſtmixſter's vadiſpos'd of yet ; 


Then the Examiner, Regiſter, and two Clerkes, 

They mannageall at home, and ſort, aad file, 

And ſcale the newes, and iſſue them. P. Iv. Thom, deare Thom, 

What may my meanes doe for thee, aske, and haue it 

I'd faine be doing ſome good. Ir 1s my birthday. 

And I'd doe it betimes, I feele a grudging 

Of bounty, and I would not long lye fallow. 

[ pray thee thinke, and ſpeake, or wiſh for ſomething, 

THo. I would I had but one o' the Clerkes places, 

I'this Newes Office,, P.Iv. Thou ſhalt have it, Thom, 

It {iluer, or gold will fetchir ; what's the rate ? 

At what is'rſeti'the Mercat? THo. Fiftie pound, Sir, 
P.Iv. Arit werea hundred, Thom, thou ſhalt not want ir. 
Fas. O Noble Maſter! P.lv. How now «Eſops Alle ! 

Becauſe I play with Them, muſt I needes runne 

Into your rude embraces ? ſtand you ſtill, Sir; 

Clownes tawnings, area horſes ſalutations. 

How do'ſt thou like my ſuite, Thow? THo. M* Faſbioner 

Has hit your meaſures, Sir, h'has moulded you, 

And made you, as they ſay. Fas. No, no,notT, 

laman Aſle, old «£ſops Aſſe. Þ., Iv. Nay, Faſhioner, 

I candoe thee a good rurne too, be not muliy, 

Though thou haſt moulded me, as little T hos ſayes, 

(I thinke thou haſt put me in mouldy pockets,) Fas, Asgood, 

Right Spaniſh pertume, the Lady Eſtifania's, 

They coſt twelue pound a payre, Þ. Iv, Thy bill will ſay fo. 

[ pray thee tell me, Faſhioxer, what Authors 

Thou read'ſt ro helpe thy invention ? 7:alias prints ? 

Or Arras hangings? They are Taylors Libraries. 

Fas. I ſcorne ſuch helps, P.Iv.O,though thou art aſilk.wormc! 

And dealt in ſattins and veluets, and rich pluſhes, 

Thou canſt not ſpin all formes our of thy ſelfe ; 

They arc quite other things : I thinke this ſuite 

Has made me wittier, then I was, FAs, Belieue it Sir, 

| That clothes doe much vpon the wit, as weather 

Do's onthe braine z and thence comes your prouerbe; 

The Taylor makes the man : I ſpeake by experience 

Of my owne Cuſtomers, have had Gallants, 

Both Court and Countrey, would ha' fool'd you vp 

Ina new ſuite, with the beſt wits, in being, 

And kepttheir ſpeed, as long as their clothes laſted 

Han'ſome,and neate; but then as they grew out 

Atthe elbowes againe, or had a ſlaine, or ſpot, 

They have ſunke moſt wretchedly. P. Iv. What thou report, 

[s but the common calamity, and ſcene daily ; 

And therefore you 'hauc another anſwering prouetbe : 
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And alike skil'd in every /berall Science, 

As hauing certaine ſnaps of all, a near, 

Quick-vaine,in forging Newes too, I doe louc him, 

And promis'd him a good turne, andI would doe it: 

Whats your price? the yalue > CrM. Fifty pounds, S*, 
P.Iy. Gerin Them, take poſſeſhon, I inſtall thee ; 

Here ,tell your money ; give thee ioy, good Thom ; 

And let me heare from thee euery minute of Newes, 

{ While the New Staple ſtands,or the oe laſts, 

Which I doe wiſh, may ne're be leſle for thy ſake. 

CLA, The Emiſſaries,Sir,would ſpeake with you, 


{And Maſter F;t:ox, they haue brought in Newes, 


Three Bale together. Cr. S', you are welcome, here. 

Fit. Sois your creature, CrM. Buſineſle calls vs oft, Sir, 
That may concerne the office, P,Iv. Keepe me faire, Sir, 
Scull your Staple, I am here your friend, 

On the ſame flooer, FiT. We ſhall be your feruants. 

P. Iv, How doſt thoulike it, Founder? P.CA, All is well, 
But that your man o' law me thinks appeares nor 
[ln his due time, O | Here comes Maſters worſhip, 


Acrt.l. Sc NE.V1I. 


" PiexKkLOGK. PENI-BOY. Iy: 
P, CANTER. 


Ho» do's the Heyre, bright Maſter Peiboy ? 
Is hee awake yet in his One avd Twenty ? 
= this is better farre, thento weare Sagan. p 
{mutring gloues, or melancholy blacks, | 
And haue a payre of twelue-peny broad ribbands _ 
Laid out like Labells. P.Iv. I ſhould ha' made {hife 
To have laught as heargily in my mourners hood, 
As in this Suite, if it had pleas d my father 
To haue beene buried, with the Trumpeters: ; 
P1C, The Heralds of «Armes,you meane. P.Iy, I meane, 
All noyſe, that is ſuperfluous ! Pc, All thar idle pompe, 
And vanity of a Tombe-ſtone, your wiſe father 
Did,by his will,prevent, Your worſhip had— 
P. Iv. A louing and obedient father of him, 
I know it : a right, kinde-natur'd man, 
Todye {oopportunely. Pic. And to fertle 


All things fo well ded for your ward (hi 
ings ſo well, compoun es P The 


| 


Hee buyet 


| Thom 4 


Clerkes 
place * 


They take 


leave of Pe» 
ny-boy,aud 


Canter. 
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By his fine arts, and pompe of his great place 
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The weeke afore, and left your ſtate entyre 
Without any charge vpon't. P, Iv. I muſt neeces ſay, 
[ loſt an Officer of him, a good Bayliffe, 
And I thall want him, but allpeace be with him, 
I willnot wiſh him aliue, againe; notT, 
For all my Fortune ; give your worſhip ioy 
O'your new place, your Emiſſery-ſbip, 
the Newes Office. P1c, Know you, why I bought it S* > 
P.Iv. NotI. Pc. Toworke for you,and carry a myne 
Againſt the Maſter of it, Maſter Cymbal; 
Who hath a plot vpona Gentlewoman, ; 
Was once deſign'd for you, Sir, P.Iy.Me? Pic, Your father 
Old Maſter Pexi-boy, of happy memory, 
And wiſdome too, as any 1'the County, 
Carcfull to finde out a fit match for you, 
In his ownelife time {but hee was preuented) 
Leftit in writing in a Schedule here," 
To be annexed to his Wif; that you, 
His onely Sonne, vpon his charge, and bleſſing, 
Should take due notice of a Gentlewoman, 
Soiourning with your vncle, Richer Peni-boy. 
P.Iv. A Corziſh Gentlewoman, I doe know her, 
Miſtreſle, Pecunia dee-aff. P1C. A great Lady, 
Indeede ſhee is, and not of morrtall race, 
Infants of the Mines ; her Graces Grandfather, 
Was Dake, and Coulin tothe King of 0phyr, 
The Subterranean,letthat paſſe. Her name is, 
Or rather, her three names are (for ſuch ſhee is) 
cAnrelia Clara Pecunia, A great Princeſle, 
Of mighty power, though thee liuc in priuate 
With a contracted family ! Her Secreraryon 
P. Ca. Who is her Gentleman-viher roo. P1c, One Broker, 
And then two Gentlewomen ,; Miſtrefſe Szature, 
And Miſtreſſe Band, with Waxe the Chatnbermaide, 
And Mother Moregage, theold Nurſe, two Groomes, 
Pawne,and his fellow ; you hauc not many to bribe, Sir. 
The worke is feizible, and th'approches cafie, 
By your owne kindred, Now, Sir,Cymbal'thinkes, 
The Maſter here, andgonernor o'the Staple, 


- — 


Todraw her ! He concludes, ſhee is awoman ! 
And that ſo ſoozeas ſh* heares ofthe Niw office, 
Shee'll cometo viſit ir, asthey all have longings 
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After new ſights, and motions! But your bounty, 
Perſon, and bravery muſt atchieue her. P, Ca. Shee is 
The talke o'the time! th'adiientureo'the age ! 

Pic. Youcannot put your ſelfe vponan ation | 
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Ofmore importance, P.Ca. Ailthe world are ſuiters to her, 
P1c. All forts of men, and all profeſſions ! 
P.Ca. Youthall haue tail fed Doors, cram'd Dinines 
Make loue to her, and with thoſe (tudicd 


More elegant, then where they are, Pic, Well chanted 
Old Carter thou ſingit true. P. Ca; Ani (by yourleaue) 
Good Maſters worſhip, tome of your veluct coate 
Make corpulent curt'vies to her, ti'l rhey cracke for't. 
Pic, There's Doifor Almanack woes her,onevf the Teerers, 
A fine Phyfitian, P, Ca, You Sea-capraine, Shuz field, 
Giues our hec'il! goe vpon the Cannon ior her. 
P1c. Though his lowd mouthing get him little credit, 
P. Ca, Young Maſter Pyed mantle,the line Herrald 
Proteſſes to deriver ker rhrough all ages, 
From all the K;ngs,and Qneenes, that cuer were. 
Pic, And Maſter Madr:z2all, the crowned Poet 
Of theſe our times, doth cft.r at her praiſes 
As faire as any, when it ſhall pleaſe polls, 
Thar wit and rime may mecre buth in one ſubie&, 
P. Ca. And you to beare her from all theſe, it will be— 
Pic, Awork of tame. P, Ca. Ot honor, P1c. Celcbration, 
P. Ca, Worthy your name. Pic. The Peri boyes to live int, 
P. Ca, Ir isanaction you were built for, Sir, 
Pic. Andnone but you can doe it, P.Iy, Il vndertake ir, 


| P.Ca. Andcarry it, P.Iy, Feare me nor, for fince I came 


Of mature age, I haue had a certaine itch 
In my right eye, this corner, here, doe you ſee > 
To doc {ome worke, and worthy of a Chrenicle, 


The firſt Intermeane after the firſt AZ. 


Ma How now Goſcip ! how doe's the Play pleaſe you ? 
CENSVRE. Very ſcurnily ,me thinks,and ſufficiently naught, 
ExPECTATION. As 4 body wonldwiſh : here's nothing but a young 
Prodigall, come of 1ge, who makes much of the Barber, buyes him a 
place in 4 new Office, #the ayre, 1 know not where, and his man s Law to 
follow him, with the Begger to boote, and they two hclpe him to awife. 
MiRTH. 71, fhee is a proper piece ! that ſuch creatures c4n broke for. 
TATLE. Icannot abide that naſty fellow, the Begger if hee had beene 
a Courr-Begyer in good clothes ; a Begger in veluct,as they ſay, I could 
haxe endur'd him, 
MirTH. Or abegging ſcholler in blacke, or one of theſe beggerly 
Poets, goſs;p, that would hang wpon 4 young heyre like a horſcleech. 
| Ce 2 EXPECTATION. 


And pertum'4 flaiterics, as norome can ſtinke | 


| 
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{ Diucil? world 1 ſay. Becauſe hee has hornes , wife, and ma; bea cuckold, 
as well asa Divell,hee world anſwer : Tou ave een ſuch another, husbantl, | 


| EXPECTATION. But was the Divucl! 4 proper man, Go(sip? 


— 


Ex?EC- Or athred-bare Doftor of Phyſicke,a poore Quackeſaluer, 
CENSVRE. Or a Sea-captaine, balfe fleru d. 


ſhall ſee ſome ſuch anos ! 

TaTLs, 1 wonld fatze ſee the Foole, goſsip, the Foole is the fineſt 
mani the company, they ſay, and has all the wit : Hee is the very Tuſtice 
3 Peace o'the Play, and can cemmit whom hee will, and what hee will, 
errour, alj«r ity, as the toy takes him, and no man ſay, blacke is his eye, 
bat laugh at him. 

Mi*TH, But they ha' no Foole # this Play,1 am afr aid, goſsip. 

TATLE, 1t's awiſe Play, then. 

EXPECTATION, They are all fooles, the rather gn that. 

CEnSyRE, Like enough. 

TAT1:E, My husband, (Timothy Tatle, God reft his poore foule) 
was wont to ſay, here was no Play without a Foole,and a Divell i'r ; he 
was for the Dwell fill God bliſſe him, T he Diuell for bis money, world 
bee ſay, 1 would faine fee the Diuell, And why would on ſo faine ſee the 


| 
MiRxTH. 1, theſe were tolerable Beggers, Beggers of faſhion | you 


| 


quoth 7. Was the D:uell ener marrie f ? where doe you read, the Divi | 


that,ſayes hee, wee'll vor ſee't to morrow, the Divucil is an Aﬀle, Hee ;s 
a% errant learn d man, that made it, and can write , they ſay, ans 1am 
fouly decein d, but hxce canread too, 


| M5, Trouble Truth aifrvaded vs, and told vs, bee was a prophane Poer, 
and all hi; Playes had Divels in them, That hekept ſchole vpo' the Stage, 
could coniure there, aboue the Schale of \ eſttainier, and Dofor 
Lamb too: not a Play he made,but had a Divell wn it. And that he would 
tearne ws all to make our hasbanuds Cuckolds at Playes by another token, 
that a young married wife 1 ihe company, ſaid, ſhee could findein her heart 
to ſteale thnher, ana ſee a little 0 the vanity through ber maſque, and come 
pradtice at home, 

TaT.E. 0, itwas, Miſtreſſe—— 

MIkTH. Nay, Goſsip, I name nobody. It may be 'twas my ſelfe, 


MrRTH. As fine a gentleman. of his inches,as euer I ſaw truſted to the 
Stage.or any where elſe: ana low d the common wealth ,as well as ere a Pa- 
triot of hem all : hee would carry away the Vice on his backe, quicke to' 
Hell, :n exery Play where he came, and reforme abuſes, 

ExrPECTATION. There was the Divcl! of Edmonton, no ſuch man, 
I warrant you. 
 CensvRe, The Conturer cooſen'd him with a candles end, hee was 

an Aſſe. 
 M'RTH. But there was one Smup, 4 Smith, world haue matle a horſe 
laneh, and broke his halter, as they /ay. 
TATLE, O,but the poore man had got a ſhrewdmiſchance, one day. 


| 
MIRTH. 1 remember it goſsip, 1 went with you, by the ſame token, | 


was ever ſo honorable to commit Matrimony z The Play wil! till ws, 
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Jaway all the Play tim?, doe 1.14 hee could, for his heart. 

MixTH, Twas his part, Goſsip, he was to be drunke,by his part, 
TaTLE. Say you ſo, 1 vnderſiood not (0 much, 

ExPECTA. Would wee had ſuch an other part, and ſuch a man in 
this play, 1 feare *rwill be an excellent dull thing. 

CIENSVRE, Expcd, intend it, 


> > —— 


ExPECTATION. How, Goſzip ? 


zers, aud had g0t ſuch a ſpice of hem himſelfe, by noonezas they would not | 
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IPexnt-Bor. Sen. PECVNIA. MORTGAGE. 


To bend, and theſe my aged knees to buckle, 
In adoration, and juſt worſhip of you. 


To make a minion of, but I'm your Martyr, 
Your Graces Martyr, I can heare the Rogues, 


| Fiſh, Fowle, an-1 veniſon, and preſerucs himſelfe, 


STATVTE. BaND. BROKER. 


=>; Our Grace is ſad methinks, and melancholy! 

Dd. VF , Y& Youdoe not looke vpon me with that tace, 

4 bj) As you were wonr, my Cod.iefle, bright Perunta : 
; Although your Grace be talne of iwo the hundred, 
j In vulgar c{timation; yetam T, 

>»Y) You Graces (eruant till: and teach this body, 


| 


indeed, I doe confeſle, I haue no ſhape 


as I doe walke the ſiceetes, whiſper, and puint, 

There goes old Peni-boy the {laue of money, 

Rich Peni-boy, Lady Pecnnia's dradge, 

A ſordid Raſcall, one that neuer made 

Good meale in his {leep,but ſells the acares are ſent him, 


Like an old hnoary Rat, with muuldy pye.crult. 


| 


TaTis, He haddveſt « Rogue lade i the morning, that had the Stag- | 


C ; . This 
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| This I doe keare, reioycing, Ican ſuffer 
This,and mvch more.{ur your g 04 Graces ſake, 

Pec, Why do youto my Guardian { ] not bid youy 

Cannot wy Grace begotten, and hcld too, 

\\ ithout your {clfe-rormentings,and your watches, 

Your macerating of your budy thus 

VWith cares, and {cantings ct your dyet, and reſi? 

| P.$SE, O,no, your ſ{cruices, my Prixcely Lady, 

Cannot with rvo much zzalc of rires be done, 

They arc to {acred, PEc. But my Reputation, 

May ſuffer, and the worthip of my family, 

W hen by 'o {ervile meanes they both are ſought, 
P.Se, Youarea noble, young, free, gracious Lady, 

And would be cuery boie}, in your bounty, 

Bur you muſt not be ſo, They are a few 

That know your merit, Lady,and can valew't, 

{ Your {clte ſcarce vnderitan s your proper powers, 

They are all-mighty, and that wee your ſervants, 

That haue che hunour here ro ſtand lo neere you, 

Know ; and can vie roo. Allthis Nether. world 

I yours, you commar.d it, and Ccoc tway it, 

Iheh«onour of it. and the honeſty, 

The reputation, I, and che religion, 

(I was abvur to (ay, and had not err'd) 

Is Queene Pecuma's, For that ſtile is yours, 

it morrals knew your Grace, or their Owne good, ; 
Mok. Flea'e your Grace ty retire, BAN. I teare your Grace 

Hath ta'ne to0 much of tie ſharpe ayre, LEC. Ono! 

I could en.jurero rake a great deale more 

{And with my conſticurion, were it lett) 

Varo my choice, whar thinke you of it, Statute ? 
STA. A litrenow and then duces well, at keepes 

Your Grace in your complexion, Ban. And true temper, 
Mok. Bur roo much LA aqume,may enciealc cold rheumes, 

Noutith catarches, greene {icknefles, and agues, 

And pur you 1: cuntumption P. SE, Belt totake 

Acduice ot your graue women, Noble Madame, 

They know the jtate o' your body, and ha'tiudied 

Your Graces heaith, Ban, And h-nour. Kere'll be v:fitants, 

Or Suttors by and by; and 'tis nut fit 

T hey find you here, STA, *Twill make your Grace toocheape 


ce 


To anfwer them. 'E ©, VM aire you herc. Broker. Bxo.l ſhal Madame. 
And doe your Graces truits with diligence, 


ACT. 


{ 


To give them audience preſently, Mok, Leave your Secretary, | 


b 
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ACT.II. Scene, [I]. 


PYED-MANTLE. BROKER. 
PENI-BOY.SEN. 


\V Hat luck's this? I am comean inch too late, 
Doe you heare Sir 2 Is your worſhip o'the tamily 
Yntothe Lady Pecuniz? Bro, Iſerue her Grace, Sir, = 
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta. 
Pye. Has the all choſe Tztles,and her Grace beſides, 
I muſt correQ that ignorance and over-ſight, 
Before I doe preſent, Sir, I have drawne 
A Pedigree tor her Grace, though yeta Nouice 
In that ſonoble ſtudy. Bro. A Herald at Armes ! 
Pe, No Sir, a Pur/ivaxt, My name is Pyed-mantle. 
Bro, Good Maſter Pyed-mantle. Prs.T haue deduc'd her, 
Bro, From all the Spenifh Mines in the Weſt-Indses, 
I hope : for (he comes that way by her mother, 
Bur, by her Grand-mother, ſhe's Datches of Mines, 
Pye, From manscreation I haue broughther. Bxo,No further? 
Refore S*, long before, you haue done nothing elſe, 
Your Mines were before Adam, {earch your 0ffice, 
Rowle fiue and twenty, you will inde it (o, 
[ ſec you are but a Nouice, Maſter Pyed-mantle. 
If you had not told mee ſo, Pre. Sir, an apprentiſe 
In armoiry. I have read the Elements, 
And Accidewce,and all the leading bookes, 
And I haue, now,vpon meagreat ambition, 
How to be brought to her Grace, to kiſſe her hands. 
Bxo. Why, if you haue acquaintance with Miſtreſſe Statute, 


-| Or Miſtreſſe Band, my Ladies Gentlewomen, 


They can induce you. One is a Indges Daughter, 
But ſomewhat ſtately; th'other Miſtreſie Band, 
Her father's buta Scrinener, bur (hee can 
Almoſt as much with my Zagy, as the other, 
Eſpecially, if Roſe Waxe the Chambermaid 
| Be willing. Doe you not know her,Sir, neither? 
Pre, Noin troth Sir, Bro. She's agood plyant wench, 
And eafie tobe wrought, Sir, but the Nurſe 
Old mother </orrgaze, if you haue a Tenement, 
Or ſuch a morſel! > rhough ſhee haue no teeth, 


She 
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Broker 
makes 4 


month at 


| him. 


He tceves 
him again, 
Old Peny- 
boy {caps 


| I am fo much 


Shee loucs a ſweet mear, any thing that melts 
In her warme gummes,ſhe could command it for you 
On ſuch a trifle,a toy, Sir, you may lee, 
How for your loue, and this ſo pure complexion, 
(A perfect Sangnine ) I ha' ventur'd thus, 
The ſtraining ofa ward, opening a doore 
Into the ſecrets of our family: 
Py. I pray you let mee know, Sir, vato whom 
beholden but your name, 
Bro, My name is Broker, 1 am Secretary, 
And Y fher, to her Grace, Pye, Good Maſter Brokey ! 
Bxo. Good M', Fyed-mantle. PrE, Why? you could do me, 
If you would, now, this fauour of your ſelfe. 
Bro, Truely,Ithinke I could: butifI would, 
I hardly ſhould, without, or Miſtreſle Bayd, 
Or Miſtreſſe S:atwte, pleaſe ro appeare in ir. 
Or the good NurſeI told you of, Miſtreſſe Mortgage, 
We know our places here, wee mingle not 
One in anorhers ſphere, butall move orderly, 
 Inour owne orbes;; yer wee are all Concentricks. 
Pre. Well, Sir, I'll waite a better ſeaſon. Bxo, Doe; 
And ſtudy the right meanes, get Miftreſle Band 
To vrge on your behalte, or little Waxe. 
PrE. Thaue a hope, Sir,that I may,by chance, 
Light on her Grace, as ſhe's taking the ayre : 
RO. Thatayreofhope, has blaſted many an ayrie 
Of Caſtrills like your ſelfe : Good Maſter Pyed:mantle, 
P.Se, Well ſaid, Maſter Secretary , I ſtood behinde 
And hcard theeall. I honor thy diſpatches. 
If they be rude, vatrained jt our method 
And have not fludied the rule, diſmiſle 'hem quickly, 
Where's Zickfinger my Cooke > that vaRtuous raſcal] 
Hee'll never keepe his hopre; that veflell of kitchinſtuffe 4 
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| BROKER PENY-BOY. SE, | 
L1CK-FINGER. | 


| Ecrc hec 13 come, Sit. P. St. Pox vpon him kidney, | 
| Alwaics roolate! Lic. To wiſh 'hem you, I confefle, | 
| That ha'them already, P. Se. What? Lic. The pox! P.Se.The 
| The plague,aid all diſcaſes light on him, (piles, | 
| Knowcs not to keepe his word. T'1d keepe my word ſure ! 
I hate that man that will nct kcepe his word, 
VWhendid I breake my word > Lic. Orl, till now > 
| And 'tis but halfe an houre, P. S*. Haltfe a ycere : 
| To mec that ſtands vpona minute vl tune, 
I ama iuſt mar, I loue ſtill robe itt, 
Lic. Why? youthinke I caa rune like light-foot Ralph, 
Or keepa wheele-barrow,with a fayle iti rowie here, 
To whirle me to you : I hauc loit two (tone 
Ot ſuct rhe ſcruice poſting hither, 
You might haue followed me like a wateringpor, 
Ard ſcene the knots I made along the (trect , 
My face dropt like the ſkimmer in a fritter panne, 
And my whole body, is yet (to ſay the truth) 
Aroſted pound of butter,with grated bread in 't ! | 
P. Se, Belicve you, he tharliſt. You ſtay'd of purpoſe, 
Tohave my venifon ſtiuke, and my fowle mortity'd, | 
That you might ha''hem---L1c. A ſhi'ling ortwo cheaper, 
That's your icalouſie. P.Se. Perhaps it is. 
Will you goc in, and view,and value all ? | 
Yorder is veniſon ſcrt mee ! fow!e! and fiſh! | 
In ſuch abundance ! Iam ficke roſce it! 
I wonder what they meanc ! I ha told hem of 1t! 
Toburthen a weake ſtomacke ! and prouoke 
A dying appetite ! thruſt a finne vpon me 
I nc'r was guilty of! nuthing bur glutrony ! 
Groſſe gluttony ! that will vndoe this Land! f 
L:c. And bating two?the hundred, P. Se, I, that ſame's 
A crying ſinne, a fearefull damn'd deuice, 
Eats vp the poore, deuoures *hem---L1c. Sir, take heed 
Whart you giue out. P. Se. Againſt your graue great Solons ? 
Nume Pompili), they that made that Law ? T 
0 
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| To take away the poore's inheritance ? 
| It was their portion: I will ſtand ro't. 
And they hauerob'd '*hem of it, plainly rob'd hem, 
I ftillamaiuſt man, Tell the truth. 
| V hen moneies went at Ten i'the hundred, I, 


| And ſuch as 1, the ſeruants of Pecunta, 

| Could ſpare the poorc rwo out of zen, and did it, 

How ſay you,B»cker 2 (Lic. Ask your Eccho) Bro. You did it, | 
P.S:. Iam for Inftice, whendidT leave Iuſtice > 


3 z . . , | 
W c knew 'twas theirs, they had right and Tzt/e to'r. 


Now---Lic. You can ſpare 'hem nothing. P. Se. Very little, 
Lic. As good as nothing. P. Se. They haue bound our hands 

| With their wiſe ſolemne aR, ſhortned our armes. 

Lic. Beware thoſe worſhiptull eares, Sir, be not ſhortned, 

| And you play Crop i'the flecte, it you vie this licence, 

P.Ss. What licence, Knaue ? Informer? Lic, Iam Lickfinger, 

Your Cooke. P. Se. A ſaucy 1ackc you are,that's once, , 

VVhat ſaid I, Broker > Bro. Notlung that I heard, Sir, | 

Lic. I know his gift, hee can be deafe when he liſt, | | 

P. Se. Ha'you prouided me my buſhell of egges > | 
I did beſpeake > I doe not care how ſtale, | 
Or ſtincking that they be, let hem berotten: 
| For ammunition here to pelt the boyes, 
| Thatbreake my windowes 2 Lic. Yes Sir, I ha' ſpar d 'hem | 
Our of the cuſtard politique for you, the Maiors. 

P. Se. 'Tis well, gocin, rake hence all thatexceſſe, | 
Make what you can of it, your beſt : and when 
I have friends, thatI invite athome, prouide mee 
Such, ſuch, and ſuch a diſh, as I beſpeake; | 
Oneata time, no ſuperfluitie. 

Or it you haue ir not, returne mee money z 
You know my waics, Lic. They area little crooked, 

P. Se. How knaue? Lic. Becauſe youdo indent. P. Se.*Tis 
I do indent you ſhall returne me money. (rrue, Sir, 

Lic. Rather then meat, I know it : you arc iuſt ſtill. | 

P. SE, I louc it till. And therefore if you ſpend 
The red-Deere pycs i'your houſe, or {cll'hem forth, Sir, 

Caſt fo, that I may haue their coffins all, 

Return'd here, and pil'd vp : I would be thought 

To keepe ſome kind of houſe. L1c. By the mouldie ſignes 2 
P. St. And then remember meat for my two dogs: 

Far flaps of mutton , kidneyes ; rumps of vealc; 

Good plentious ſcraps ; my maid ſhall cat the reliques. 

L1c. VVhenyou & your dogs haue din'd. A ſweet reverſion, 
| P. Sx. VVho's herc 2 my Comrrier ? and my little Doffor ? 
My AMafter-Mafter > and what Plouer's that 
| | They haue brought to pull>Bxo.I know not, ſome green —_ 

| Ile | 
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[le find kim out. P. Se. Doe, for I know the reſt, 
They are the eerers, mocking, tlouting Jacke?. 


—_ — 


Some good ſecurity, and (ce P:cunia. 
P. Sz. Whatis't> Fir. Our ſ(clues, 
Arm. Wee'lbeone bound for another. 


Fir, This cAa» o' war, he was our Muſter- Maſter. 
Ar. But a Sea-Coptaine now,brauc Captaine Shun: field, 


ALM. And ſeaſon'd too, ſince he tooke (alt at Sca, 
P. Se, I doenort lone pickl d ſecurity , 
Would I had one good Fr: fi-max un tor all ; 
For truth is, you three ſtinke. Say, You ate a Rogue, 
P. Sz, Ithinke I am,butI will lend no money 
Onthat {ccurity,Capraiy. Aim. Here's a Gentleman, 


Fit. Ofan vntainted credit; what fay you to him ? 


A dainty Sch of.r, and a pretty Poet ! 


An' be 20e to't in ryme once, not a penny 


27 
AcrTt.IlI- SCENE. IV. 
FITTON. PENI-BOY. SE. ALMANACH, 
SHVNFIELD, MADRIGAL, LICK» 
FINGER. BROKER. 
HP?” now old Monej-Bawd? ware come---P. I'v. To ieereme, 
As you were wont, I know you. AL. No,to giue thee 
Fir, This noble Dodor here, Aim. This worthy Conrtier. 
He holds wp 
SHvx.'You ſnuffe the ayre uvw,as the ſcentdiſpleas'd youz bis noſe. 
F.T. Thou need(t not feare him man, his credit is ſound, 
A Freſh-man i'the world, one Maſter Madrigull. 
. - : Madrigall 
Sav. Hee's gone me thinkes, where 1s he 2 Maarrga!? ſteps anas 
P.S:. H' has an odde ſinging name, -is he an Heyre 2 wrrh Bra» 
Fir. An Heyretoa faire fortune, Ar. And full hopes : } ker. 
P. S:. Yaucſaid enough. Lha'nomoney,Gentlemen, 
Sv. Why, hee's of yeares,though he haue little beard, —_— . 


P.S*+. His beard has time togrow. I hauenomoney : 
Let him ſtill dable in Poetry. No Pecwnia 
Is robe ſeene. Arm, Come, thou lou'ſt tobe coſtiue 
Stlli thy curt'fie, but I Tavea pill, 
A golden pill topurge away this melancholly. 

Sav. Tisnothing but his keeping o'the houſe here, 
With his two drowſic doggs, FiT. A drench of ſacke 


Ata good t , and a fine freſh pullet 
| g aucrne, and a fine - : pullet, Would 
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Would cure him, Lrc. Nothing but 2 yong Haire in white..; 


I know his dict better then the DoZoer. (broth, ! 


Syy. What Lick-fnzer ? mine old hoſt of Ram-Allcy ? 
You ha' ſome mereat here, Arm. Some doſler of Fiſh 
Or Fowle to fetchof. Fir. An odde bargaineof Veniſon, 
Todriue. P. St. Willyou goc in, knauc > Lic. Imuſt needs, 
You ſee whodriues me, gentlemen. Ar», Nor the dinell. 

Fit, Hee may be intimc,hee is his Agenr,now. 

P. Se. Youarcallcogging 1acks, a Couy of wits, 

The leerers, that {till call rogether at meales : 
Orratheran Airy, for you arc birds of prey : 
And flic atall,nothing's too bigge or high for you, 
Andarc ſotruely fear'd, butnor Delou'd 

One of another : as no one dares breake 
Company from the reſt, leſt they ſhould fall, 
Vpon himabſent. - Arm. O! the onely oracle 
That euer peept,or ſpake out of adubler, 

Sav. How the rogue ſtinks,worle then a Fiſhmonger ſleeues! 

FiT. Or Curriers hands! Sxy, And ſucha petrboil'd viſage ! 

Fit, His face lookes like a Diers apron, iuſt ! 

ALm. A ſodden head, and his whole braine a poſkt curd ! 

P. SE. I, now you icere; iccre on; I hauc no mapey. 

AL. I wonder what ney ag hee's of! 

FiT. No certaine ſpecies ſure , A kinde of mule 
That's halfe an Erhnicke, halfe a Chriſtiar ! 

P. Se. I haue nomonie,gentlemen. Say. This ſtocks; 
He has no ſenſe of any vertue,honour, Y 
Gentrie ormerit. P. Se, You ſay very righr, 

My meritorious Captaine, (as I take it !) 

Merit will keepe no houſe, nor pay nohouſe rent; 

Will Miſtreſſe Merz goe ro mercat,thinke you ? 

Set on the pot, or feed the family 2 

Will Gexrry cleare with the Butcher ? orthe Baker? 

Fetch ina Pheſſant , or a brace of Partridges, 

From good-wife Poulter, for my Ladies ſupper. (tho',} 

Fir. See! this pure rogue! P. Se. This rogue has money 
My worſhipfull braue Conrtier has no money. 

No,nor my valiant Captaine. Sav. Hang you raſcall, 
P. Se. Nor you, my learned Do#for.I lou'd you 
Whil you did hold your practice,and kill tripe wives. 
And kept you to your vrinall ; but ſince your thombes 
Have greas'd the Ephemerides, caſting figures, 
And turning ouer for your Candle-rents, 
Aud your twelue houſes in the Zodjacke - 
With your Almutens, Alma cantaras, 
Troth you ſhall cant alone for Peny-boy. 
SHv. I told you what we ſhould find him, a meere os, 
IT 
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. Fir. Arogue,acheater. P.Se. What you pleaſe,gentlemen, 
| Lam of that humble nature and condition, 


| 


| Neuer to minde your worſhips, or take notice 


Otrwhat youthrow away, thus. I keepe houſe her: 
| Like a lame Cobler, ncucrout of doores, 
{ With my two dogs, my friends, and (as you ſay) 
| Driue aquicke pretty trade, ſtull. I get money: 
| Andas for Titles,be they Rogue, or Raſcal, 
Or what your worſhips fancy, let 'hem paſſe 
| As tranſitory things; they'te-mine to day, | 
And yours tomorrow. Ar M. Hang thee dog. Sv. Thou curre, 


i 


| 


a -_ 


P. Se. You {ce how I doe bluſh,and am atham'd 
| Oftheſe largeattributes ? yet you hauc no —_— 

ALrM. Well wolfe, 752xa, you old pockic raſcall, 
You will ha' the Hernia fall downe againe 
Into your Seratwrs, and I ſhall be ſent for, 

I will rememberthen, that, and your Fiſtula 
In ano, I curd you of, P. Se. Thanke your dog-leech craft, 
They were holefome pilcs, afore you medd!'d with'hem. 

Arx. Whatan vneratefull wretch is this > Say, Mce minds 
A curtc{te nomore, then London-bridge, 

Vhat Arch was mended laſt, Fir. Hee neuer thinkes, 
More then a logge,ot any grace at Courr, 

A man may doe him : or that ſuch a Lord 

Reach't him his hand. P. Se. O yes ! if grace would ſtrike 
The brewers Tally, or my good Lords hand, 

Would quit the ſcores. But Sir, they will notdoe it, 
Here's apiece, my good Lord picce, doth all, 

Goes tothe Butehers, fetches ina muton, 

Then to che Bakers,brings in bread, makes fires, 
Gets wine, and does more recall Curteftes, 

Thenall my Zogrds , I know : My ſweet Lordpeece! 
Youare my Lord, the reſt are cogging acts, | 
Vnderthe Roſe. SHv . Rogue, I could beat you now, 
| P. Se, True Captaine, if you durſt bear any other, 

' I ſhould belicue you, bur indeed you are hungry ; 

' You are not angry Capraine, if I know you 

; Aright , good Captaine, No, Pecnnia, bs 

| Is to be ſeere, though Miſtreſſe Baud would ſpeake, 
| Or little Bluſhet-Waxe, be ne'r ſoeaſie, 

| I'll top mine eares with her, againſt the Syrens, 

| Court,and Philoſophy, God be wi you, Gentlemen, ' 
Prouide you better names. Pec»nia is for you, 

FiT. What a damn'd Harpy it is? where's Madrigall? 
Is he ſneck'd hence. Say. Here he comes with Broker, 
Pecunia's Ferretary. Ar x. He may doc ſome good 
| With him perhaps. Where ha' you beene Madrigali? 
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Map.” Abouc with my Ladies women; reading verſes, 
Fir, That was a fauour. Good morrow, Maſter Secretary 
Sy. Good morrow, Maſtcr rſher. AL. Sir,by both 
Your worſhipfull T:tle:,aud your name Mas Byokey. 
Good morrow. Map. Ididaske him it hee were 


Amph:bion Broker. Stuv. Why? Ar. A creature of two natures, 


Becauſe hee bas two Offices, Bao. You may 1cere, 

You ha' the wits,young Gentlemen. Burt your hope 

OfAHelicon, will never carry it, heere, 

With our fat family ; we ha' the dulleſt, 

Moſt unboar'd Eares for verſe amongſt our females, 

I grieu'd you rcad fo long, S:r, old Nurſe Mortgage, 

Shee ſnoar'di'the Chaire,and Srarure (if you mark'd het) 

Fell faſt a fleepe,ard Miſtrefie Band,ſhee nodded, 

Bur 1:ot with any conſent to what you read. 

They muſt have ſomwhat clſe tochinke, then rymes, | 

If you could make an Epitaph on your Land, 

(Imagire it on departure) ſuch a Pocm 

Wold wake 'hem, and bring wax: t her true temper, 
Map. I faith Sir,and I willtry, Bro. 'Tis bur carth, 

Fit to make brickes and tyles of, S4v. Pocks vpon t 


J T1s bur for pots, or pipkins at the beſt, 


If it would kcepe vs in good tabacco pipes, 
Bao. 'Twere worth keeping. Fir. Or inporc lane diſhes 
There were ſome hope. A1.v. But this is a bungry ſoile, 


1 And mult be belpr, Frr. Whowould hold any Lad 


To have the trovble to marle it, Say, Nota gerticman, 
Bao. Letclownes and hyndes affect it.rhat love ploughes, 

And carts, and harrowes, andare buſie ſtill, 

Invexing the dull element. ALm. Our ſweete SonzHey 

Shall rarifie't into ayre. Fir. And you Mas. Broker 

Shall havea feeling. Bro. So it ſupple, Sir, 

The nerues. Map. O! it ſhallbe palpab'e, 

Makethee runne thorow a hoope, or a thombe-ring, 


The noſe of a tabacco pipe, and draw 


| Thy ductile bones our, like a knitting needle, 


To ſerve my ſubtill turnes. Bro. I ſhall obey, Sir, 


And runa thred, like an houre-glaſſe, P. Se. Where 1s Broksy ? 


Are not theſ: flies gone yet > pray'quirmy houſe, 
I'le ſmoake you cutelſe. Fir. O! the Prodigall! 
Will you be at ſo much charge with vs, and lofle > 

MaD, I hauc heard you ha' offered Sir,to lock vp ſmoake, 
And cauke your windores, fparup all your doores, 
Thir:king to keepe ita cloſe priſoner wi'you, 
Ard wept, when it went our, Sir, at your chimney. 

Fir. Andycthis eyes weredrycr then a pummiſe, 

SHY. A wretched raſcall, that will binde about 
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| The noſe of his bellowes, leſt the wind get out 


| V/hen hee's abroad. AL. Sweepes downe nocobwebs here, 


| Bur ſells'hem for cur-fingers. And the ipiders, 
| As creatures rear'd of duit,and coſt him nothing, 
| Tofarold Ladies monkeyes. Fir. Hee has offer 
| Togather vp ſpilt water,and preſeruc 
| Each haire falls from him to ſtop balls with all. 
; Syv. Afſlaue, andan Idolater to Pecunia ! 

P.SE. Youall haue happy memorics,Gentlcmen, 
In rocking my yon cradle. I remember too, 
When you had lands, and credit, worſhip, friends, 
| I, and could giue ſecurity : now, you hauc none, 
Or will haue none right ſhortly. This can time, 
And the viciſhtude of things. Ihaue 
All theſe. and money too, and doe poſſefſe 'hem, 
And am right heartily glad of all ourmemories, 
And both the changes. FiT. Lervs leaue the viper. 


Broker, come hither, vp, and tell your Lady, 

Shee muſt be readie prefently, and Sratnre, 

Band, Mortgage, VV ax. My prodigall young kinſman 
Will ſtreig the heretoſce her; 'rop of our houſe, 

The flouriſhing, and flanting Peny-boy. 

{ VVce were but three of vs in all the world, 

My brother Francis, whom they call'd Franck Peny-boy, 
Father to this: hee's dead - This Peny-boy, 

Is now the heire ! I, Richer Peny-boy, 

| Nor Richard,but old Harry Peny-boy, 

! And (to make rime) cloſe, wary Peny-boy 

I ſhall have all ar laſt, my hopes doe tell me. 

Goe, ſee all ready ; arid where my dogs haue falted, 
Remoue it with a broome, and ſweeren all 

VVith aflice of iuniper,not too muchi, bur ſparing, 


—_— 


Incntertaining of the Prodigal. 


That's a good ſigne; tv haue the begger follow him, 
Soneerc at his Fl entry into fortune, 


P.Se. Hee's glad he 15 rid of his torturc,and ſo ſoone, 


VVe may be faultic our ſelues elſe, and turne prodigall, 


Here hee is! and with him---what! a Clapper Dudgren ! 
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CANTER.) BROKER.PECVNIA.STATVTE. 
BanD,Wax MORTGAGE. bid inthe ſludy, 


Ow now old Vncle > I am come to ſee thee. 
Ha the braue Lady, here, the daughter of 0phir, 
They ſay thou keepſt. P.St. Sweet Nephew,ift ſhe were 
The daughter o' the Suxzxe, ſhee s at your feruice, 


Worſhiptull Nephew. P. Iv. Sai'ſt thou ſo, deare Vncle > 
Welcome my friends then: Here is, Domine Picklocke : 

My man O' Law, follicits all my cauſes. 

Followes my buſinefle, makes, and compounds my quarrells, 


And rcapes them too, troubles the country for mee, 

And vexes any neighbour, that I pleaſe. 
P.SE. But with commiſhon? P.Iy. Vnder my hand & ſeale. 
P.Se. A worfhiptull plage ! P1c. I thatke his worſhip for it. 
P. SE. But what is this old Gentlemai> P.Ca. A Rogue, 

A very Cazter, I Sir, one that maund; | 

Vpon the Pad, wee ſhould be brothers though : 

For you arencere as wretched as my ſeclfe, 

You dare not vſc your money, and I haue none. 

P. Sz. Not vie my money, cogging 1acke, who vſcs it 
Atbetrer rates > lets it fer more i'the hundred, 
Then Idoe, Sirrah > P.Iy. Benotangry vncle. 

P. Sz. What? todiſgrace me, with my 2uecene? as if 

| Idid not know hervalew. P. Ca. Sir, I meant 

You durſt not toenioy it. P.Sx. Hold your peace, 

Youare a Jacke. P. SE. Vncle, hc ſhall be a 1ohy, 

And, you goetothar, as good a manas youatc. 

| An'I can make him fo, So man, 

Perhaps I will roo. Come, let vs goe. P. Sx. Nay, kinſman, 

My worſhipfull kinſman, and the top of our houſe, 

Doe not your penitent vncle that affront, 

For a raſh word, to leaue his ioyfull threſhold, 

Before you ſee the Lady that you long for. 


Aud ſoam I,and the whole family, | 
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The Yexas of the time, and ſtate, Pecunia ! 
I doe percciue, your bounty loues the man, 
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BRo. Broker. P.Iv. Me thinks my vncle ſhould not need thee, 


Bro. Noyher Vſher, Sir, 
P. Iv. Whart,o'the Hall > thou haſt a ſweeping face, 
Bro. No barren chin, Sir, 


P. Iv. Thou ſbalrgoe with vs. Vncle, I muſt have 
My Prizceſſe forth to day. P. Se, Whither you pleaſe, Sir, 
You ſhall command her. Pec. Iwill doe all grace 
To my new ſeruant. P. S2. Thanks vnro your bounty , 
He is my Nephew,and my Chicte, the Poinr, 

Tip, Top, and Tuft of all our family ! 

Bur, Sir, condition'd alwatcs, you returne 

Statzte, and Baud home, with ray ſweet, ſoft Waxe, 

And my good Nurlſe,here, Mortgage. P.Iv. O! whatclſc > 


P.SE. By Broker. P.Iv. Do not feare. P.Se. She ſhall gowi 
Whither you pleaſe, Sir,any where, P. Ca. Ifce (you, 
A Money-Bawa,is lightly a Fl:ſh-Bawd, too. 

Pic. Are youaduis d > Now o'my faith, this Caprer 
Would make a good graue Bargeſſe in ſome Barne, (Sir, 


P.Iy. Come,thou ſhalt go with vs,vncle, P.C a. By no means, | 
P.Iv. We'llhaue both Sack,and Fidlers. P.Se.I' ll nor draw | 
That charge vpon your worſhip. P.Ca. Heſpeakes modeſtly, 
AndlikeanVncle, P. SE. bs Mas Broker, here, 
He ſhall attend yon, Nephew; her Graces Vſher, 
And what you fancy to beſtow on him, | 
Be not too lauiſh, vic a temperate hounty, 
ll take it tomy ſelte. P. Iv. Iwill be princely, 
WhulclI poſſeſſe my Princeſſe,my Pecunia. (lodging. 
P.Se. Where is't you cat> P.Iy. Hard by, at Picklocks 
Old Lickfinger's the Cooke, here in Ram- Aly. 
P.S:.. Hc has good cheare, perhaps I'll come and ſee you, 
P:Cax. O, fic! an Alley, and a Cooks-ſhop, groſle, 
'T will ſanour,Sir,moſt rankly of *hem both. 
Letyour meat rather follow you, toa tauerne. 
Pic. Atauern's as vnfit too, fora Princeſſe. 
P. Ca. No, I have knowne a Princeſſe, and a great one, 
Come forth ofa tauerne. P1c. Notgoe in, Sir, though. 
P. Ca. She muſt goe in,if ſhe came forth : rhe bleſſed 
Pokabontas (as the Hiſtorian calls her 
And great Kings daughters of Virginia) 
Hath bin in womb ofa tauerne , and beſides, 
Your naſty Vncle will ſpoyle all your mirth, 
And beasnoyſome. Pic. That's true, P. Ca. No'faith, 
Dine in Apollo with Pecunia, 
Atbraue Dake Wadloos, hauc your friends about you, 
And make aday on't. P, Iy. Content'ifaith : 
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Our meat ſhall be brought thither, Si20x the King, 

W ill bid vs welcome. P1c. Patron, I haue a ſuite, 
P.Iv. What's that> P1Cc. That you will carry the Isfars, 

To (ce the Staple, her Grace will bea grace, 

Toallthe members of it. P.Iy. I willdoeir: 

And have her Armes (ct vpthere, with her Titles, 

Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the lnfanta. 

And in Apollo. Come (fweete Prixceſſe) goe. | f 
P. SE. Broker,be careful of your charge, Bgo. I warrant you. 


—_ cn. 


————_— 


Theſecond Intermeane after the ſecond AZ, 


(' NSV&E. Why thisis duller and duller ! intolerable\ſcuruy ! neither 
Diucl zoy Foole inthis Play ! pray God,ſome 0305 be not a Witch, 
Goſh1p, to ſareſpeake the matter thes. 

MIRTH + 1 feare we areall ſuch,and wewere old enough : But we are 
not all old enough to make one witch. How like you the Vice! the Play. 

ExpECTAT1ON. Which is he ? | SY 

Min. Threeor foure : old Couctouſneſle,the ſordid Peny-boy the 
Money-bawd, who is a fleſh-bawd too, they ſay. 

TaTLE. But here i never a Fiend to carry him away. Beſides, he 
has neucr a wooden dagger ! I Id not giuea ruſh for a Vice, that has not 4 
wooden dag er to ſnap at every body he meetes. 

MirTH. That was the old way, Goffip, when Iniquity came in like 
Hokos Pokos, in 4 Ingelers terkin, with falſe skirts. like the Knaue of 
Clubs! but now they are attir d like men and women o' the time, the 
Vices, male andfemale ! Prodigality like a young heyre, and his Mi- 
ſtreſſe Money (whoſe fawonrs he ſcatters like counters) prank't vp like a 
prime Lady, th: Intanta ofthe Mines; 

Cen. 1, therein they abuſe ay honorable Princeſle, it « thought. 

MirTY. By whom ts it ſo thought ? or where lies the abuſe ? 

Cen. Plaine inthe filing her Infanta, and gining her three names. 

MirTH. Take heed jt lie not in thevice of your interpretation : what 
haze Aurelia,Clara,Pecunia to do with any perſon ? do they any more, 
but expreſſe the propertyoff Money, which # the dauohter of earth, and 
drawne out of the Mines > 1s there nothing to becall'd Infanta, but what is 
ſubieft to exception? 3}hy not the Infanta of the Beggers? or Infanta g'rhe 
Gipſies > 4s well as King of Bezgers, and King of Gipſies ? ; | 

CEN. Well, and there were no wiſer then 1,1 would ſow him in «ſack, 
and (end him by ſea to his Princeſle. 


MigTt. Faith,and hee heard you Cenſure he would goe ricere toftiche | 
the Aſſes eares to your high dreſcing, and perhaps v0 all ours for harkening | 
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TATLE. By'r Lady bat he ſhould not to mine, 1 would harken, and 
harken, and cenſure, if 1 ſam cauſe,for th'other Princeſle ſake Pokahon- 
tas, ſurnam'd the bleſſed, whom hee has abus d indeed (and 1 doe cenſure | 
him ard will cenſure him)1o ſay ſhe came foorth of « T aucrne,was ſaid like | 
a paltry Poet, 

MirTH. That's but one Goſsips opinion, andmy,Goſsip Tatlc's roo ! | 
but what ſaies ExpeQation,bere,ſbe ſts ſullen and ſilent. 

Exr. Troth 1expedt their Ofhce,their great Oihce! rhe Staple,what 
it will be ! they hauetalk't on't,but wee ſee't not open yet ; would Butter 
would come in, and ſpread it-ſelfe a little to vs. 

' MixTH. Or thebutter-box, Buz,the Emiſſary. 

TaTLE. When it is churn d,and diſh t,we ſhall beare of it. 

Exye. 1/ it befreſhand ſweet butter , but (ay it be (ower andwheyiſh, 

Mir. Then it is worth nothing, meere pot- butter, fit robe [prxt inn 
ſuppoſitories,or greaſing coach-wheeles, ſtale flinking butter, and ſuch 1 
feare it is,by the being barrell dnp ſolong. 

ExPecrAaTION» Or ranke Ittih burter, 

CEN. Hae patience Goſsips, ſay that contrary toour expectations is 
proue right, ſeaſonable, ſalt butter. 

M1R. Or tothe time __ Lent,gelicate Almond barter ! 1 hane 
« ſweet tooth yet, and 1 will hope the beſt , and ſit downe as quiet, and calme | 
4s butter; looke as ſmooth, and ſoft as butter ; be merry, and melt like but- | 
ter ; laugh andbe fas like butter : ſo butter ar wer my 4 m7 gnd be 
not mai butter ; If it be: 1t ſhall both Ialy and December ſee, | 
1 ſay no more, But---- D1xi, 


— 


TO THE READERS. 
N this following A#,the office is open'd,and ſhew'n tothe Pro- 


And fo —_— it, you ſhall doe the Awthor,and your owne | 


digall, and his Prenceſſe Pecwnia , wherein the allegory, and pur- 
poſe of the 4»thor hath hitherto beene wholly miſtaken, ard ſo 
ſiniſter an interpretation beene made, as if the ſoules of moſt of 
the SpefZators had liu'd in the eyes and carcs of theſe ridiculous 
Goilips that tattle betweene the As. Bur hce prayes you thus 
ro mend it. Toconſider the Newes here vented, to be none of his 
| Newes, Or any reaſonable mans; but Newes made like the times 
Newes, (a weekly cheat todraw mony)and could not be fitter re- 
prehended,then in raiſing this ridiculous ffice of the Staple,wher- 
1n the age may ſee her owne folly, or hunger and thirſt after pub- 
liſh'd pamphlets of Newes,ſet out eucry Saturday,but made all at 
home, & no ſyllable of truth in them:then which there cannot be 
a greater diſeaſe in nature, or a fouler ſcorne put vpon the times. 


wdgement a courteſie, and percciue the tricke of alluring money 


tothe office, and there cooz'ning the people. If you haue the 
truth, reſt quiet, and conſider that 
Fills, voluptatis cauſa, fint proximaveris. 
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Acrt. III. ScenE.l 


FITTON.CYMBAL,tzothem PICKLOCKE. 
REGISTER.CLERKE.THOo:BARBER, 


Fa Jou hunt vpona wrong ſcent (till, and thinke 
| p | The ayre of things will carry 'hem, but ic muſt 
1 Be reaſon and proportion, not fine ſounds, 
ij My couſin Cymba/l,mult get you this Lady, 
on You haue cntertain'd a petty-fogger here, 
Picklocke, with truſt of an Emiſſartes place, 
Andhe is, all, for the young Prodigall, 
You ſce he has left vs, Cr. rn you doe not knowhim, 
Thar ſpeake thus of him He will haue atricke, 
Toopen vs a gap, by atrap-doore, 
Wheuthcy leaſt dreame on't, Here he comes, What newes 2 
P.cx, Where is my brother 8uz ? my brother Ambler 2 
The Reegifter, Examiner, and the Clerkes ? 
Appeare, and let vs muſter all in pompe, 
For here will be the rich 1zfaxta, preſently, 
Tomakc her viſit. Peny-boy the heyre, 
My Patron, has got leaue for her to play 
Wi ith all her traine; of the old churle, her Guardian, 
Now is your time tomakeall court vato her; 
That ſhe may firſt but know, then loue the place, 
And ſhew it by her frequent viſits here: 
And afterwards, get her to ſojourne with you. 
She will be weary of the Prodigall, quickly. 
CrM, Excellent newes ! Ts And counſell of an Oracle! 
Cry, How ſay you couſin Fitron > Fir. brother Picklock, 
I ſhall adore thee, for this parcell of tidings, 
It will cry vp the credit of, our office, 
Erernally, and make our Sraple immortall ! 
Picx. Looke your addreſſes, then, be faire and fit, 
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Cymbal the 
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Fitton 
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bent . 
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cunia of 


Thom. 


| Andentertaine her, and her creatures, too, 
| Withall the »igx/ardife, and quaint Careſſes, 
| You can put on'hem. Fir. Thou ſeem'ſt, by thy language, 
| Noleſſea Corrtier, then a wan O Law: 
| I muſt embrace thee. Pic. Tut,I am Yertumnus , 
| On cucry change, or chance, vpon occaſion, 
' A trac Chamelion, I can colour for't. 
| I moue ypon my axell,like a turne-pike. 
Fit my face tothe parties, and become 
Streight, oneof them, Cym. Sirs, vp, into your Desks, 
And ſpread the rolls vpon the Table, ſo. 
Is the Examiner ſet> Reo, Yes,Sir. CrM. Ambler,and Buz, 
Are both abroad, now, Pic. Weell ſuſtaine their parts, 
Nomatrer, let them ply the afayres withour, 
Let vs alore within,T like that well. 
On with the cloake, and you with the Staple gowne, 
And keepyour ſtate, ſtoupe only to the Infana; 
We'll haue a flight at Mortzaze, Statute, Band, 
And hard, but we'll bring Wax vnto the retriue : 
Each know his ſcucrall pevvince, and diſcharge it. 
Fir. Idoadmire this nimble ingine, Prck/ock., Cry. Cur, 
WhatdidIfay> Fir. Youhaue reRified my errour ! 


Acrt.IIL. Scene. Il: 


PENI-BOY.Iv. P.CANTER,PECVNIA.STA- 
TVTE. BAND. MORTGAGE. Wax, 
BROKER. CYSTOMERS. 


BZ your leaue, Gentlemen, what newes? good, good (till > 
I'your new 0 ffice? Princeſſe, here's the Sraple ! 

This is the Gouecrnor,kiſſe him,noble Prenceſſe, 

For my ſake, Thom,how is it honeſt T hom? 

How does thy place,and thou > my Creature, Princeſſe? 
This is my Creature, giue him your hand to kiſle, 

He was my Barber,now he writes Clericas ! 

I boughr this place for him, and gaue it him. |, 

P. Ca. He ſhould haue ſpoke of thar, Sir,and not you: 
Twodoe not doe one Office well. P.Iy. 'Tis true, 
But I am loth to loſe my curteſies, 

P.Ca. Soareall they, thardoe them,to vaine ends, 
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| And ſecular powers,were vnited, thus, 
; Both in one perſon, 
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| And yet you do loſe, when you pay you ſclues. 

; P.Iv. Nomoreo' your ſentences, Canter, they arc ſtale, 

| Wecome for xewes,remember where you axe, 

I pray rhee Ict my Princeſſe heare ſome wewes, * 

Good Maſter Cymbal, CyM, What newes would ſhe heare > 

' Orot what kind, Sir> P.Iy. Any,any kind. 

| Soit be ewes, the newelt that thou haſt, 

| JOMC xewes Of State,tor a Prixceſſe. CyM. Read from Rome, there. 
Tho. They write,thc K ins of Sparne is choſen Pope. P.I v . How? 
Tao. And Emperor tOO, the thirtieth of February. 
P, Iv. Is the Emperor dead > Cry. No, but he has relign'd, 

And trailes a pike naw, vnder Tilly. Fir. For pennance. 

| P.1v. Theſe will beger ſtrange turnes in Chriſtendome | 

| Tho. And Sprnola is made Geyerallof the leſwits. 

| P.Iy. Stranger! Fir, Sir, allatealiketrue, and certaine, 

{ Cra. Allthepretencero the fifth Monarchy, 

| Was held bur vaine, vnrill the eccleſiaſtique, 


"4 


FiT. 'T has bin long the ayme 
| Of the houſe of Auſtria. Cym. See but Maximilian . 
His letters tothe Baron of Boutterſheimr, 
Or Scheiter-hryſſen. FiT. No, of Liechtenſtein, 
Lord Pan!,] thinke, P. Iv. Ihaucheard of ſome ſuch thing, 
Don Sfinola made Generall of the Jeſs ! 
A Pricſt! Cry. O, no, he is diſpenc'd with all, 
And the whole ſociety, who doe now appeare 
The onely Enginers of Chriſtendome. 
P.Iv. They haue bin thought ſolong and rightly too. 
Fir. Witneſle the Engine, that they haue preſented him, 
Towinde himſelfe with, vp, into the Moone : 
And thence make all his diſcoueries! Cry, Read on, 
Tho. AndFitrelleſco, he that was laſt Generall, 
Being now turn'd Cooke to the ſociety, 
Has dreſt his excellence, ſucha diſh of egges---- 
P. Iv. What potch'd?> Tho. No, powderd. 
Cry. All the yolke is wilde fire, 
As he ſhall necd beleaguer no more townes, 
But throw his Egge in. FiT. Itſhallcleare conſume, 
Palace,and place z demoliſh and beare downe, 
All ſtrengths before it! Cr. Neuer beextinguiſh'd? 
Till all become 'one ruine ! Fr. And from Florence, 
THo. They write was found in Galileos ſtudy, 
A burning Glaſſe (which they haue ſent him roo) 
Tofireany Fleez that's out at Sea---- 
Cram, By Moopeſbine, is'tnotſo> Fro. Yes,Sir,i'the water, 
P. Iv. His ſtrengths will be vnreſiſtable,ifthis hold ! 


Ha'you no Newes againſt him, on the contrary > 


&/aſſe, by 
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Newe: from 
Rome, 
| 
| Newes of the 

Emperor, 
WNewes of 
Spinola, 
The filth 
Monarchy, 
Unuing the 
Ecclefia- 
ſticke and 
Secular 
PImer, 
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Spinola. 


Hi: Egges, | 


Galilz9's 


ſtay. 
The burning ] 
Aloor- ſome, 


— 


CL, 


— 


ee 


—_— 


— 


aw 

W & 
. WT. 
« 


4 Jas 
Pceny-50y 
144 hauc 
[4 $73 LC hanae 

arti + 


f, So7 » 
+4 » 


_— 


J FF 
[20HTO Fre 
Ay 07 
Pp 7 it, 


_ 


| Hath rage 


| To (wv 11m 


——m, 


ee  OI—_ _ 


I tid WV YVOUTr CW IC {1de, doc nor Fort ake Vour TRY | "| 


| 2 
F 
[ 
\ 
| . 
| Spinola $ 
| new proeett : 
| anarmy 1m 
| [ 
| cork-ſ00cs, 
, : 
f 3 
{ 
| 
| | 
\ 
Fretraclien 
; of farts 
| 
: 
| 
| het 
| | all Motion, 
; | 


—_ —_— —— 


. 'S a”, % 
'/ Th) S & 3 & | i l | © C j FA % 4a 4 


— 


tn PO 


x F 
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| Qu! ickly. . Why Jrnrl - 
LV pon hoſe forinc's ! It 10 ” Cid; Ce W yy 'N 
| T'll ha ham keepe his owne ade 4's &- -Fir,. Why. fct! 
'Tis but: vriting lomuch c UCTAgaNE, 
P. 'v. FortharT It "Care T] 
And ycthe hal ha the es: . p. i hes ſallbercy then 
Vp Them : andih'office ſhall take them. Keep your | 
Crat. Read. THo. They write here onc Cor; 
Hath made the Hellanders animutiible Fele, 
To ſwimme the Hauchat Dnkirke, ard {inks 
The thipping there. P. Ly. But how is't done > < 
Ir1san Ar: ks , TUNES Vit ICEWATCT, 
Witha ſnug nofe,and has a nimbletr raile 

; Made like al) anger , with which raile ſhe wrigle: 


atl YOu 


P. ly. hence ha'you i014 S aewes.F1T, Fromarig ke hand 
(ic Eele- boats here. th art ly e betore Dueen- -Hyth, 
Came out of Holland. P; Iv. A molt brauc NemiCe, 

Co murder their flar dorromes, Fir. Idocgran 

But what 1t Spipola hauca vew Project: 

Tovring an army oucr in corke-ſhoces, 
And land them, he! oe, at Harwich ? all his horſe 
Arc thod with co the, and fourcſcore picces of ordinance. 
Mounted vpor cork-carriages, with bilaikders 
| In fead of whecles torunne the paſlage ouer 
At aſp! iNgtide. P.Iv. Is'ttrue > F;r. As tr 

P. Ly Hell 1 ncucr [6 ich 1S cng1nes: I would _—_ re now 
, Some curious newes, Cr. As\ what> P.Iv. Atazickcr 7 
()r fayng Els 'ayre, I care not wh. it, y 

Cl.a. They write from Libtzig (Tcucrcnce £0 vVour car; 
Thc Art OL drawing farts out of dead! DOdICS, 
[s by rhe Brotherhoodoof the Roſie Creſſe, 
Produc'd vnto pertection, in ſo veer 
A nd rich a tindtore----F 17 Fs As the re 1SnO Princeſl, 
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$2} of Iv, There s for y: Ju ,Princeſſe. .C Dov rams 
P. I'v: I mcanc the ſpirit. Be "a arc how 
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Is here found outby an Alewite in Saint Katherines, 


I'Il goe fee that, orel(e I'll ſend old Canter. 
le can make thatdiſconery, P, Ca. Yes, in Ale. 
P.Iy. Let mehaucall this Newes,made vp, and ſeal'd, 
REG. The people preſle ypon vs, pleaſe you, Sir, 
Withdraw with your faire Princeſſe. There's a roome 
Within; Sir, to retyre too. P.Iy, No, good Regifter, 
We'll ſtand it out here, and obſerue your office ; 
What Newes itifſues, REG. *Tis the houſe of fame, Sir, 
Where both the curious,and the negligent , 
The ſcrupulous,and carcleſſe, wilde, and ſtay'd ; 
The idle, and laborious ; all doe meer, 
To taſt the Crus copie of her rumors, 
Which ſhe,themother of ſport; pleaſeth to ſcatter 
Among the vulgar : Baites,Sir,the the people ! 
And they will bite like fiſhes. P. Iv. Let's ſee'r, 
Doe. Ha'you in your prophane Shop, any Newe: 


The Prophet Baal,to be ſent ouer tothem, 
To calculate a tive, and halfe a time, 
And the whole time, according to Naomerry. 


Found out bur lately, and ſer out by 4rchie, 

Or ſome ſuch head,of whoſe long coat they haue heard, 

And being black, defireit. Doe. Peacebewiththem ! 
REG, © there had need, for they are ſtill by the eares 


Butdearer, itwill coſt you a ſhilling, Doe. Verily, 
There is anine-pence, I will ſhed nomore. 


That, man is good. ReG. Read, from Conflantivople, 


Is certainely turn'd Chriftian, and tocleare 
The controuerſie 'twixt the Pope and him, 
Which is the Amichriſt; he meanes to viſit 
The Church at Amfterdam, this very Sommer, 


.Who brought in this > Which Emiſſary> REG. Buz, 
Yourcountrey-man. Doe. Now,blefſedbe the man, 
And his whole Family with the Nation. 
j Re6. Yes,for Amboyna, and the ITuſtice there ! 
This isa Doper, a ſhe Anabaptift ! 
 Sealc anddeliver her her zewes, diſpatch, 
F 


At the ſigne o' the dancing Beares; P.Iv. What,from her tap? 


O'rhe Saints at Amfterdem > REG, Yes, how much would you ? 
Doe. Six peny worth. Re6.Lay your mony down,read, Thomas. 
Tao. The Saints do write, they expe& a Propher,ſhortly, 


P.Iy. Whar's that? THo. The meaſoring o'the Temple: a Cabal 


One with another. Dope. Itis theirzeale, Reg. Moſt likely. 
| . Doe. Haue you nv other of thar ſpecies? RG. Yes, 


| Res. Not,tothe good o'the Szints> Doy. Iamnor fure, 


Nine penny'orth. THo. They giue out here, the grand Signior 


And = all marks o'the beaſt, Dox, Now ioyfull tydings. 
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ſter offers 
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C. 2. Ha'you any wewes from the Indies? any mirac } 
Done in Japan, by the Teſuites ? or in Chin? 
Cr. a. No, but we heare of a Co/oyy of cockes 
To be ſet a ſhore of the coaſt of Amerie, 
For the conuerſion of the Caniballs, 
And making them good, cating Cbrift;axs. 
Here comes the Colonel that vndertakes it. 
C. 2, Whozcaptaine Lickfinger > Lic. Newes,wewes my boyes! 
I amtofurniſh a great feaſt roday, | 
And I would haue what newes the office affords. 
C:.x. Wewere venting ſome of you, of your xew projet, 
Rt6. Afore 'twas paid for, you were ſomewhat too haſty. 
P. Iv. What Lickfinger ! wilt thou conuert the Caniballs, 
With ſpit and pan Diuinity > Lic. Sir, forthat 
I will not vrge, but for the fire and zeale 
Tothetrue cauſe; thus I have vndertaken : 
With two Lay-brethren, to my ſelfe, no more, 
One o'the broach, rth'other o'the boyler, | 
Inone fixe months, and by plaine cookery, 
No magick to't, bur old 1ap»et; phyſicke, 
The father of the Exr0pean Arts, 
To make ſuch ſauces for the Savages, 
And cookes their meats, with thoſe inticing ſteemes; 
As it would make our Caniball-Chriſlians, | 
Forbeare the mutualleating one anorher, 
Which they doe doe, more cunningly, then the wilde 
Anthropophagi ; that ſnatch onely ſtrangers, 
Like my ol Patrons dogs, there, P.Iy. O, my Vocles! 
Is dinnerready, Lickfiuger? Lic. When you pleaſe, Sir, 
I was beſpeaking but a parcell of newez, 
Toſtrewour the long meale withall, but't ſeemes 
Youare furniſh'd here already. P.Iy. O,not halfe! 
Lic. What Court-newes is there > any Proclamations, 
Or &d:2s to come forth. Taro. Yes, there is one, | 


| Tetetleng | A Precept for the wearing of long haire, 
bayre rune  Torunne toſeed, to ſow bald pates withall, 
ro {eea.co/0w' , And rhe preſeruing fruitfull heads, and chins, 


| Such asare bald and barren beyond hope, 


That the Kings Barber has got, for aid of our trade : 
Whereof there is a maniteſt decay. 


To helpa miſtery, almoſt antiquated. 


Are to be ſeparated and ſer by 

For F ſh-ys,toold Counteſſes. L1c. And Coachmen; 
Tomount their boxes, reuerently, and driue, 
Like La-wings, with a ſhell vpo' their heads. 
Thorow the ſtreets. Ha' you no Newes 0 the St «ge 2 
| They'll aske me abou'»ew Playes,at Uinnertime., 


And! 
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And I ſhould be as dumbe as a fiſh, To. O! yes, 


| 

There 154 Legacy left to the Kings Players, Spalato's 
Both for their yarious ſhifring of their Sexe, Legacy to | 

| Anddext'rous change o'thetr perſons toall ſhapes, the Players. | 


| Andall diſguiſes : by rhe right reuerend 
Archbiſhop of Spalato. Lic. He is dead, | 
That plard him! Tho. Then, h'has loſt his ſhare © the Legacy, 
Lic. Whatnewes of Gun4owir > Tho. Alccond F;ſtula, 


Or anexcoriation (at the leaſt) "VOY 
For putting the poore Exgliſh-play, was writ of hint, mar's ſe of 
To ſuclia fordid vſe, as (15 ſaid) hedid, x | the game at 
Ofclcanſing his pofferior's. Lic. Iuſtice! Iuſtice! | Cheſle,or 


Tao. Since whenhe liues condemn'd to his ſhate,at Bruxels. | Play ſoca/- 


And there fits filing certaine politique hinges, led 
Tohang the States 0n,h'has heau'd off the hookes, (nothing, 

Lic. What muſt you haue for theſe > P. Ivy. Thou halt pay 
But reckon 'hem in 1'the bill, There's twenty pieces, "TNT 
Her Grace beſtowes vpon the Office, Thom, . / 
VVrite thou that downe for Newes. Rec. We may welldo't, | remhe Of 

| We haue not many ſuch. P. Ty, There's twenty more, fice, 
If you ſay ſo, my Princeſſe 15 4 Princceſſe | Donbles its 
1 Aud put that too, vnder the office Scale . 

Cr. Ifitwill pleaſe your Grace to ſoiourne here, Cymbal 
And'take my roote for coucrt, you ſhall know takes Pecu- 
The rites belonging to your blood, and birth, nia «fge, 
Which few can apprehend : theſe ſordid ſeruants, COUTHS and 
Which rather are your keepers, then attendants, green " 


Should not come neere your preſence. I would haue 
You waited on by Ladies, and your traine 
Borne vp by perſons of quality,and honour, | 
Your mecat ſhould be ſeru'd in with curious dances, 
And ſer vpon the boord, with virgin hands, 
Tun'd to their voices; notadiſhremiou'd, 
But to the Hvſicte, nor a drop of wine, 
Mixt, with his water, without Zarmony, 

_Pec. Youarca Courtier, Sir, or ſomewhat more z 
That haue this tempting language! Crx, I'm your ſeruanr, 
Excellent Princeſſe, and would ha'you appeare | 
That, which you are. Come forth Stare, and wonder, 
Of theſe our times, dazlc the vulgar eyes. _ | 
1 And ſtrike the people blind with admiration. | 
; .Þ,Can. Why,thar's the end of wealth!rhruſt riches outward, | 
And remaine beggers witliin: contemplate nothing | 
Bur the vile ſordid things of time, place, money, 
And let the noble,and the precious goe, - 
{ Vertue and honeſty ; hang hem, poore thinne niembranes | 


hay honour z who reſpe@s them > O, the Faxes ! | 
; | E.-- How 
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| How hath all iuſt, true reputation tall, 
Eirton hath | SINCE Money this baſe money 'gan trohaue any ! 


| -beeneconr- | Bax. Pitty, the Gentleman 1s not immortal, 

| ringekewat-; \W ax, As he glues out,the place 15, by deſcription, 
' Hng-Wemen, FIT. Avery Paradiſe, it you ſaw all, Lady. 

| this while, 


__ Wax, Iamthe Chamber-maid, Sir, you miſtake 
and u ierea ; | 2 
by them. My Lady may {cc all. : : 
| Fir. Sweet Miltreſſe Srature, gentle Miſtreſle Bang, 
| And Mother Moert2age,doe but get her Grace 
| | To ſotourne here, —P,c. Ithanke you gentle Waxe, 
Mok. Ifit were a Chatre//, I would try my credit, 
| Pic. Soit1s, for rerme of life, we count it (o, 
{ STA. She meancs, Iyheritance to him and his heyres - 
Or that he could aſſure a Srare, of yeeres - ; 
I'll be his Sratute-S tapl e, Statutc-M erchant, 
Or what he pleaſe. Pic. Hecanexpet no more. 
Bax. His couſin Alderman Security, 
That he did talke of ſo, een now=—Sra. Who,tis 
The very broch o'the berich, gemo'the City. 
| Ban. He and his Deputy, but aſſure his lite 
For one ſeven yeeres. STA. And fee what we'll doe for him, 
Vpon his /car/et motion, Ban. And old Chaine, 
That drawes the city-eares, VV ax. When he ſaycs nothing, 
Burt twirles itthus. STA. Amouing 0ratory ! 
Bax. Dumb Revhoricke, and filent eloquence ! 
As the fine Poer ſaies ! Fir, Come, they all ſcorne vs, 
Doe you not ſee't > the family of ſcorne ! 
Bx9. Doenot belicue him ! gentle Maſter Picklocke, 
They vnderſtood you not: the Gentlewomen, 
They thought you would ha'my Lady ſoiourne, with you, 
And you deſire but now and then, a viſit ? 
Pic. Yes, ifſhe pleas'd, Sir, it would much aduance 
Vntothe Office,her continual] reſidence ! 
(I ſpeake but as a member) Bxo. *Tis inough. 
I apprehend you. And it ſhall goe hard, : 
But I'1l ſo worke, as ſome body ſhall worke her ! 
Pic. 'pray you change with our Maſter, buta word about it. 
P. Iv. Well, Lickfinger, ſee that our meat beready, 
Thou haſt Newes inough. L1c. Something of Berhlem Gabor, 
And then I'm gone. Tro. We hearc he has denis'd 
Bethlem | A Dyamme,to fi all Chriſtendome with the ſound : 
Gabors But that he cannot drawe his forces neere it, 
_—_— To march yet, forthe violence of the noiſe, 
And therefore he is faine by a deſigne, 
To carry 'hem in the ayre, and at ſome diſtance, 
Till he be married,then they ſhall appeare. 
Lic, Orneuer,; well, God b'wi'you (ſtay, who's here 2) 
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{A little of the Pakc of Baveer, and then— 
| Cra. Hhastakenagray habit, and is turn'd 
{he Churches 44/4, grinds the catholique griſt 
[VVith cucry wind: and Tz{/y takes the roll. 
Cvs.4. Ha you any zewes 0'the Pageants to fend downe ? 
Incothe {cucrall Countres. All the countrey 
Expected trom the city moſt brauc ſpceches, 
'Now, at the Coronation. Lic. Irexpected 
More then it vnderſtood : for, they ſtand mute, 
/Poore intocent dumb things ; they are but wood. 
{As is the benchand blocks, they were wrought on, yct 
(If eAtay-day come, and the Suxze ſhine, perhaps, 
| [ſhey'll fing like Memnons Statue, and be vocall. 
Some tame there is, out o' the Forreſt of tooles, 
A new Parke is a making there, toſeuer 
Cuckolds of Antler, from the Raſcalls. Such, 
Whoſe wiues are dead, and haue fince caſt their heads, 
Shall remaine Cxckolds-pollard, Lic. T'llha'that zewes. 
Cys. 1. AndI. 2. AndI. 3. AndI. 4. AndI. 5. AndI. 
Cr. Sir, I defire tobe excus'd ; and, Madame : 
I cannot leaue my Office, the firſt day, 
My Coultn F:ttozhere, ſhall wair vpon you. 
And Emuiſſary Picklocke. P.Iv. And Thom: Clericus ? 
Cr. Icannor ſparc him yet, but he ſhall follow you, 
When they haue ordered the Rolls. Shut vp th'office, 
When you ha' done, till twoaclocke, 
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Acr. Il. Screws: Il. 


SHVNFIELD. ALMANACK., MADRI- 
GAL. CLERKES. 


BY your lcauc, Clerkes, 

Where ſhall we dine today ? doe you know 2 the Ieerers, 
Arm. Where's my fellow Fitron? THo. New gone forth. 

Stv. Cannot your office tell vs,what braue fellowes 

Doe cat together today,in towne,and where 2 

Tao. Yes,there's a Gentleman,the braue heire,yong Peny-boy, 

Dines in Apo/o. Map. Come, let's thither then, 

L ha' ſupt in Apollo! Arm. With the Muſes? Map. No, 

But with two Genelewomen,call'd,the Graces _ (Sir, 

ALM. They wereeuer three in Poetry, MAD. This was _— 
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The Duke 


; of Bauicr, 


4. Cuſt. 
Tbe Page - 
ants, 


Cvs.5. Ha'youany Foreſt-zewes ? Tho. None very in a] 5 Cuſt. 


The new 


Parke 


the Forreſt 
of Fooles, 


Peny-boy 


would mute | 


the Maſter 
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THos, Sir,Maſter F:tron's there too? Shy. All the better ! 
Arm. We may hauca icerc,perhaps, Say.Yes,you'lldrink, | 
(If there be any good meat) as much good winenow, (Door. 
As would lay vpa Dutch Ambaſſador. 
TXxo. Ifhedine there, he's ſure to haue 200d meat, 
For, Lickfinger prouides the dinner, Arm, Who? 
The glory o'the Kitchin? that holds Cookery, 
A trade from Adam ? quotes his broths,and ſallads ? 
And ſweares he's not dead yer, bur tranſlated 
In ſome immortalcruſt, the paſt of Almonds ? 
Map. The ſame. He hoids no man can be a Per. 
Thar is not a good Cooke,to know the palats, 
And ſcuerall zaſtes o'the time. He drawes all At: 
Out of the Kitchin, but the Art of Poetry, 
which he concludes the ſame with Cookery. 
. Sv. Tut, he maintaines more hereſces then that. 
He'll draw the Magifterium from a minc'd-pye, 
And preferre Iellies, to your 1ulips,DotFor: 
Arm. IwasatanOlaPodridadt his making, 
Vas a braue piece of cookery ! at a funerall ! 
But opening the pot-lid, he made vs laugh, 
who'had wept all day! and ſent vs ſuch a tickling 
Intoour noſtrills, as the funerall feaſt 
Had bin a wedding-dinner. Sav. Gi'himallowance, 
And that but moderate, he will make a $yren 
Sing i'the Kettle, ſend in an Arien, 
Ina brave broth, and of a watry gtecne, 
Tuſt the Sea-colour, mounted on the backe 


ws —T—_— 


Ofa growne Cunger, but,in ſuch a poſture, 
Asallthe world would take him fora Dolphin. 
Map. Hee's a rare fellow,withourt queſtion ! but 
He holds ſome Paradoxes. ALm. I, and Pſeudedoxes. 
Mary, for moſt,he's 0rthodox i'the Kitchin. 
Map. And knowes the Clergies taſt! Arm, T,and the Layties ! 
Sxv. Youthinke not o'your time, we'll come too late, 
If we gonot preſently, Map. Away then. Sav. Sirs, 
You muſt get o'this »ewes, to ſtore your 0ffice, 
FF ho dines and ſaps i the towne > where, and with whom ! 
'Twill be beneficiall : when you are ſtor'd ; 
| Andas we like our fare, we ſhall reward you. x 
| Cra. Ahungrytrade;twillbe. Tyo. Much like D. Humphries, 
But, now and then, as th'holeſome prouetb ſaies, 
'Twill obſonare famem ambulands. 
CLa. Shutvpthe office : gentle brother Thomas. 
Tho. Brother, Nathaziel, I ha'the wine for you. 
Fhope toſee vs, one day, Emiſſaries. | 
& a. Whynor> S'lid,I deſpairenot tobe Maſter ! 
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AcrT.IIl. ScEnE.lV. 


PEN1-BOY.SE., BROKER. CYMBAL: 


Ow now ? Ithinke I was borne vnder Hercules ftarre ! 
Nothing but trouble and tumult rooppreſle me ? 
Why come you backezwhere is your charge? Bxo, Iha'brought 
A Gentleman toſpeake with you? P. Se. Toſpeake with me? 
You know'tis death for me to ſpeake with any man. 
What is he> ſetmeachaire. Bro. He's the caſter 
Of the great Office. P.St, What? Bro. The Staple of Newes, 
( A mighty thing,they talke Six theuſanda yeere. 
P. Se, Wellbring your xe in, Where ha'you left Pecunia ? 
Bro. Sir, in Apo/to, they are ſcarce ſet. P. St. Bring ſxe, 
Bro. Here is the Gentleman. P. Se. Hemuſt pardonme., 
I ca:nor n1(e,a diſeas'd man, Cynx. By nomeanes, Sir, | 
| Reſpe& your health,and caſe, P.S:. Itisnopride inme * 
Bur paine, paine ; what's yourerrand, Sir, tome 2 
Broker, returne to your charge, be Argus-eyed, 
| Awake,tothe affaire you haue in hand, 
Serue in Apollo, but take heed of Bacchus. 
Goe on, Sir, Cyan. Iam cometo ſpeakewith you. 
P. Se. 'Tis paine for me toſpeake, a very death, 
Bur I will heare you! Cr. Sir, you haue a Lady, 
That ſoiournes with you. P. St. Ha? Iam ſomewhat ſhort 
I'1 my ſenſe ro0—CrM. Pecunis. P. SE, O' that fide, 
Very imperfe&, on—-Cr. V hom I would draw 
Oftner toa poore &ffice, I am Maſter of 
P. Sz: My hearing is very dead,you muſt fpeake quicker. 
Cr. Or, ifitpleaſe you, Sir,tolet her ſojourne 
In part with me; I haue a moyery 


| L heare you better now, how come they in ? 

Is ita certaine buſineſſe, ora caſuall ? 

For I am loth to ſecke our doubrfull courſes, 
Runne any hazardous paths, I loue ſtreight wates, 
A iuſt, and vpright man! now all trade totrers. 
The trade of money, is fall'n, two i'the handred. 
That was a certaine trade,while th' age was thrifty, 
And men good husbands, look'd vato their ſtockes, 
Had theirmindes bounded ; now the publike Riot 
Proſtitutes all, ſcatters away in coaches, | 
In foot-mens coates, and waiting womens gownes, 
They muſt haue veluet hanches (with a pox) 


Now 


Ve will divide, halfe ofthe profits. Þ. Sz. Ha> | 
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He 5 angry e 


| While itdid boaſt itſelfe, irwas then periſhing. (ceſle 


' It ſcarce fills vp the expeRation 


Now taken vp, and yet not pay the ve; 
Bate of the vie > I am mad with this times manners. 

Cru. Youſaide'en now, it was death for you to ſpeake. 

P. SE. I, butan anger, a iuſt anger, (as this is) 
Puts life inman. VWhocan endure to ſee | 
The fury of mens gullers, and their groines > 
W har fires, what cookes, what kitckins might be ſpar'd > 
What Stewes,Ponds, Patks,Coupes, Garners, Magazines 2 
What veluets, tiſſues, ſcarfes, embroydeties ? 
And laces they might lacke > They couet things— 
Superfluous ſtill ; when it wete much more honour ; 
They could want neceſſary ! What need hath Nature | 


Offiluer diſhes 2 or gold chamber-pors 2 
Otperfum'd napkins ? or a numerous family , 
Toſce hereate > Poore, and wiſe ſhe, requires 


Say, that you were the Emperour of pleaſures, 

The great DiFator of faſhions, for all Europe, 

And had the pompe of all the Courts, and Kingdomes, | 
Laid forth vnto the ſhew > to make your ſeclfe 

Gaz'd, and admir'dat> You muſt goe to bed, 

And take your naturall reſt : then, all this vaniſhetrh, 

Your brauery was but ſhowen , *twas not poſleſt: 


Cya. This man has healthfull lungs. P. SE, Allthat ex- 
Appear'das little yours, as the SpeFators. 


Ofa few houres,that entertaines mens liues. 
CrM. Hehas the monopoly of ſole-ſpeaking. 
Why, good Sir? youralkeall. P.Sz. Why ſhould Inot> 
Is it not vnder mine owne roofe 2 my ſecling ? (not 
CrmM. But came here toralk with you. P.S. Why,an'Twill 
Talke with you, Sir> youareanſwer'd, who ſent for you'> 
CrMx. Nobody ſent for me——P.SE. But you came,why then 
Goe, as you came, heres no man holds you, There, 
There lies your way, you ſee the doore. CyM. This's ſtrange! 
P. Se. 'Tis my ciuility, when I doe not relliſh 
The party, or his buſineſſe. Pray you be gone, Sir. 
I'll ha'no venter in your Shjp, the office 
Your Barke of Six, if *twere fixteene, good, Sir, 
Crx. Youarearogue, P. Se. IthinkeI am Sir, truly. 
Crax. ARaſcall,anid a money-bawd. P.Se. My ſurnames : 
Cry. A wretched Raſcall ! P.S. You will oucrflow—— 
And fſpillall, Cyx. Caterpiller, moath, 


Mearte onely,; Hunger is not ambitious : | 


Horſe-leach,anddung-worme—P.SE. Still you loſe your labor. | 
I am a broken veſſel] all runnes our: | 


Aſhrunke old Dryfazr, Fare you well, good Sixe. 


- OT EO Am II 4 


| 


1 


The STAPLE of NEvves. 


——— 


_—__— 


| POW 0 a SN 
| Thethird [ntermeane after the third AZ, 


{rerun A notable tough Raſcall! this old Peny-boy ! right 
City-bred ! | 
MikTH. 1n Siluer-freete, the Region of money, a good ſeat for a 
P ſurer. 
TaTLE. Hehasrich ingredients in bim,l warrant you if they Were *x- 


tratted a true receit to make an Alderman,an' he were well wrought vp9n, 


according to Art. 

Exe. 1 would fajne ſee an Alderman in chimia ! that is a treatiſe of 
Aldermanity #r#ely written. | 

Cen. To ſbew how muchit differs from Vrbanity, Zh 

M1RTH. 71,or humanity. Either would appeare in this Peny boy, 
an heewere rightly diftull'd. But how like you the newes ? you are gone 
from that. 

CEN. 0, they are monſtrous ſcuruy! andſtale ! and roexotick ! 
il cook'd! andill diſh'd.! 

Exp. They were as ga0d, yet as butter conld make then: | 

TaT. Inaword, they were beaſtly buttered ! he ſhall newer came 9 my 
bread more er my in mouth if | can helpe it. 1 hane had better newes from 


the bake-houſe, by ten thouſand parts, in a morning : or the conduits in 


Weſtminſter ! all the newe: of Pn and both the Alm'ries ! 
the twa Sanctuaries long aud ro ool-ſtaplc! wich Kings-ftreer, 
and Chanon-row ro boot ! 

MizxTH. 1,my Goſiip Tatle knew what fine ſlips grew in Gardiners- 
lane ; who kift the Butchers wife with the Cowes-breath ; what matches 
were made in the bowling-Alley,and what bettes worne and loft ; bow 
wuch grieft went tothe Mill and what beſides : who contur d in Tutle- 
fields,end how many ? when'they neuer came there. . And which Boy rode 
vpon Doctor Lambe zn the likeneſſe of 4 roaring Lyon, that runn. away 
with him in his teeth, and ha's not dewonr d him yet. 

Tar. Why, 1 hadit from my maid Ioanc Heare-ſay : and ſhee had | 
| it from alimbe o'the ſchoole, ſhee ſates, alittle limbe of nine yeere old, 
who told her, the Maſter left out his conturing booke one day, and hee ' 
found it, and ſo the Fable came about. But whether it were true, 0r no, | 
we Go{s51ps are bound to belceue it ,an t be once out and a foot : how ſhould wee 
entertaine the time elſe, or finde onr ſelues in faſhionable diſcourſe, for all 
companies,tf we donot credit all , ana make more of it, in the reporting ? 

EN. For my part,1beleene it: andthere were no wiſer th:n1, 1 wouls | 
| hagene'er « cunning Schoole-Maſter in England. 1 meane a Cun- | 


| nifig-Man,, Schoole-Maſter ; that is  Conturour, or 4 Poet, or | 


that hai any acquaintance with a Poet, They make all their (chollers 
Play-boyes ! 15's not a fine ſight, to ſee all our children mage Enter- 


luders > Doe wee payour money for this ? wee ſend then to leerne their | 
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| Grammar,aud their Terence,and they learne their play-books ? well, 
they talke, we ſhall haue no more Parliaments (God bleſſevs) but an'wee 
hane, 1 hope, Leale-of-the-land Buzy, and my Goſsip, Rabby Trou- 
ble-truth will fart wp, and ſee we ſhall have painſull good Miniſters 10 | 
| keepe Schaole, and Catechiſe ovr youth, arid not reach hers to ſpeake | 
Playes, and Act Fables of falſenemes, in this meangg,to the ſuper-utxa- | 
tion of Torpne and Countrey, with a wanion. | | 


AcT.1I1I SCENE. I, 


PENY-BOY. Ivo FITT ON. SHVNFIELD. 
AL MANACEKE. MADRIGAL, CaAN- 
TER. PICKL OCKE. 


Fit. Ler's icerea little. P.Iy. Icerezwhat's that> Syy. Ex- 
ALm,We firſt begin with our ſelues,8 thenat you, (peR,S*. | 
| Stv. A game we vie. Map. We icereall kind of perſons || 
We meete withall, of any rancke or quality, 
| And if we cannot ieere them, we 1ecerc our ſclues, 
P.Ca. Apretty ſweete focicty! and agrarefnll ! 
Pic, *Pray ler's ſee fome. Shy. Haueatyou,then Lawyer. * |: 
They ſay ,there was one of your coate in Bet'lem, lately, 
ALM. I wonder all his Clients were not there. 
Map. They were the madder fort. Ptc. Except, Sir, one 
Like you, and he made verſes. FiT. Madrieall, 
Aiccre, Map. Iknow. Sav. But what did youdoe, Lawyer > | 
When you made loue to Miſtreſle Band,at dinner. | 
Mad. Why? ofan Aduocate, he grew the Clyent. (nature | 
P. Iv. Well play'd, my Port. Map. And ſhew'd the Lawof 
Was thereaboue the Common-Law. SHy: Quit, quit, 


P.Iy.' 
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P.Iv. Call you this tecritig > Ican playat this. 
["Tis like a Ball at Tennis. Fir. Very like; 
| But we were not well in, Arm. *Tis indeed, Sir, 
| When wedoe ſpeake at volley,all the ill 
| Wecan one. of another. Syy. As this morning, 
| (I would you had heard vs) of the Rogue your 7xle. 
| AM That Mony-bawd. Map. Wecalld hima Coat-card 
O'the laſt order. P. Iv. What's that > a Kpaxe ? | 
Map, Some readings haue it ſo, my matuſcript 
| Doth ſpeake it,” ar/ezt. P.Ca. And your ſelfc a Foole 
| O'the firſt ranke, and one ſhall haue the leading 
| O'theright-hand file, vnder this braue Commander. 
| P.Iy. What faiſt thou, Canter > P, Ca. Sir, Ifay this is 
| A very wholeſome exerciſe, and comely. 
| Like Lepers, ſhewing one another their ſcabs. 
Or flies feeding on vicers. P, Ip, What Newes Gentlemen ? 
Ha' you any newes for after dinner > me thinks 
We ſhould not ſpend our time vnprofitably. 
P. Ca. They neuer lic, Sir, berweene meales, *gainſt ſupper 
You may hauea Bale or two brought in. Fir. This Canter, 
Is anold enujous Knaue ! Ar. Avery Raſcall! 
FiT. I ha'mark'd himall this meale, he has done nothing 
But mocke, with ſcuruy faces, all wee ſaid. _ 
\ Ar. A ſupetrciliqus Rogue ! he lookes as if | 
He were the Patrico——Mza np. Or Arch-prieft o'Canters, 


| SHv. Hee's ſome primate metropolitan Raſcall, 


Our ſhot-clog makes ſomuchof him. Arx The Law, 


Fir. We ſay, we wonder not, your man 0' Law, 
Should be ſogracious wi'you; but how it comes, 
This Rogue, this Cater ! P.Iv. O,good words, FiT. A fellow 
That ſpeakes no language——A1,M1. But what gingling Gipſies, 
And Pedlers trade in——F1T. And no honeſt Chriſtian 
Can vnderſtand—P. Ca. Why? bythatargument, 
Youall are Cayzers, you, and you, and you, 
All the whole world are Canters, I will proue it 
In your profeſs:ons. P. Iv. I would faine hearerthis, 
But ſtay, my Princeſſe comes, prouide the while, 
T'llcall fortanone. How fares your Grace ? 


| 


An he does gouerne him P,Iv. What ſay you, Gentlemen? | 


| He ſpeakss 
10 all the 
\ Iecrers, 
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| Lickfinger 
# challeng'd | 


6yMadrigal 


| Of an argu» 


min. 


EN "IE 


Aer, III Scens: I. 


BAND. VVAxE, Stothers. 


I hope the fare was good. PECc. Yes, Lickfinger, 
And we ſhall thanke you for't and reward you. 

Map. Nay, I'll not loſe my argument, Lickfinger ; 
Before theſe Gentlemen, I affirme, 


\ The perte&, and true ſtraine of poetry, 


Is rather to be giuen the quicke Celler, 

"Then the fat Kitchiy, Lic. Heretique, I ſee 

_ art for = vaine Oracle of = Botle. 

The hogſhead, Triſmegiſtus, 15 thy Pegaſas. 

Thence owes thy wie pring, Hom = hard hoofe : 
 Seduced Poet, I doe fay to thee, 

A Boyler, Range,and Drefler were the Fountaines, 
Ofall the knowledge in the wn th 

Andrthey'are the Xitchins, where the Maffer-Cooke—- 


Till thou haſt ſeru'd ſome ? penar in that deepe ſchoole, 
That's both the N#rſeand Mother of the Arts, 

And hear'ſt him read,interpret, and demonſtrate !) 

A Maſter-Cooke ! Why, he's the mano men, 

| Fora Profeſſor | he deſignes,he drawes, 

He paints, he carues, he builds, he fortifies, 

Makes C;tadels of curious fowle and fiſh, 

Some he dri-diftes, ſome -motes round with broths. 

Mounts marrowbones, Cuts fifty angled cuftards, 

Reares bulwark pies, and for his owterworkes 

Heraiſeth Ramparss of immortall cruft ; 

And reacheth all the Ta#icks, ar one dinner : 

What Rankes, what Files,to put his diſhes in; 4 

'The whole Are Military. Then he knowes, 

'The influence of the Szarres vpon his meats, 

'Andall their ſeaſons, tempers, qualities, 


| r, boue all the Chymiſts, 
Orairy brethren of the Reſpe-croſſe. 

Heis an Archite, an1nziner, 

A Souldionr, a Phyſician, a Philoſopher, 

A generall Mathematician. Mad. Itis granted. 


(Thou doſt not know the man, nor canſt thou know him, 


LICKFINGER. PE CVNIA.STATVTE-» 


And ſoto fithisreliſhes, and ſauces, =1 
|;Hehas Nature ina - 
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L:tc, And that you may not doubrhim, for a Poet=ms 

ALM+» This fury ſhewes, if there were nothing elſe ! 
| And'tis diuine ! Ithall for cuer hereafter, 

Admirethe wiſedome ofa Cooke ! Ban. And we, Sir! 
P. Iv. O, how my Prixceſſedrawes me, with her lookes, 
| And hales me in; as cddies draw in boars, 
' Or ſtrong Charybdis ſhips, that ſaile tooneere 
The ſhelues of Love! The tydes of your twoeyes ! 
Wind of your breath, are ſuch as ſucke in all, 
That doc approach you! PEc. Who hath chang'd my ſeruant > 

P. Iv. Your ſelte, whodrinke my blood vp with your beames; 
As doth the Sunne, the Sea! Pecunis ſhines | 
| More in the world then he : and makes it Spring 
' Wheree'r ſhe fauours ! *pleaſe her bur to ſhow 
Her melting wreſts, or bare her yuorie hands, 

She catches ſtill! her ſmiles they are Lowe's fetters ! 

Her breits his apples ! her teats Stawberrics ! 

; Where Cpid (were he preſent now) would cry 

| Fare well my mothers milke, here's ſweeter Near ! 

Helpe me to praiſe Pecunia, Gentlemen: 

She's yout Princeſſe, lend your wits, Fir. A Lady, 

| The Graces taughtto moue! Arm. The Howres did nurſe | 

Fir. Whoſe lips are the inſtructions of all Lozers ! 

Arm. Hereyes their lights,and riualls ro the Sterres ! 

Fir: A voyce, as if that Harmony (till ſpake ! 

ALM. And poliſh'd skinne, whiter then Yen foote ! 

FiT.. Young Hebes necke,or Junce's armes! ALM, Ahaire,. 
Large as the Mornings, and her breath as ſweete, 

As meddowes after raine, and but new mowne ! 

FiT. Leda might yeeld vnto her, fora face ! 

ALM. Hermioze forbreſts! Fir. Flora,for cheekes ! 

Ar. And Helex fora mouth ! P.Iy, Kifſe,kiſſe hem, Princeſſe. 

Fit. The pcarle doth ſtrive in whiteneſſe, with hernecke, 

AL. Butloſerth by it: here the Swow thawes Snow , 

One froſt reſolues another! Fir. O, ſhe has | 
A front too ſlippery to be look't vpon ! 

Art. Andglances that beguile the ſeers eyes! | 

P. Iv. Kiſle, kiſſe againe, what ſaies my mano' warre ? 

Sav. I fay, ſhe's more, then Fame can promiſe of her, 
A T heame,that's ouercome with her owne matter ! 

Praiſc is ſtrucke blind, and deafe, and dumbe with her ! 
heedoth aſtoniſh Commendation! 

P. Iv. Well pumpt ifaith old Sailor : kiſſe him too: 
Though hebe a ' 6am What faies my Poet-ſucker | 
He's chewing his <Mxſes cudde, I doe ſee by him. 
Man. I haue almoſt done, I want but e'ne to finiſh, 


What » 


Peny.boy 
oY Comrting 
#: Prin- 
celle all 
the while, 


She kfſeth 
mg 


2 
Shunkeld, 


Fit. That's the'ill luck of all his workes ſtill. P.Iy. 
- G 3 


Fir, 
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Oy 


Fir. Tobeginne many works, burfiniſh none ; 
P.Iy. How does he dohis Miſtreſſe work? Fir. Imperfect, 
Arm. Icannot thinke he finiſheth that. P.Iy. Let's heare. 
Map. Itisa Madrigal, I affect that kind 

Of Poeer, much. P. Ty. And thence you tha' the name. 
Fir. Iris his Roſe. Hecan make nothing elſe 
Map. I made it tothe zune the Frdlers play'd, 

That we all lik'd ſowell. P. Ivy. Good, read it, read it. 
Map. The Sunye is father of all mettalls, you know, 

Siluer, and gold, P,Iy. I,leauc your Prolognes, lay ! 


SONG. 


ADRIGAL. Asbright as s the Sunne her Sire, 
Or Earth her mother, inher beſt atyre, 
or Mint, the Mid-wife, with her fire, 
Comes forth her Grace ! 
T be ſþlendour of the. wealthieft Mines ! 
T he lamp, and ſtrength of all imperiall lines, 
Both maiefty and beauty ſhines, 3 
. Inher ſweet face! | 
Looke how a Torch, of T aper light, 
Or of that Torches flame, a Beacon bright , 
MaD. Now there, I want a line to finiſh » Dito 
P.Iv. Orof that Beacons fire, Moone-light : 
Man. So takes [he place! 

And then I hauc a Saraband— Mu 
She makes good cheare, ſhe keepts full boards, 
She holds a Faire 6f Knights,and Lords, 

A Mercat of all Offices, 
And Shops of honour, wore or leſſe. 
According to Pecunia's Grace, 

| The Bridehath heanty, blood, andplace; 
The Bridegrome vertue, valour, wit, 
And wiſcdeme, as he ftands for it. 
Pic. Callinthe Fialers. Nicke, the boy ſhall ſing it, 

Sweet Princeſſe, kiſſe him, kiſſe hemall, deare Madame, 

And artthiecloſe, vouchſafe to call them Conſens. 

PzC. Sweet Conſin cMadrigali, and Couſin Fitton, 

My Couſin Shunfield, and my learned Couſin. 

P.Ca. Al-manach,though they call him Almanack. 
Pi Why, here's the Prodigal proſtitutes his Miſtreſſe ! 
P-Iv. And Picklecke, be muſt be a kinſman too, 

My mazo Law will teach vs all to winne, 

And keepe oarowne.Old Founder. P. CayNothing,l Sir? 

I amawretch, a begger. Shethe fortunate. 

Can 


laid of Money. 


: 
mr en inn i ea duramwutooawrnzd 


P.Iy.That Ajxt the 
Midwife docs well. 
FiT. That's fairely 
[ P. Iv, Good' 


{[FiT. 'Tis good, 


— —__w=w TOE DO TT  ___.—_E. Mw gg ww oe . — oo— wv 7 —_— 


—_— 


mT uy 6m = 
- 


—— a 


1 


{ 


| Here, ina chamber,of moſt ſubrill feet ! 


The STAPLE of NEvvEs; 


Can want no kindred, wee,the poore know none. {| | 
FiT, Nor none ſhall know, by my conſent. Ar.x, Normine, | 36 
P.Iv. Sing,boy,ſtand here. P.Ca. Look,look,how all their | 7% bo | 

Dance 1'their heads(obſerue) ſcatrer'd with luſt / (eyes | ng» the 

Ar ſight o' their braue 1dol/! how they are tick1'd, 4 i "Lo 

Witha lightayre ! the bawdy Saraband! . 

They area kinde of dancing engines all ! 

And ſer, by nature,thus, torunne alone 

Tocuery ſound ! All things within,withou them, 

Moue,but their braine, and that ſtands ſtill! mere monſters 


[1 


And maketheir legs in tuue, paſſing the ſtreetes ! 
Theſe are the gallant ſpirits o'the age ! 

The miracles o'the time ! that cait cry vp 

And downe mens wits ! and ſet what rate on things 
Their half-brain'd fancies pleaſe | ; Now pox vpon hem, 
See how ſolicitouſly he learnes the Tigge, 

As it it were a myſtery of his faith! 


| 


Would here take vp Sir, and keepe houſe with you. 


Giue mother Mortgage, therewL1c. Herdoze of Sacke. 


[ haue it for her, and her diſtance of Hum. TheG alants 
PEc. Indeede therein, I muſt confeſſe, deare Couſor, are all about 
I am a moſt vnfortunate Princeſſe. Arm. And Pecunia, 


You till will be ſo, when your Grace may helpe it. 


And kennell with his dogges ? that had a Prixce 
Like this young Peny-boy, to ſotourne with > 


Whither you pleaſc, and to what company 


Shv. Adaintyditty! Fir. O, hee's adainty Poet | 
Whenhe ſets to't! P. Iv. And adainty Scholler ! They areal 
Arm. No, nogreat/choller, he writes like a Gentleman. _——_ 
Syv. Pox o your Schotler, P.Ca. Pox o'your diſtintion ! ” | 
As if a Scholler were no Gentleman. 
With theſe,to write like a Gentleman, will in time 
Become,all one,as to write like an Aſſe, 
Theſe Centlemen > theſe Raſcalls! Iam ficke 
Of indignationat*'hem., P.Iy. How doe you lik't, Sir > | | 
Fit, 'Tisexcellent! Arm, 'Twas excellently ſung ! 
Fir, Adainty Aye! P.Iv. What faies my Lickfnger ? 
Lic. Iamrelling Miſtreſſe Band, and Miſtreſle Statute, 
Whata brauc Centleman you are, and waxe, here ! 
How much 'twere better, that my Ladzes Grace, 


P.Iv. What ſay they} STa, We could conſent,S*, willingly, 
BAxD. 1, it we knew her Grace had the leaſt liking. 

Wax. Wemuſt obey her Graces will,and pleaſure. 

P.Iv, Ithanke you, Gentlewomen, ply 'hem, Lickfinger. 


1 


Man. Who'ld lie in a roome, with a cloſe-ſtoole,and garlick? 


Sev. Heller you ha' your liberty=——ArM. Goe forth, 


Man. 
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EK. other 
the Sacks 
our of on 
band, 


Hee won!d 
baxe Pecu- 
nia bome, 


But ſhee 
refuſerb. 


| Andbey 


Trame. 


Mad. Scatter your ſelfe amongſt vv—-P.Ly, Hope of Pernsſſus! 
Thy 1zy ſhall not wither, nor thy Bayes, 

Thou ſhalt be had into her Graces Cellar, 

And there know Sacke, and Claret, all December, 
Thy veine is rich, and we muſt cheriſh it. 

Poets and Bees ſwarme now adaics, but yet 

There are not thoſe good Tauernes, for the one ſort, 
As there are Flowrie fields to feed the other . 

Though Bces be pleas'd with dew, aske little paxe 
That brings the honey to her Ladyes hiue : 

The Peer muſt haue wine. And he ſhall haue it, 
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PEN1-BOY.SE. PENY-BOY. Iv. 
LICKFINGE Re. Oc 


Roker ? what Broker ? P.Iy. Who's that > my Vncle! 
P. St. Iamabus'd, where is my Knaue > my Broker ? 
Lic. Your Broker is laid outvpon hack » yonder, 
Sacke hath ſeaz'd on him, inthe ſhape of fleepe. 
P1c. Hee hath beene dead to vs almoſt this houre. 
P.Se This houre? P.Ca.Why ſigh you S*>'cauſe he'satreſt? 
P. Sx. It breeds my vnreſt. L1c. Will you take a cup 
And try if you canſleepe > P. Sz. Nozcogging 1acke, 
Thou and thy cups roo,periſh. Sav. O,the Sacke ! 
Map. The facke,the ſacke! - P.Ca. A Madriealion Sacke! 
Pic. Orrather an Elegy, for the Sacke is gone. 
Pec. VVhy doe you this, Sir? ſpill the wine, and raue 2 
For Brokers ſleeping! P.Ss. Y Vhat through ſlecpe, and Sacke, 
My truſt is wrong'd : but I am ſtill awake, 
To waite vpon your Grace, pleaſe you toquit 
This ſtrange lewd company, they are not for you. 
Pec. No Guardtan, I doc like them very well. 
P. SE Your Graces pleaſure be obſeru'd, bur you 
Statute,and Band.and Waxe,will goe with me. | 
SAT. Truly we willnot, Bay. VVewill ſtay,and wait here 
Vpon her Gyace,and this your Noble Kinſman. ; 
P. Se. Noble > how noble! who hath made him noble > 
P. Iv. VVhy, my moſt noble money hath, or ſhall, 
My Princeſſe, here. She that had you but kepr, 
| And treated kindly, would haue made you zoble, 
And wiſe ;too: nay, perhaps haue done thar for you, 
An A? of Parliament could not, made you honeſt. 
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[The truth is, Vncle, that her Gracediſlikes 
; Herenterrainment : ſpecially her lodging. 
Pec. Nay, ſay her1taile, Neuervsforrunate Princeſſe, 

| Was vsd ſo by a Iaylor. Aske my women, 
| Band, you cantell, and Szature, how he has vs'd me, 
; Kept mecloſe priſoner, vader twenty bolts 
 SrTa. Andforty padlocks-—Bay. All malicious ingines 
A wicked Smith cold forge our of his yron : 
As locks,and keyes, ſhacles, and manacles, 
Totartute a great Lady. STA. H'hasabus'd 
, Your Graces body. PEc. Neghe would ha' done, 
That lay not in his power : he had the vſe 
Ot our bodics, Band,and Faxe, and ſometimes Statutes : 
But once he would ha'{morher'd me in a cheſt, 
And ſtrangl'd me in leather, but that you 
Came tomy reſcue,then, and gaue mee ayre, 

STA. Forwhich he cramb'd vs vpina cloſe boxe, 
All three together, where we ſaw no Sunne 
In one ſixe moneths, Wax, A cruell manheis ! 
| Bax. H'has leftmy fellow Waxe out, i'the cold, 

STA. Till ſhe was ſtiffe, asany froſt, and crumbl'd 
Away toduſt, andalmoſt loſt her forme. 


Haue you learn'd too, the ſubrill facultie 2 
Come, I'll ſhew you the way home, ifdrinke, 
Or, too full diet haue diſguis'd you. BAy. Troth, 
We haue not any mind, Sir, of returne—— 
STa. Tobe bound back robacke—Ban. And haue our legs 

Turn'd in,or writh'd about——VW ax. Orelſe diſplay'd-— 
STa. Belodg'd withduſt and fleas, as we were wont—— 
| Bax. Anddyeted with dogs dung. P.Se. Why?you whores, 
| My bawds, my inſtruments, what ſhould I call you, 
; Man may thinke baſe inough for you> P.Iy. Heare you,vncle, 
-I muſtnot heare this of my Princeſſe ſeruants, 
And in Apollo, in Pecunia's rome, 
| Goe, get you downe the ſtaires: Home, to your Kennell, 
| As ſwiftly as youcan. Conſult your dogges, 
| The Zares of your family, or beleecue it, 
The fury ofa foote-man,and a drawer | 
| Hangs oueryou. Sav. Cudgell, and potdoe threaten 
| Akinde of vengeance. :Map. Bacbersare athand. 

Arm. Waſhing and ſhauing will enſue, Fre. The Pumpe 
Is not farre off, If t were, the finke 15 neere : 
{ Ora good Iordan., Man. You haue now no —_—_ 
Sav. ButareaRaſcall. P.Sz. Iamcheared, robb'd 
 Ieerd by confederacy. Fir. No,youare kick'd 
| And vſed kindly, as you ſhould a 4 av. Spurn'd, 


From 


Wax. Much adoe to recouer me, Þ. Ss. Women Teerers ! | 
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| Arms Afſtinkingdogge,inadublet, with foale linnen. 


| Map. A ſnarlingRaſcall,hence. Say. Out. P. Se. Wel,re-, 


Lam coozen'd by my Couſin,and his whore ! (member, 
Bane o'theſe meetings in Apollo! Lic. Goe, Sir, 

You will be toſt like Bleck, in a blanket elſc, 

| P. Iv. Downe with him, Lickfinger. P. SE, Saucy lacke away, 
Pecunia is a whore, P. Iv. Play him downe, Fidlers, 

And drown his noiſe, VWho's this! Fit, O Maſter Pyea-mantle! 
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PYED-MANTLE., (to then. 


—— 


— Tr — QI og oo Oe a ra _— 


hr poneſeenc, Gentlemen, Fir, Her Graces Herald, 


P.Ca. Sir,here is one will proue himſelfe ſo,ftreight, (fo! 
So ſhallthe reſt,in rime- Pec. My Pedigxce ? 
I tell you, friend, he muſt be a good Scholler, 
Can my diſcent. I amr of Princely race, 
Andas good blood, as any is !'the mines, | 
Runnes through my veines. I am, cucry /wb, a Princeſſe ! 
Dutcheſſes' mynes, was my great Grandmother. 
And by the Fathers ſide, I come from So. 
My Grand-father was Duke of 0r,and match'd 
In rhe blood-royall of ophyr. Pre. Here's his Cozt. 
Pec. Iknow it, if IT heare the Blazon, Pysz, He beares 
Ina field Azwvre, a Swnne proper, beawy, 
Twelue of the ſecond. P.Ca. How farr's this from canting ? 


Pec. That 1s our Coat too, as we come from 0r. 

| What line's this > Pre. The rich myres of Potoſi. 

The Spaniſh mynes i'the Weſt-Indies. Pec, This > 
Prt. The mynes 0' Hungary, this of Barbary. 


Pec. Iha'Welſh-b/ood in me too, blaze, Sir,that Coat. 
Pre. Shebeares (an't pleaſe you) Argent three leckes vert 
In Cann or, and raſſe ofthe firſt, 
P.Ca. Isnorthiscazting ? doe you vnderſtand him > 
P.Iy. NotI, butit ſounds well, and the whole thing 
Is rarely painted, Iwillhaue ſuch a ſcrowle, 


q 


| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
| 
| 


P. Iy. Her Gracedoth vnderſtand ti, P. Ca, Shecancant,S:.: 
- Pec. W hatbe theſe? Beſants? Pryr.Yesan't pleaſe your Grace, 


Pec, Butthis,this little Ffanch, Pec. The Welſb-myne PP 


Arm. No Herald yet, a Heraldet, P. Iv. What's that > 
P.Ca. A Canter. ÞP. Tv. O, thou faid'ſt thouw'dit prone vs all; 


- 
4 


! 


_——_— _— hs Fs CEPET_IWIm—_— <-> —_— 


— — 


> ee 


—_—— 


_— 


The STAPLE of NEvvEs. 


- —  — — 


CO 


Whaterc it coſtme. Pzc, VVell, at better leaſure, 

We'll rake a view of it, and ſoreward you, 
P.Iy. Kiflc him, ſweet Princeſſe, and ſtile him a Coxſiv. 
Pec. Iwill, it you will haue it. Couſin Pzed-mamic. 
P.Iv. I loucall menofvertue,from my PHinceſe, 

Vnto my begger, here,old Canter, on, 

Onto thy proote, whom proue you the next Canter ? | 
P. Ca. The Dodor here, I will proceed with the learned. 

VVhen hediſcourſerh of dsſeon, 

Or any point of Anatomy : that hee tells you, 

Of Yena cana, and of vena porta, 

ThecMeſeraicks, and the Meſenterium. 

VVhat does hecelſe but caxt? Or ifhe runne 

To his Iudiciall A4froloee , 

And trowle the Trine, the 2wuartileand the Sextile, 

Platicke aſpest, and Partile, with his Hyleg 

Or Alchochoden,Cuſpes,and Horroſcope, | | 

Does not hecant > VVhohere does vnderſtand him 2 (Maſter 
ALM. This isno Canter, tho! P.Ca. Orwhenmy Huſler- 

Talkes of his Tadticks, and his Rankes,and Files ; 

His Bringers vp,his Leaders 0n,and cries, | 

Faces about to the right hand, the {eft, 

Now, as yo# were : then tells you of Redeubts, 

Of Cats,and Cortines. Doth nothe cant > P.Iy. 'Yes,'faith. 
P. Ca. My Eg-chind Laureat ,here ,when he comes forth 

With Dimeters, and Trimeters, Tetrameters, 

Pentameters, Hex imeters, CataledFicks, * 

His Hyper, and his Brachy-Cataledichs, 

His Pyrrhichs, Epitrites,and Choriambicks.. 

What is all this, but canting? Map. Ararefcllow ! 


——_— 
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SHv. Some begging Scholler ! FiT. Adecay'd Door at leaſt | | 

P.Iv. Nay, I doe cheriſh vertue, though in rags. - 

P.Ca. And you, Mas Coxrtier. P.Iv. Now he treats of you, | 
Stand forth to him,faire. P.C a.Withall your fly-blowne proed?s, | 
And lookes out ofthe politzcks, your ſhat-faces, | 
Andreſeru'd Queftions,and Anſwers that you game with, As | 
IS't a Cleare buſineſſe > wilkit mannage well ? 

My name mult notbevs'd&elſe. Here, 'rwilldeſh, 
You r buſineſſe has rectin'd a taint Flue of, 

I may wy proftitdte avy ſelfe.' Tut, tut, 

That little duſt I can blow off. at pleaſure. | 

Here's no ſuch mountaine, EL, i the whole worke ! 
But alight purſe may, lewell. 1 will tyde 


T his affayre for you.) giue it freight, and paſſage. 
And ſuch »#;nt-phraſc, as 'tis the worſtof cannng, 
By how much ir affects the {exſe, it has not. | (bin? 
Fir. This is ſome other then he ſcemes ! P.Iy, How like _ 
H 2 IT, 


—— _- 
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| And ſhall be ſtill,aud ſo ſhall you be too : 
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Fir. This cannot be a Canter ! P.Iv. Butheis, Sir, 


VWe'llall be Cazters. Now, I thinke of it, 
A noble Whimſie's come into my braine! , 
I'll build a Co//edge,l,and my Pecunra, 
And call it Carters Colledee, founds it well > 


Arm, Excellent! P.Iv. And here ſtands my Farher Redtor, 


And you Profeſſors, you ſhall all prefeſſe 


| Something, and liue there, with her Grace and me, 

| Your Founders : I'll endow 't with lands,and meanes, 
' And Lickfinger ſhall be my cMaſter-Cooke. 

; What? is hegone? P.Ca. And a Profeſſor. P.Iv. Yes. 


P.Ca. And read Apicins de re culinaria 


To yourbraue Doxis,and you! P.Iv. You,Conſin Fitton, 


Shall (as a Courtier) readthe politicks ; 

Dofor Al-manack, hee ſhall read Aſtrology, 

Shunfield {hall read the Uilitary Arts. 
P. Ca. Ascaruing,and aſſaulting the cold cuſtard. 
P.Iv. And Horace here, the Art of Poetry. 

His Lyricks,and his Madrigafs,fine Songs, 

Which we will hauc at dinner, ſteept in clarer, 

And againſt ſupper; ſowc't in ſacke. Map. Introth 

A diuine Whimſey | Syv. Anda worthy worke, . 

Fit for a Chronicle! .  P. Iv. B'tnot> Shv. To allages, 
P. Iv. And Pjed-mantle, ſhall giue vs all our Armes, 
Burt Picklocke,what wouldſtrhou be > Thou canſ caxt too, 

Pic, Inall the languages in Weftminſter-Hall, 

Pleas, Bench, or Chancery. Fee-Farme, Fee-Tayle, 

Tennant in dower, At will, For Terme of life, 
By Copy of Court Roll, Kniahts ſernice, Homage, 

Fealty, Eſcnage, Soccaze, Or Frank almoiene, 

Grand Sergeazty, Ot Burgage. P.Iv. Thouappear'f, 
Kal iFox?» a Canter, Thou ſhalt read 

All Zurletons rengres to me, and indeed 

All my Conueyances.. -P1c. And make *hemctoo, Sir> 
Keepeall your Courts, be Steward o'your lands, 
Lertall your Leaſes, keepe your Enidences, 

But farſt, I muſt procure, and paſle your wwort-marne 

You mult haue licence from aboue, Sir. P.Iv.Feare nor, 
Pecunia'sfriends thall doe it., P. Ca. But Ifhallſtopir, 
Your worſhips louing, and obedient father, t 

Your painefull S:eward,and loſt Officer ! 
Vhohaue done this, to try how you would vſe 

Pecunia, when you had her : which ſince ſee, 

I will take homethe Ladyztromy charge, 

And theſe her ſeruants, and leane you my Cloak, 
Totrauell in to Beggers Buſh! A Seatc, 
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Is built already, furniſh'd roo,worth twentie 
Of your imagin'd ſtructures, Canters Colledge. 
Fit. 'Tis his Father! Map. Hee's aliue, me thinks. 


Was I ſocarefull for thee, to procure, 


| And plot wr my /earn'd Connſell, Maiter Picklocke. 
; This noble match for thee, and doſt thou proſtitute, 
| Scatter thy Mz#reſſe tauours, throw away 


Her bounties, as they were red-burning coales, 

Too hot for thee tohandle, on ſuch raſcalls > 

Whoare the ſcumme, and excrements of men 2 

If rhou had'ſt ſought out good, and vertuous perſons 
Of theſe profeſſions : I'had lou'd thee, and them, 
For theſe thall never haue that plea 'gainſt me, 

Or colour of aduantage, that I hate 

Their callings, but rheir manners,and their vices, 

A wosthy Covrticr, is the ornament 

Ot a Kings Palace, his great Maſters honour, 

This is a moth, a raſcall, a Court-rat, 

That gnawes the common-wealth with broking ſuits, 
And cating grieuances ! Soya true Sou'!dier, 

He is his Countryes ftrength his Soweraignes ſafety, 

And toſecure his peace, he makes hinmſelte. 

The heyre of danger, nay the /wbie# of it, 

And runnes thole vertuous hazards, that this Scarte.crow 
Cannot endure to heareof, Sav. Youare pleaſaat, Sir, 

P.Ca. With youIdarebe! Here is Pyed-mantle, 

'Cauſe he's an A/e, doe nor I love a Herald ? 

Who is the pure preſeruer of aeſcents, 

The keeper faire of all Nobility , 

Without which all would rynne into confuſton ? 
Were healeerned Herald, I would tell him 

He can giue) Arzzes, and warkes, he cannot honowr, 

No more then moneycan make Noble It may 

Giue place, and ranke, but it can giue noYertve, 

And he would-thanke me, for this truth, This dog-Leach, 
You ſtile him Do&or, *cauſc he can campile 

An Almanack, -perhaps ercQ a Scheme 

Por-my great Madams monkey : when 't has ta'ne 
Agliſter, and bewrai'd the Ephemerides. 

Doe I deſpiſe a leatn'd Phylician? 

Incalling hima 9«:ck-Salwer? or blaft 

The ever-living ghir lond ,alwaies greene 
Ofagood Par > when] fay his wreath 

Is piec'd and patch'd of dirty witherd flowers > 

Away; lam impatient of theſe vicers, 


(That 1 not call you worſe) _ is no ſore, 
p y 3 


ArM. I knew he was no Rogue! P. Ca, Thou, Prodigal, 


Or 
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Hee points 
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\ Or Plague but you to infe& the times. I abhlorre 


| Fitton. He did weare all he had, from the hat-band, to the ſhove-tye, [6 
| politically, andwould ſtoop, andleere? 
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| Your very ſcent.” Come, Lady, fince my Prodigal 

| Knew not toentertaine you to your worth, 

I'll ſee if Thaue learn'd, how to receiue you, | 
With more reſpec to you, and your faire trance here, 


To morrow you may put on that grave Robe, 
And enter your great worke of Canters Colleage, 


| 
Farewell my Begger in veluer, for to.day, | 

| 
Your worke and worthy of a Chronicle, | 


"Ou >< — —_—_—_— - | 


The fourth Intermeane after the fourth AZ. 


Jorms- why > This was theworft of all! the Cataſtrophe! 

CEN. The matter began tobe good, but now : and he has ſpoyl air 
all, with his Begger there ! | 

MikrT. A beggerly Iacke it is, [ warrant him, and a kin to the | 
Poet, | 

Tar. Like enough, for hee bad the chiefeſt part in his play, if you 
marke it. 

Exe. Abſurdity on him, for a huge ouergrowne Play-maker ! ” 
ſhould he make him liue againe, when they, and we all thought him dead? 
If be had left him to his rages, there had beene an endof hm. 

Tar, 1, but ſta berg as on borſe-backe, hee'll nexcr linne till hee be 
azallop. 

Cex. The young hevre grew a fine Gentleman, in this Liſt Att ! 

Exe. Sohedid, Goilip: aud kept the of company 

CEN. And feafted 'hem, and his Miſtreſſe! 

TAT. Aud ſhew'd her to hem all! was not iealous ? 

MI1RrTH. But very communicatine, and liberall, and beg anne to be 
magnificent, #{the churle his father would haze let biys alone. 

Cen, 1: was ſpitefally done o the Poet, to make the Chuſſe take him 
off in his heighth, when he was going to doe all his brane deedes | 

Exy. Tofoand an Academy ! 

Tar. Eret a Colledge! 

Exe. Plant his Profeflors, and water his LeQures, 

MtizxTH. Withwine, goſſips, as he meant to doe, and thet to de- 
Re bis p_— 4 & 9444 22. 

xP. Kills es of ſo many towardly young ſpirits? 
Tar. As the Dias, f ogy} | 
Cen. And the Courtiers! 7 proteff,1 was inlout with Maſter 


MiRTH. And lie ſo, in waite for a piece of wit, like a Moulſe- 
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Exp. 1nd Goſlip, ſo wonld the little DoRor,all bis behauiour was 
meere glilter! 0' my conſcience, hee would make any parties phyſicke 
|; the world worke, with his diſcour{c. 

Mtn. 1 wonder they wonld ſuffer it, a fooliſh old fornicating Father , 
' toraniſh away his Sh. Mend kc s 
; Ctn. Andallher women, at once, 4s hee did | 
TAT. 1 ;pould ha'flyenin his gypſies facet faith. 
| MikTH. 1t was a plainepiece of politicall inceff, aud worthy tobe 
brought afore the tigh Commiſſion of wir. Suppoſe we were to cenſare 
him, you are the youngeſt voyce, Goſſip Tatle, beginne. 

TaTLE. Mary, 1would ha' the o!4 conicatcher coozendof all he 
has # the young heyres defence ,by his ltarn'd Counſell,M* Picklocke! 

CenSvRE- 1 would rather the Courticr had foznd out ſome tricke 
tobegge him, from his eſtate ! 
| Exe, Orthe Captaine had courage enough to beat him: 
| Cex. Or the fine Madrigall-mar,in rime; to have runne himont 6 
the Conntrey, like an Itiſh rat. 
| TaT. No, Iwould haue Maſter Pycd-mantle, hey Graces He- 

rald ,copluck downe his hatchments, rewerſe his coat-armour, and nul- 
lifie him for no Gentleman. 

Exe. Nay, then let Mafter Doctor diſſeft him have himopen'd,and 
| his tripes tranſlated to Lickfinger, t9make a ptobation djſh of. 

Cri. TAT. Agreed! Agreed! 
| MinTH. Faith 1 would haue him flat diſinherited, by a decree of 
Court, bond to make reſtitution of the LadyPecunia,ana the wſe of her 
body to his ſonne, 
XP. And her traine, to the Gentlemen, 
Cen. Andbeth the POct,and himſelſe,to ache them all forgineneſſe | 
| Tart. Andvs100, 
Cen. 1#two large ſhectes of paper — 
Exe, or roſtandinas$kin of parchment, (wbich the Court pleaſe) 
Cen. Andihoſe fil'dwith newes ! 
MirTH. And dedicated to the ſuſtaining of the Staple ! 
Exe. whichtheir Poet hath ler fall, moſt abruptly ? 
M:ixTH. Banckruptly, mdeede ! 
Cen. Toufay wittily, Goſſip, aud therefore let a proteſt gee out a- 
gainſt him. 
Miz. 4 mourniuall of proteſts;or a gleeke at leaſt ! 
Exp. 1nallour names : | 
CEN. For a decay d wit=* 
ExP, Broken—— 
Tart. Non-ſoluent————=——_m___—_—_— | 


, 
| 


| 


CensvRE. And, for ener, forfetooooom—mcnnarannch 
MikxTH. To ſcorne, of Mirth > 

Cen. Cenſure! 

Exe, Expe&ation ! | | 
Tart. Subſign'd .Tatle, Stay, they come agdint. ' 
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ACT.V. SCENE: | 


PENY-BOY. IV. Strobim THO, BARBER, 
Jafter, PICKLOCKE. 


———Ay,they are fit, as they had been made for me, 
4 IA] And I am now athing, worth looking at ! 
my The ſame, Ifaid I would bein the morning, 
| No Rogue, ata Comrtia of the Canter, 

gy2! Did cuerthcre become his Parents Robes 

J2E9ACY) Berter,then I do theſe: great foole! and begger! 
Why doe not all that are of thoſe ſocieties, 
Come forth, azd gratulate meeone of theirs > 
| Me thinkes, I ſhould be, on euery ſide, ſaluted, 
Dauphin of begzers ! Prince of Prodigalls ! 
That haue ſo fall'n vnder the eares, and eyes, 
And tongues of all, the fable o'thertime, | 
Matter of ſcorne, and marke of reprehenſion ! | 
I now begin to ſee my vanity, 7 
Shine in this Glaſſe, refleted by the foile ! | 

| 


Where is my Faſhioner 2 my Feather-man > 

My Linnener > Perfumer> Barber? all > k 

Thattayleof Rior, follow'd me this morning ? 

Not one ! but a darke ſolitude about mee, 

Worthy my cloake, and patches, as I had 

The epidemicall diſeaſe vpon mee : | 
And I'll fit downe with it. THo. My Maſter | Maker | 

| How doe you > Why doe you fit thus o'the ground, Sir? 
Heare you the newes > P. Iv. NognorI care to heare none, 
Would I could here fit till, and flip away 

The other oxe atd ewenty, to haue this 

Forgotten, and the day rac'd out, expung'd, 

Ineuery Ephemerides, Or Almanack. 

Or if ic muſt be in, that Tie and Natwe 

Haue decree'd ; ſtill, let it be aday 

Of tickling Prodigalls, about the gills , 

Deluding gaping hcires, looſing their loues, 

And their diſcretions ; falling from the fauGurs 


Oftheir beſt friends, and parents ; their owne hopes; - aa 
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: Andentring the ſociety of Canters. 
Tao. Adolcfall dayitis, and diſmall time: 

' Are come vponvs:I am cleare vndone, (P. Ly. Ha! 
P.Iy, How,Thom? THo . Why?broke!broke!wtetchedly broke! 
Teo. Our S:aple 15 all to pieces,quitediffolu'd! P.Iy. Ha! 

| Tao. Shiuerd,as inan carth-quake! heard you not 

 Thecracke and ruines > weare all blowne vo ! | 

| Soone as they heard th' 2afanra was got from them, . 

| Whom they had ſo deuoured 7their hopes, 

' Toberheir Patroxeſſe, and ſojourne with *hem ; 

; Our Emiſſaries, Regrfter, Examiner, ; | 

! Flew into vapor : our graue Gouernoer | 

! Intoa ſubr'ler ayre ; and is return'd | 

; (As wedoe hcare) grand-Capraine of the 1eerers. | 

| I, and my fellow melted into butrer, 

| And ſpoyl'd our Inke, and ſo the office vaniſh'd. | 

+ The laſt hum that it made, was, thar your Father, | 

| And Picklockeare fall'nout, the man o' Law. | Hee fearts 
P.Iv. How > this awakes me from my lethargy. vp #4 thus, 
Txo. Anda great ſuite, is like tobe betweene hem, 

Picklocke denies the Feofement,and the Traft 

(Your Father ſaies) he made of the whole eſtate, 

| Vato him, as reſpeQing his morralitie, 

When he firit laid this late deuice, totry you. 

P.Iy. Has Ficklock. then arr? Tho. Icannortcell, | Pick] 

Here comes the wo» ſb:ipfull——P1c. What > my veluet-heyre, ' —_ _ | 

Turn'd begger in minde, as robes * P, Iy. .You ſee what caſe, | 

Your, and my Fathers plots have brought me to, | 
P.c. Your Fathers, you may ſay, indeed, notmine, | 

Hee's a hard hearted Gentleman ! Iam fſorie 

To ſec his rigid reſolution ! 

Thar any man ſhould ſo pur off affe&ion, 

Ard humane nature,to deſtroy his owne ! 

And triumph ina victory ſocruell ! 

He's fall'n out with mee, for being yours, 

And calls me Knaue, and Traytors to his T7»ff, 

Saics he will haue me cthrowne ouer the Barrows | 
P.Iv. Ha'you deſeru'd it> Ptc. O,good heauen knowes 

My conſcience, and the filly latitude of ur! , 

A narrow minded man !! my thoughts doc dwell 

All i112 Laxe,or line indeed z Noturning, 

Nor ſcarce obliquitie in them. I ſtill looke . 

Right forward toth'intent, and ſcope of that | 

Which he wanld go from now:, P.Iv. Had youaT "af, then ? 

; Pic. Sir, I had ſomewhat,will keepe you {till Zoy 

| Of all theeſtare, (if Ibe honeſt) as 

{ Fhope I ſhall. My tender ſcrupulous breſt 
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Wi ill nor permit me ſee the heyre defrauded, 
| And like an Alyex, thruſt out of the blood, 

| The Laws forbid thatT ſhould giue conſeanr, 
Toſuch aciuill ſlaughter ofa Sonne. 


| It is a thing of greater conſequence, 

| Then tobe borne about in a blacke boxe, 
Like a Low-countrey wortoffe,or Welſh-briefe. 
Itis at Lickfingers, vader locke and key. 

P.Iv. O, ferch it hither. Pic. Ihaue bid himbring it, 
That you might ſee it. P.Iy. Knowes he what brings ! 

Pic. Nomore then a Gardiners 4/e,what roots he carries, 

P.Iv. Iwas a ſending my Father,like an Aſe, 

A penitent Epiſtle, but.I am glad 
I did not, now. Pic. Hang him, an auſtere grape, 
That hasno juice, bur what 1s veriuice in him. 

P.Iv. I'll ſhew you my letter! P.c. Shew me a defiance! 
IfI cannow commir Father, and Sonne, 

And make my profits outof both. Commence 
A ſuite with the o/4m«s, for his whole ſtate, 

And goe to Law withthe Sonnes credit, vadoc 
Both, both with their owne money, it werea piece 
Worthy my uight-cap, and the Gowne I weare, 
A Picklockes name in Law, Where are you Sir? 
Whatdoeyou doe ſo long > P.Iy. Icannot find 
Where TI haue laid it, but I haue laid it ſafe. 

Pic Nomatter, Sir, truſt you vato my Tr«ff, 
'Tis that that ſhall ſecure you, anabſolute deed ! 
And I confeſle, it was in Tr»ft, for you, 
| Leſtany thing might haue hapned mortall to him : 
Bur there muſt be a gratitude thought on, 

And aid, Sir, forthe charges of the ſuite, 
Whichwill begreat, *gainſtſach a mighty man, 
As is our Father, and a man poſſeſt 

Ofſomuch Land, Pecunia and her friends. 

| Tam not able towage Law with him, 

Termuſt maintaine the thing, as mine owne right 
Still tor your good, and therefore muſt be bold 
Tovſe your credit for monies. P.Iv. Whar thouwilt, 
$0 wee be ſafe, and the Truſt beare it. P1c. Feare nor, 
'T1s hee muſt pay arrerages in the end. 

Wee'l milke him, and Pecwnr,draw their creame downe, 
Before he get the deed into his hands. 

My natne's Picklecke, buthee 1! finde me a Padlocke. 


S 


| ACT. 


P.Iv. Where is the deed? haſt thou it with thee > P1c. No. 
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AcT.V. SCENE:-lI- 


PENY-BOY. CAN. PENY-BOY. Iv. 
PICKLOCK. THO. BARBAR. 


Ow now > conferring w1'your learned Counſel!, 
Vpo' the Cheat > Are you o'the p/or tocoozen mee ? 
P.Iv. What plor? P.QAYour Counſel knowes there, M* Picklock, 
Willyou reſtore the Truſt yet > Pic. Sir, take patience. 
And memory vnto you, - and bethinke you, 
What Truft 2 where doſt appeare ? I haue your Deed, 
Dorh your Dce4 ſpecific any Truff ? Is't nor 
Aperfe&t 4? and abſolute in Law ? 
Seal'd and deliuer'd before witnefles ? 
The dy and date,emergent. P. Ca. But what conference ? 
W hart othes, and vowes preceded > Pic, Iwill tell you, Sir, 
Since I am vrg'd of thoſe, as I remember, 
You told me you had gota growen eſtate, 
By griping meanes, finiſterly. (P. Ca. How!) Pic. Andwere 
Eu'n weary of it; ifthe parries lived, 
From whom you hadwreſtedir—(P.Ca, Ha!) P1c.Youcould 
Topart with all, for ſatisfa@ion : (be glad, 
Bur ſince they had yeelded to humanity, 
And that iuſt heauen had ſent you, for a puniſhment 
(Youdid acknowledge it) this riotous heyre, 
That would bring all to beggery inthe end, 
And daily ſow d conſumprion, where he went— 
P.C a. . You'old coozen both,then > your Confederate,roo ? 
Pic, Aftera long, mature deliberation, 
You could not thinke, where, better, how to place it=— 
P.Ca., Thenonyou,Raſcall> Pic. What you pleaſe i'your 
But with yourreaſon,you will come about (paſhon, 
=_ thinke a faithfull, and a frugall friend | 
Tobe preferr'd, P.Ca. Beforea Sonne? Pic. A Prodigal, 
A tubbe without a bottome;, as you term'd him , 
For which, I might returne you a vow, ortwo, 
And ſcale it with an oath of thankfulneſle, | 
I not repent it,neither haue I cauſe, Yet (dence 
P.Ca. Fore-head of ſteele, and mouth of braſſe! hath impu- 
Poliſh'd ſogroſle a lie,and dar'ſt thou vent it ? 
Exeine, compos'd of all mixt mettalls ! hence, 
[I will not change a ſyllab, with thee, more, 


Till I may meet thee,at a Barre in Comrt, 
| I 2 Before 
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His Son en- 
treats hy. 


Hee produ- 
ceth Thom. 
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Hua EP 
| Before thy Indges. Pic. Thitherit muſt come, 
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Before I part with it, to you,or you, Sir. toug)! 
P. Ca. Iwillnot heare thee. P.Iy. Sir, your care to nve. 
| Not-thar I ſee through his perplexed plots, 
| And hidden ends, nor that my parts depetid 
| Vpon the vnwinding this fo knotred skeane, 
| Doe I beſcecli yout patience, Vato mee 


| He hath confeſt the zxyſt. Pic. How > Iconfeſle it ? 


| P.Iv.Ithou,falſe man. P.QA Stand vp to him,& confront hum. ' 


Pic. Where > when > to whom? P*-Iy. To me,cuen now,and 

| Canſtthon deny it > Pic, CanTcare, ordrinke > 
| Sleepe,wake, or dreame? ariſe, ſit, goe, 6r ſtand > 
Doe any thingthar's naturall> P. Ivy, Yes, lye: 
It ſeemes thou canſt, and periure: that is vaturall ! 

Pic. Ome! whattimes are theſe ! of frontI-ſſe carriage ? 
AnEggeo'the ſame neſt! the Fathers Bird ! 
It runs ina blood,I fee! P.fv. I'll flop your mouth. 


Where is your witnes?you can produce witnes? 
P.Iv. As if my teſtimony were not twenty, 
Balanc'd with thine > Pic, So ſayall Prodizalls, 
Sicke of ſelfe-loue,but that's not Zaw,young Scatter-700d. 
I liveby Law. P.Iv. Why > ifthou haſt a conſcience. 
That is a thouſsnd witneſſes, Pic. No, Cour, | 
Grants out a Writ of Summers, tor the Conſcience, 
That I know, nor Syub-pena, NOT Attachment. 
I muſt haue witneſle, and of your producing, 
Ere this can come to hearing, and it muſt 
Be heard on oath,and witneſſe. P. Ivy, Come forth, Thow,, 
Speake what thau heard'ſt, the truth, and the wholetruth, 
Aud nothing but the trurh, What ſaid this varlet ? 
Pic. Aratbehind the hangings! Tho. Sir, he ſaid 
Itwasa Traſt ! an AF, the which your Father 
Had will to alter : bur his tender breſt 
Would nor permit to ſee the heyredetrauded ; 
And likean alyey, thruſt out of the blood. 
The Lawes forbid that he ſhould giue conſent 
To ſuch a ciuill ſlaughter of a Sonne— 
P.Iv. Andtalk'd of a gratuitic to be giuen, 
Andayd vntothe charges of the ſuite; 
Which he was to maintaine, in his owne name, 
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————_ 


But for my vſe, he ſaid,” P. Ca. Itisenough. 

Tho. And he would milke Pecunia, and draw downe 
Her creame, before you got the Truſt, againe. 

P.Ca. Youreares are in my pocket, Knaue, goe ſhake 'hem, 
The little while you haue them. Pic. You doe truſt | 
To yourgreat purſe. P.Ca.' Tha' you in a purſe-net, | 


ti a pY 


| m— 


(here, | 


Pic, With what? P.Iv. With z-uth. Pic. With noite, I muſt 
(haue wirnes. . 


— — —>———— REES a 


| 
: 
oy 
: 


a... : ———— 7 
The STAPLE of NEvvEs. 


——— 


; Good Maſter Pick/ocke,wi' your worming braine, 
; And wrigling ingine-head of maintenance, 

| Which I ſhall ſee you hole with,very ſhortly. 
A fine round head, when thoſe ewo lugs arc off, 
To trundle through a ?i//ory,You are fore (more! 
You heard him ſpeake this? P.Iy. I, and more, Two. Much 

Pic, I'll proue yours marntenance, and combination, 
And ſue youall. P.Ca. Doe,doe, my gowned Yulture, 
Crop in Reerſion : I ſhall ſee you coyted 
Ouer the Berre, as Barge-men doe their billets. 

P1c., This'tis, when men repent of their good deeds, 
And would ha'hem in againe=—They are almoſt mad ! 
Bur I forgiue their Lucida Intervalla. 

O, Lickfinger ? come hither, Where's my writing > 


AGrT.V. SCENE.[l[]. 


I ſent it you, together with your keyes, 


And by the token, you had giu'n me the keyes, 
And bad mebring it. Pic. And whydid you not > 


L1c. You,or ſome other you, you put intrulſt. 


And without Truſt, and your Truſt, how ſhould he 
Take notice of your keyes, or of my charge. 


Anda ſeal'd Porter for he bore the badge 

Lic. Why! and1 ſentitby the man you ſent 

I am trz/sdvpamong you. P.Iv. Or you may be. 
He ſent for'tby a token, I was bringing it: 

But thathe ſent a Porter, and hee ſeem'd 

To cheat the Cheater ,was no cheat but iuſtice, 


Put off your ragges, and be your ſelfe againe, 
This 4# of piety, and good afteftion, 


| Hath partly reconcil'd me toyou, P. Ty. Sir. 


Pick-lock 
[pres Lick- 
finger,ud 
4tkes bum as 
WT —_—— _ — | fide /or the 
— 
L1CKFINGER. (to them, 
Pic. How? Lic. By the Porter,that came for it,from you, 

Lic. Why did you ſend a counter-mand > Pic, Who, I > 

P:c. Inzuft? Lic. Your Tr«ſt's another ſelfe,you know, 

Pic. Know you the man> Ltc. I know he was a Porter, 

On breſt, Iam ſure. P1c. Iamloſt! a plot! Ifentit! 

Whomelſe, I had not truſted. Pic. Plague o'your truſt, 4: bronn " 
Pic. Inmine owne halter, I haue made the Nooſe. Young Pe- 
P.Iv. What was it, Lickfinger> Lic. Amritine, Sit, ny-boy &f- 

comer! it, 

to bes Father 
A manofdecent carriage. P. Ca. 'Twas good fortune ! any 

for ie by the 

Porter, aud 

chat bee 11 

in p#ſe/1c0n 

I My Þ, Ca. efrhc Deed. 
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Elder Peny- 


| boy flartles 


at the newer, 


He u ſeene 
fitting at his 


| papers be- 


7 fore{ bm, 


Hee ſmells 


him, 


1 


| 
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P.C. Novowes, no /quccIn : too much proteſtation 
Makes that ſuſpe&ed 0 


t,we would perſwade. 


— 


(ſhould we > | 


Lic. Heare you the Newes? P. Ly. The office is downe, how | 


Lic. But of your vxcle? P.Iv.No. Lic. He's runne 


mad,Str. 


P.Ca. How,Lickfinger? Lic. Stark ſtaring mad, your brother, | 
H'has almoſt kill'd his maid. P. Ca. Now, heauen forbid. { 


Lic. But that ſhe's Car-liu'd,and Squirrill-limb'd, 
With throwing bed-ſtaues at her : h'has ſet wide 
His outer doores, and now keepes open houſe, 

For all the paſſers by toſee his iuſtice : 

Firſt, he has apprehended his two dogges, 

As being o'the plot ro coozen him : 

And there hee fits like an old worme of the peace, 
Vrap'd vp in furresata ſquare table, ſcrewing, 
Examining, and committing the poore curres, 

To two old caſes of cloſe ſtooles, as priſons ; 

The one of which, he calls his Zo{ard's tower, 
Th'other his Blocke-houſe, 'cauſe his two dogs names 


Are Blocke,and Lollard. P.'Iv. This would be braue matrer | 


Vntothe Ieerers. P.Ca. I, If fothe ſubie& 
Were not ſo wretched. Lic. Sure, Imetthemall, 


I thinke, vpon that queſt, P.Ca. 'Faith,like enough : 


The vicious ſtillare ſwift ro ſhew their natures. 
'1l thither too, but with another ayme, 
Ifall ſucceed well, and my ſimples take. 


| 
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AcrT.V- SCENE. III]. 


PENIBOY. SEN. PORTER. 
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Since I commitred them to his charge. 
Neere me, yet neerer; breath vpon me. Wine! 
Wine, o'my worſhip! ſacke! Canary facke! 
Could not your Badge ha' bin drunke with fulſome Ale ? 
Or Beere? the Porters element > bur ſacke ! 

Por. Iam notdrunke, we had, Sir, but one pynt, 
Anhoneſt carrier, and my ſelfe. 


Wharta conſumprion thou haſt made ofa Srare ? 


Here are the priſoners?Pok. They are forth-comming,S*, 
Or comming forth ar leaſt, P.Sz. The Rogne is drunke, | 
Come hither, 


P. Sz. Whopaid far't > 
Pos. Sir,I did give ithim, P.Sz.Whatzand ſpend ſixpence! 

A Frocke ſpend {ixpence! fixpence! Pok. Once ina yeere, Sir, 
P.Se. In ſenenyeers,varlert! Know'ſt thou what thou haſt done? 


Ir 
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Itmighr pleaſe heaven, (aluſty Knaue and young) 

| Tolet thee line ſome ſeuenty yeeres longer. 

| Till thouart foureſcore,and ten z perhaps, a bunared. 

| Say ſeuexty yeeres , how many times ſewer in ſeuenty ? 

' Why,/een times zen,1s ten times "-—_— me, 

I will demonſtrate to thee on my fingers, 

$1x-pcnce in ſexen yeere (vic ypon vie) 

| Growes in that firſt ſeven yeere, tobe atwelve-pence. 
That, inthe next,mwo-ſhillings; the third foure-ſhillings; 

| The fourth ſeuex yeere, eight-ſhillings ; rhe fifth, ſixteen ; 
| The ſixth, ewoand rhirty ; the ſcuenth, three-pound fonre, 


—_ 


i 


: The cighth, agen, and eyght ; the ninth, melue pound ſixteen x | 


And the tenth /euen, five and twentypound, 
| Twelke Shillings. This thou art fall'n from, by thy riot ! 
Should'it thou liue /eventy yeeres, by ſpending fix-pexce, 
{ Once ithe ſeven: bur inadaytowaſltir ! 
| There isa Swmme that number Cannot reach ! 

Out o'my houle, thou peſt of prodigaliry ! 
Sced o' conſumption ! hence, a wicked keeper 
Is oft worſe then the priſoners. There's thy penny, 
Foure tokens for thee. Our, away. My dogges, 
May yet be innocent, and honeſt. Ifnor, 
I haue an entrapping queſ;on, or two more, 
To put vnto 'hem, a crofſe 1ntergatory, 
And I ſhall catch 'hem ; Lo{ard? Peace, 
What whiſpring was that you had with Mortgage, 
When you [aft Fick'd her feet? Thetruth now. Ha? 
Did you ſmell ſhee was going > Putdowne that, And nor, 
| Not toreturne? You are ſilent, good, And, when 
Leap'd you on Statute? As ſhewent forth > Confent. 
There was Conſent, as ſhee was going forth, 
' *Twould haue beene fitter at her comming home, 
; But you knew that ſhewould not ? Toyour Tower, 

You arccunning, are you? I will meer yourcraft, 

Blocke, ſhew your face, leaue your careſſes, rell-me, 
: And tell me truly, whataffronts do you know 
: Were donePecunia ? that ſhe left my houſe ? 
* None, lay you ſo > not that you know ? Or will know ? 

I feare me, I ſhall find you an obſtinare Carre. 
. Why, did your fellow Zollardcry this — 

'Cauſe Broker kickt him why did Broker kicke him ? 
: Becauſe he piſt againſt my Ladies Gowne ? 
| Why, thatwas noaffront > no? nodiſtaſt > 
: To knews* none. YOare a diſſembling Tyke, 
; Toyour fidle, againe, your Blocke-houſe. Lollard, ariſe, 
; Wheredid you lift your legge vp, laſt > 'gainſt what? 
| Arc you ſtruck Dummerer now > and-whine for metcy ? 
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W hoſe Kirtle was't, you gnaw'd too > Miſtreſſe Band: ? 
And Waxe's ſtockings > who did > Blocke beſcumber 
Statutes white ſuite ? wi' the parchment lace there ? 
And Brokers Sattin dublet > all will out. 

They had offence, offence enough to quit mee, 
Appcare Blocke, fough, 'tis manifeſt. He ſhewes it, 
Should he for-ſweare't, make all the Afadawirs, 
Againſt it, that he could afore the Bexch, 

And twenty Iuries, hee would be conuinc'd. 

He beares an ayre about him, doth confeſle ic ! 

To priſon againe, cloſe priſon. Not you Zolard, 
You may entoy the liberty o'the houſe, 

And yet there is a quirke come in my head, 

For which I muſt commit you too, and cloſe, 

Doe not repine, it will be better for you. 
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ACT.V. SCENE:lII- 


Cy MBAL. FIT TON. SHYNFIELD. AL M A-| 
NACH, MADRIGAL.PENY-BOY.SEN. {| 
LICKFINGRR, 


| 
| 
__ 15 enough to make the dogs mad too, | 
Let's in vpon him. P.Se. How now? what's the matter 2 

Come you to force the priſoners > make a reſcue > 

Fir, We come tobaile your dogs. P.Sz. They are not baile- 
They ſtand committed without baile, or maznpriſe, (able 
Your baile cannot be taken. Say. Then = truth is, ; 
We come tovex you. AL. Ieere you. MAp, Bate yourather. 

Cra. Abated vſerer will be good flaſh. 
| Fir. Andtender,wearetold, P,Sz. Who is the Butcher, 
| Amongſt you, that is come tocut my throat ? 

SHVv. You would dye acalues death faine: but'ris an Oxes, 
Is meant you. Fir, Tobefairely knock'd o'the head. 

SHv. Witha good Icereor two. P.Sz, And from your iaw- 
Don Aſsimgo? Crn. Shunfielda Tere, you haue it. (bone, 

Sav. I docconfeſſea waſhing blow > but Szazle, | 
You that might play the third dogge,for your teeth, 


You ha'no moneynow 2 FiT, No, nor no Mortgage. 


Ar.x1. Nor Band. MaD.Nor Statute. Cra.No,norbluſhetÞVax. 
P.St. Noryouno Office, as I take it. Sv. Cymbal, 


A mighty Icere. Fir. Pox theſe true icaſts, I ſay. 


_ Map.' 
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' To (wallow twenty ſuch poore Jacks ere now. 
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M 1vp. He will turne tle betrer icerer. Aru. Let's vpon hum, | 
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And if we cannot iecre him downe in wir, (o' warre. | 


Mav. Lersdo'tinnoyle, Shv.Content., Map. Charge, 
AL. Lay him, abord. Shv. We'll gr him 4 broad ſide, fi:lt. | 
Fir. Wher's your veniſoy,now? CyM. Your red-Deer-pycs 2 
Shv. Wr your bak'd Twrkyes? ALM. and your Partridges ? 
Map. Your Pheſſants,& fat Swans? P.Se, Like you,turn'd Geeſe. 


Map. Bur fuch as will not kegpe your Capitol ? (1n ? 
Sav. You were wont toha your &reams---At.M.AMnd Trouts ſent 
CrM. Fat Carps,and Salmons ? Fit. Iandnow,and then, 

' An Embleme, 0 your ſelte, an o're-growne Pyke ? 
P.S:t. Youarea lact,Sir. Fir. Youha' made a ſhitt 


AL. It he ſhould comero feed vpon poorc-Ishz 2 
Map. Orturne pure Jack-a-Lent after all this ? 
Fir. Tur, hell live Iike a Graf. hopper-—Man. Ondew. 
SHv. Orlikea Beare,with licking his owne clawes. | 
Cra. I, If his dogs were away. Ar x4, He'll carthem, firſt, | 
1M. I, g Y. ALM. ,irit, 
While they are fat. Fir, Faith, and when they are gone, 
Here's nothing tobe ſeene beyond. Cym, Except 
His kindred, Spiders, natiues © the ſoyle. 
ALM. Duit, he will ha' enough here, to breed fleas. 
MaD. But, by that time, he'll ha' no blood to reare'hem., 
Say. He willbe as thin as a lanterne,we ſhall ſee thorow him, 
ArM. And bis gutcolon, tell his 1nteſtina—— (his ayd, 
P.Se. Rogues;Raſcalls(*baw waw) FiT.Hecalls his dogs to 
Ar. O! theybutriſe at mention of his tiipes. 
Crx. Letthemalone, theydoe irnor for him. 
Map. They barke, ſe defewdendo. Sav. Or for cuſtome, 
As commonly currres doe, one for another, 
Lic. Arme, arme you, Gentlemen Icerers, th'old Caxter 
Is comming in vpon you, with his forces, 
The Gentleman, that was the Canter. Srv. Hence, 
Fir. Away, Cym.VVhart is he? Ar .(taynor to ask queſtions. 
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Fit. Hee'sa flame, Sav.A fornace. A.M. A conſumption, They all ran 
Kills where hee goes. Lic. See! the whole Cony is fcatter'd, away, 


"Ware, 'ware the Hawkes, Ilouetoſechim flye, 
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ACT.V.SCENE.VLl 


PENY-BOY.CA.PENY-BOY.SE.PENI-BOT. 
Iv. PECVNIA. IRAINE. 


Y Ou ſee by this amazement, anddiſtration, 

What your companions were,a poore,affrighted, 
And guilty race of men, that dare to ſtand 

No breath of truth: bur conſcious to themſelues 

Of their no-wit, or honeſty, ranne routed 

Areuery Pannicke terror themſclues bred. 

Where elſe, as confident as ſounding braſle, 

Their tickling Captaine,Cymbal, and the reſt, 

Dare put on any viſor, toderide 

Thc wretched :or with b»ffow licence, icaſt 

At wharſae'r is ſerious, if not ſacred. 

P. Ss. Who's this > my brother ! and reſtor'd to life 1 
P. Ca Yes,and ſent hither roreſtore your wits : 

If your ſhort madneſſe, be not more then anger, 
Conceiugd for your lofſe! which I returce you. 

See here, your Mort2age, Stature, Band,and Waxe, 
W:thour your Broker, come to abide with you : 

And vindicate the Proazgall, from ſtealing 

Away the Lady. Nay, Pecunia her ſelfe, 

Is come to free him fairely, and diſcharge 

Allties, but thoſe of Loze, vnto her perſon, 

Tovſc her like a friend, not like aſlaue, 

Or like an 1dol!. Superſtition 

| Doth violate the Deity it worſhips : 

Nolefſe then ſcorne doth. Andbelecue it, brother 

| Thevſeof things is all, and nor the Store; 

Surfer, and fulneſſe, haue kill'd more then famine.) 
The Sparrow, with his little plumage, flyes, 

While the proud Peacocke,ouer-charg d with pennes, 
Is faine to ſweepethe ground, with his growne traine, 
And load of feathers. P. Sz. Wiſe,and honour'd brother ! 
None buta Brother, and ſent from the dead, 

As youareto me, could haue a!tered me : 

I thanke my Deſtiny, that is ſo gracious, 


Are there no paines, 00 Penalties decreed 
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[From whence you come;' to vs that ſmother mor ey, 
Incheſts, and firangle her in bagges. P. Ca. O,mighty, 
Intolerable fines, and mulds impo'sd ! 

| (Ofwhich I come rowarne you) forfeitures 

| ; Of whole eſtates, if they be knowne, and taken / | 

; P. Sz. Ithanke you Brother for the light you haue giuenmee, 

; 

} 
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I will prevent 'hem all, Firſt free my dogges, 

Leſt what I ha' done tothem (and againit Law) 

; | | Bea Premuniri, for by Magna Charts 

; They could not be commutred, as cloſe priſoners, 

; My learned Counſel tells me here, my Cooke. | 

| And ycthe ſhew'd me, the way, firſt. L:c. Whodid 2 I? 

I trench the liberty o' the ſubie&ts > P. Ca. Peace, 

Picklocke, your Gheſt, that S:enver, hath infeQted you, 

Whom I haue ſafe cnough in a wooden collar, | 
P.SE. Next, Ireſtore theſe ſeruants to their Ladie, | 

With freedome, heart of cheare,and countenance; 

It is their yeere, and day of 1ubilee. | 

| Txa. Wethanke you, Sir. P.Sz. And laſtly,tomy Ngphew, 


4 [ ginemy houſe,goods, lands, all burtmy vices, | Her Trains 
Fo And thoſe I goe tocleanſe, kiſſing this Ledy thanks bus, 
| ' Whom I doe giue him too,and ioyne their bands. - 

Y P.Ca. Ifthe SpeRators will ioyne theirs, wee thanke hem, 


P. Iv. And wiſh they may, as I, enivy Pecunis. 
Pec. And fo Pecunia her felfe dorh wiſh 5 
That ſhee may ſtill be ayde vnto their vies, 
Not ſlaue vato their pleaſures, ora Tyrant 
Oner their faire deſires; but teachthem all 
The golden meane: the Prodigal, how toliue, 
The /ordid, and the covetons, how todye, 
Thatwith ſound mind ; this ſafe frugaliry» 
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ry Has hane you ſeene the Makers double ſcope, 
Toproht,anddelight ; wheremour bope | 
YAN 1:1, though the clout we doe not al'vaces bit, | 

W 1s will not be 1oputed to bis wit : | 

Y. 4 Tree/o trid,and bent, as twill not ſlart. * 

Nor doth he often cracke aſtring of 2rt, | 
Though there may ether accidents as ſtrange 
Happen, the weather of your lookes may change, 
Or ſome bigh wind of miſ-conceit arſe, Sk |} 2 
To caufe an alteration in er Skyes ; 
If ſo, we areſorry that haue ſo mu/-ſpent 
Our Time and Tackle, yet he's confident, : 
And vow's the next faire day, hee'll baue vs ſhoot 
Te ſame match o're for him, if you'll come to't, 
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